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When — 2 challleue theyꝛ courie thou bebzought, - 
= or all thy pzide andboſtyng mtonougt. 


nthenynth p . o⸗ 

2 ner thispageantwere thereWmpicen eh. verſesintatma kolowyng. 
CThePoer. 

Has fictas quemcung muat ſpectare fignyas, 


Ced ura Veros quas putat arte homines. - 


8989 


[HHe-pare /7 Veris animum . 0 ee 
Vt pidtisoculos| ofat i | 


Non Videbit'vti Sragilis bona 10 . 
Jam cito non Peniunt qui cita pretereunt, 


.C Geudia lans & honor ,celeri pede omnia cedunt, 
Qui manet excepto ſemper amore n 

Ergo homines,lenibus iamiam diffi | ores - 
Nulla receſſuro pes adhibendg 
Qui dabit eternam nobis Hero PRAM » $37 
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$:$.3Jn wozdiz eee 
That ſolyue here age cho 

Uemember death andloke here | 
Cnſaumple J thynkc there mayno beuerbe, | 


pour lelfe worte well that in th — 


your + 1571 3 
ee Citi, Wag 


was J not boꝛne ol olde woꝛth | 
e kynge 
kinges tere in 


Hathmelozlakenandlonowhere Jly, 7 


e 


hadnotgone 


© good Godwhat vapcth li thgre 
Le nighty meſlangere, 


goddes 
ow true is toꝛ this —.— 
iy, 


Ante e 
* 


Rn 


roy pf and pour n 
My palpce bylded is. and lo now here J ly. 


Adew myne owne dere ſpoule my wozthylozde, 
The faithtull loue, that dyd vs bothcombyne, 
In mariage and peaſable concozde, 
Into pour handes here J.cleanereſpne, 
To be beſtowed vppon your childzen and myne. 
Erl} wer you father, now muſt pe (apply, The 


> Coram 
1 2 tothe people, 


2 Tat —— 


e y;come 
To mannescomfoxt,ayds;atidſuſtinannce 
JS all — 


Without my fauour there is nolhyng wonne. 
B Manpa matter haue J bꝛought at lan, 
To good conclulion, that fondiy was begonne. 
And manya purpoſe, bounden ſure and talt 
with wiſe pꝛouiſion, J haue ouertcaſt. 
without good happe there may no wit ſuffice, 
Botter1stobe fozcunatethanwoyſe 

Andtherefoxe haththerelome men brnenzthi, 
2 8 a boke. 


Thi the for they fare 
C Thepleaſaunt 1 foz todefythem, 
Becauſe he lepti 8 teemede en. 


* Butletthemwpitetheyzlabour ls mbepne. 

| 9 
Much better 
The nedy 


A wery burden — 
A 


But he that by my 3 
4 To mighty power and excellent 
A common wele to gouerne and 
O in how bliſt condicion ſtandethhe: 
Vim ſelf inhonour and kelicite, 
And ouer that, map foꝛther and encreaſe, 
A region hole in ioytull reſt and peace. 


Nou in this poynt there is no moꝛe to ſap, 
che man hath ot hum lelk the gouernaunce. Let 


2 The mothergpart allo, fo lonowhere Jly, 


Farewell my doughter lady Margarete. 
Goo wotte full oft it greuedhathmy mynde, 
That ye ſhould go where we chould ſeldome mete, 
Now am J gone and haue left you behynde. 

O moztall folke that we be very blynde. 
Th at we leaſt feare,full oft it is moſt nye, 


From pou depart J kyꝛſt, and io nowhere J lye. 


Farewell Madame my loꝛdes wozthy mother, 

z Comfozt your ſonne, and be yeot good chere. 
Tate alla woꝛth, foz it will be no nother. 

Farewell my doughter Katherine late the fere, 

To pʒince Arthur myne owone chyld ſo dere, 

It booteth not foꝛ me to wepe oꝛ cry, 

Pay fo2 my ſoule, loꝛ lo nom here I ly. 


Adꝛw loꝛd Henry mploupng lonneadew, 
Our loꝛde encreaſe — 9 —— 
Adew mydoughter Matybꝛight ol hew. 
God make you vertuous wyſe and foꝛtunate. 
Adeboſwete hart my litle Kate, 
c Thou ſhalt ſwete babe ſuche is p deſteny 


Thy mother neuer know,fozlono ere Jy, 


Lady Ciryly Anne and 
Farewell my welbeloued 


0 * 


0e. 
Katheryne, 


ed ſiſtersthzee, F 
DiadyBuget otherſiltermyng,/ ! _ - 
Lohere the ende of wozldly vanitee. Feng! 


Now well are pe that earthiy falyflee, _ 
Indhcuenlythyngeslogeand magnify, --.. 
Farewelland * lp. 
nne. 
A dew mplordes a de my ladies 
ü woo — 0 . 4 
ew my commons whom J neuer hall, 
See in this woꝛld wherloꝛe to the alone, 
—— god verely tee and one, 

me commende · is thy inlinite mercy, 


Dhew tothy ſeruant, loꝛ lo now here J ly. 


Certain meters in englich witten by maſter Thomas Moꝛe in hys 


youth foz the boke of Foʒtune, and cauſed them to be pꝛinted in the be⸗ 
- 'Bynuyng ok chat boge. " Eche 


The Ship of Fooles. 


C Of falshode, gile, and diſceate, and ſuche 
as folowe them. 


C. Che vapne and diſceatfull craſt of alkemp, 
The coꝛtupting of wine and other niarchaundile, 
Teacheth and ſheweth unto vs openly, 
What gile and falſhove men nowe do erercle, 
All occupters almoſt ſuche gile deuile 

An eaery chaffer,fo: no fidelitic 

Is in this lande, but gyle and ſubtiltie. 
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eil of Muſes, O pleaſaunt caſtaly, 
O lulters nine with lowe benignitie, 

J pou beleche my witte to multiplie 
By hundꝛed folde,and tonges of like plentie, 
Graunt tome ſtrength to wꝛite the lubtiltie, 
The fraude and difceat,which is by gilefull wayes 
Among all crattes vſed nowe a dapes. 


Without a hundꝛed tonges, great wiſcdome and reſpite, 
Continuall labour and ſtudy without ende, 
None can their giles noꝛ all their falſhode write, 
No? all talſe fooles in balade 1 1" 

2n1 


211 


So 


De falſarijs re- 
rum omnium. 


Valiant alchimi- 
ſtæ quoniam ſpe- 
cies rerum trauſ- 
mutari non poſ- 
ſunt. Quiſquia er- 
go credit poſle fi- 
eri aliquam crea- 
turam, aut in me- 
lius aut in deteri- 
us ummutari, aut 
tranſ{formari in a 
lam ſpeciem, vel 


in aliam ſimilitu- 
dinem, niſi ab ĩp- 
fo creatore 


Contra «kbimiſt a. 
vide textum in c. 
tpiſcopi ci1 ea ſinem 


XxV1.q.Þ, 


Aad . foie, 


Path. vi. 


1he Ship of Fooles. 


So man be that thus their lines ſpende, 
2 all the ſhippes ne galleys vnto Spayne, 
Noz mightie Carakescan not them well contayne. 


So they that are abꝛode faſt about may range, 
Rowing on the ſee my ſelte their lode and gyde, 
In diuers countreis farre and landes ſkraunge, 
d qpꝛead their names about on euery ſide: 

But diuerſe are the ſoꝛtes that the woꝛlde wide, 


Dyfrany euery part doth infect and dekile, 
kapned and falſe miſcheuous gile. 


{ falſeloue diſceaueth and doth greue 
oth youty,both wilde and — 
Learned and lewde, it that they it beleue, 
nder his tongue is hid venim moꝛtall: 
rem : . fayning and falſe withall 
valt thou finde that of ſuche maner be, 
Coſheate fayze woꝛdes mingled with lotiltie. 


| he in their heartes haue nokidelitie, 
ind often we lee th Me be 
- ces | beralitie 


| derber as we ſe euery day 
Butt hough hecannoryet is hismindetherto. 


No bondes of loue among men nowe doth bide, 
Falſe gile vs gideth, blinded is conſcience, 

And ſuche as the clopſter doth abide 
Fyle their religion oft by the ſame offence, 
Fayning them ſaintes when they are in p:eſence, 
With hipocrilie paynting their countenaunce, 
So cloking and hiding their ill miſgouernaunce. 


Some ſhine without and as ſwete bawme they ſmell, 
But pet their heartes are filled with falſenes. 
And within the ſkin moꝛe ill then man can tell. 


As 


The Ship of Fooles. 212 


d iſceate ii Nel —— wet, 
RD 1. . th 


— eren one be 
| ED nic : 711 Ee 0 LL uf 
ny 1 * t 5 * halt Ms v: 14 


Jerem d.. dg. 


And the right — A ee: 
They ſell pꝛecious ſtones not true ne naturall, 
But counterłapte foꝝ true men to b — 


What ball J wꝛite of g bergige 
— umber, ea T 


Cecieſl, xv. 


t which is no NG andfne, 
erhichinoughreh p gi 


de ar G 
— 


In no man is truſt.foꝛ euery man b 
And pꝛiuie falſhode — — 
His occupation by kraudes falſe to befile, 
Reputing him ſelke wile koꝛ ſuche dilteatfulnes: 
Thus is there no craft,pooze.riche,moze oꝛ lefle, 
But all are vpholden with gile andfubtiltie, 
Which falhode cauſeth that many neuer thie 


But if J (ould tary ſo longe here to erpeſſe 
All the falſe wayes and gile _— w2ongfully, In 
n ii 


Braut. xx. 


* 
Actes.rrve. 
— 


— 


_— cp} relatum 


Apoca. xx. 
it. Timo. iii. 
i. diſ. quis neſciat 
ii. Peter. iij. 
Jeremi.rriii. 
Mich. iii. 
xlvi. di. hoc habet 


The Ship of Fooler. 


DR ANTICHRISTO; 


Am nauem celef curſu præmiſimus altam, 
= 9 racitis fraudibus acta cohors. 

z ſubſellia 
cupiunt ſoluere vela manu: 
all int, & quales, quam plures Sill 

Quos coner merits dilacerare 
Pace loquar,ne for yerborum nutte 

In tenerar at tendere 


Chriſticolas f- 115 »fero;pſe 


Interpres falſus, & pſeudo 2 
Dininas eee — dem. 
Nec ſeſe tantùm falſis erroribus implent, 
Nec propriam in faciem dogmata ſpurca vomunt: 
Dec ipiunt alios, & legum ſemina ſpargunt 
Paſſim, ſed tales noxia poena manet. 
Sunt nobis fidei lepido monimenta nitore 
Præſtita, quæ mentes ſaluificare queunt: 
Planag; ſunt, verbis non interfuſa doloſis, 
Non fraudes legum pagina ſacra tenet. 
Multorum mentes trahit at nunc ambitioſi 
Conſuetudo mali, nominis atg; labor: 
Quos & doctrinæ premit arrogantia partæ 
Obſcurant hominum pectora nuda malis. 


Scripturas 


The Ship of Fooles. 


nought can do but without reaſon chat, 
Alles ded N ee 
r 
Let Clarks ab andre aur ame fra, 
And their owne deedes onely doth 


With ſuche fooles J ende ny bulk buſineſle 
ich all thing blame and vtterly deſpiſe, 
their life they palle in in pdlenelle, 
Oꝛ in their belly feeding in beaſtly wiſe: 
But this J finde that no man can deuiſe 
Fthing ſo wittp. ſo good and excellent, 
Oꝛ pet lo ſure that may eche man content. 


hat woꝛke is that that may eche man content 
No woalvly thing.fo;loth J trotve the lame, 
Mere Mother, wining in andern fante, 

Pet ſome there were which did his wozkes blame: 
Hierome n 

Coulde not * woꝛkes detende well krom enuy, 


Den 


wꝛite no ieſte ne tale of Robin Yoo! 


fayne haue 7 
2 pꝛapte 


It longeth r 
Fo: Philip the Sparow the Dirige to 


Hus endeth the Ship of Fooles, Tranſlated 
out of Latin, French and Duch, into Engliſhe, 
by Alexander Barclay Prieſt, at that time Chas 
fog in the Colledge of S. Mary Otery in the 
Countie of Deuon. 


ANNO DOMINI.I5OS, 


Excufano lacobi Locher Philomul1, 


V naues fatuas latinis 
Verſibus, plectro ſiquidẽ ſtrepenti, Præbeant nobis ven iam 


Sed modo diuos ſuperos precamur, 
benignam, 


Judimus normas modo perbenignas, Pinximus quod fic fatuos inertes: 
Plaudiremuſz, | 7 Plaudite muſr. 
Gratias doo dabitis magilſtro, Me locus nauis, fateor, requirit, 


Arg; doctori titulos merenti 
Candidos, noſtros legitis modos qui: 
Plaudite muſæ. 
Ad ſalutares quoq́; diſciplinas, 
Arg; ſinceræ documenta vitæ, 
Vertimus ſtultos numeris iocoſis: 
Plaudite muſæ. 
Non decus mundi, titulusqͥ; clari 
Nominis traxit,volucrisq; fama, 


Calceos nondum fatuos remoui, 
Stultus & non dum poſui cucullum: 
Plaudite muſæ. 
Sunt quibus noſtræ placuere curæ, 
Sunt quibus noſtræ ſatyræ grauedo 
Diſplicet, dextram veniam precamur: 
Plaudite muſæ. 


Noſtra ſic fari didicit iuuentus, 


Peruigil ſudor neq; me diſertum 


Ad ſalutares philomuſa cantus: Fecit, haud magnos capio labores: 
wt 3 Plaudite muſc. The Plaudite muſæ. 
Non honos, laudes, precium vè molle, Scriberem formas potius pedeſtras, 
Nec fames auri philomuſa traxit Sponte ſed minarit numeri canori, 
Ad ſacri fontes nemoris beatos: Barbariim qui me faciunt poetam: 
Plaudite muſæ. Plaudite muſæ. 
Nil ſuperborum cupimus viterain © © Gratulor noſtræ ſiquidem iuuentæ, 
Stemma, nee claros capitis corymbos, Gratulor docto pariter magiſtro, 
Ne coeoflane Qui mihi ſuaues uibuit camcnas: 
Plaudite muſfe,' 25 Plaudite muſæ. 
tulum libelli Seculo noſtro ſiquidem diſerto 
libello, SGexatulor, docte ſileant Athenæ, 
rogo perdiſertum: Et chorus vatum ſileat latinus: 
* Plaudite muſe. Plaudite muſæ 
ſttis alimenta nymphis lam fouet paſſim celebres poetas 


ant, & heroos tribuit beatos, 
ſt q ſcriptorum Wan auctor: 

Plaudite muſz. 

Gratiæ dulces, lepidæq; voces, 

Et lepos blandus,lyricusq; neruus 

Ex ſinu illius fluitant ſcatentq;: 
Plaudite muſæ. 

der mo facundus, locuplesq;; vena, 

Stru tilis candor, calamus latinus, 

N il ſe nat auod fir Jatio indecorum: 


Theutonum ſydus gelidusq; Rhenus, 


Laudibus quorum monimeta fulgent 


Plaudite muſæ. 

Quid magis fingit latialis orbis 

Ritibus cultis, colimus platona, 

Arq; ſublimem colimus Maronem: 
Plaudite muſæ. 

Ergo certatim teneris camceni® 

— p 
Nauis & pictæ rudibus figuri-, 
Et iuuentuti foueas precamur, 


Alexander Barclay excuſing the 


rudenes of his Tranſlation. 


O Booke.abatſhe thee thy rudenes to pꝛeſent 

4 ey — woꝛſhip and honour 
byꝛth oꝛ foꝛtune, oꝛ to men eloquent. 
4 —̈＋ excuſe thy Tranſlatour: 
4 J remember the common behauour 
Ok men. — ought to quake fo feare 
Ok tonges enuious, whole venime may thee deare. 


Tremble,feare and quake thou ought J ſay agapne, 
Fo: to the Ueader thou ſheweſt by euidence 

"Thy ſelfe of Rethoꝛike pꝛiuate and barayne. 

In ipeche ſuperfluous and kruitles of ſentence, 
Thou playnly blameſt without all difference 

Both hye and 1 — eche mans name, 


Therfoze no maruayle though many do thee blame. 


But it thoukoztune to lye befoze a State, 
As King oꝛ Pꝛince, os Loꝛdes great 02 ſmall, 
3 thy —— wirhail 
e eee 


Ne iter . 
t e 128 


C An erhoztation of Alexander Barclay. 


CSut ve that ſhall read this Booke J pou erhozte, 
d pou that are hearers therof alſo J you pay, 
Where as pe knowe that pe be of this ſoꝛte, 
Amende pour lite, and erpell that vice away, 
Slomber not infin.amende you while pe may, 
And if pe ſo do andenſue vertueandgrace, 


Within my Ship pe get no rowme ne place. 
INI 
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| . 48 intelligentibus ludos. 
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uralitate beneficiorum. Ye De ſtatus ſpirit Sa 

qui exceptationes quzrit ad eden De inanifaſtu & iactatione. 
dum ſe. 60 De luſoribus. 

ſtodia mulierum. 62 De ſuppreſſis fatuis. 

ulterio. | 64 De militibus & ſcribis. 

r fatuus. 66 De ſtulta nuntiorum legatione. 

-undia ex leui cauſa, 68 De cellariis & coquis. 

:unz mutabilitate. 70 De ruſticorum arrogantia. 

rotante inobediente. 72 De paupertatis contemptu. 

niùm apertis conſultationibus. 74 Non perſeuerare in bono. 


um damno ſapientes nos fieri con- 
t. 76 
raredetractationcs hominum. 78 


Ne neglectu morti 


Contemptus in deum. 
De blaſphemiis in Chriſtum. 
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| Fg Rece koꝛth rude volume, and recommed me, 
Lo mp dereſt frende experte in all lcpence, 

pape hym at lapſure the to ouerſe, 

And where in meter oz pꝛoſe he fyndeth offence 

— Pt congrewe Englylhe,o; of perfecte ſentence 

Dumblye hym pzaye, that he wyll the cozecte, 

Whyche in all his fautes is ſo cyzcumlpecte. 


2d And ſhewe to hym fozther hys meryte to encreace, 
The ſeconde volume is redy to him dyghte. 

Pꝛape hym he wyl not therefoze wpth the ſurſcaſe, 
Tyll that thy felowe,he haue by hys tn ſyghte. 

And bp hys ſcyence bzoughte into good plyghte 
That to all readers it mape be delectable, 

And to the hearers fruytefull and pꝛokytable. 


2 And not to dyſdapne my malyperte rudeneſſe, 
That to hys payne J ſhulde thus boldelpe ſende, 

Oꝛ hym to wyll to luche great bulpneſſe, 28 
So rude a wozke to cozecte and amende. * 
But ſhewe hym ſothlpe that all that Jentende, 
Is foz to enhaunce hys pꝛayſe and greate laude, 

As he ſhall znowe Jtruſte wythoute fraude. 
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nto his grace, let vs be glad alwais, 
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of the whole at in foure partes, bebe 
may be ſong to al muſicall inſtrumentes, ſetfotth for 
che encreafe of vertue:and aboliſhyng of other 
vayne and triflyng ballades, 
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Impeinted at London by John Dap, 
dwelling oner Alderigate, beneath 
Daynt Partpns. 


Cum 13 et Prinilegi 10 Regie fee. 
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To my much Honoured Friend, Mr. Robert Coleman, a true Lover of 


4 Ss . 


. USICK. 25 


=. I 
PIP S Muſick fits Lucene Regent in the Center of Arts, whereby ſhe preſerves an Har- 
| monious Sympathy amongſtthem ; ſo her ſtudious Care, to continue that U- 
nity, hath qualified her ſervants in ſeverall degrees; ſome like Seraphi as, ſin 
Hoſanna in the higheſt ; others like A gels , charoll the Nativity of Emanuel. 
The Ayry Quire in their kind, warble Praiſes to their Creator, and Man in va- 
rious Tunes, ſets forth the Glory of nis Mater : I could ſpeake of the Spberique 
Harmony, and the general Maſict ot the Creature, both ſenſitive and vegetative, whoſe tacit 
Voyces glorifie the Lord of their beings. But your better Kaowledge (Worthy Sir) needs no 
Illuſtration of her Excellencies from me, you having ſo long been Refor chori. Knowing there- 
fore not only your perfection in this Art, but your Zeale to defend it; I have preſumed to pre- 
ſear you with ſome of her Servants Eadea bars, not ſnatcht up at randome, nor catcht at with 
an 1 1:tvill and rule hand, but gathered with a reverend and carefull collection, to avoyd of- 
tence and ſcandall. And if that General Good , ayme at therein ſhall a-:c-d my wiſhes, (being 
the Matazll Socie of Friends in a Melt Recreation) I have catch't che happineſſe of ws.” De- 
3 _ ares; 


To all Lovers of Muſick, 


wh Hold it needleſſe to boaſt the Approbations that have been formerly gruen by Great Perſons, 
toth to teſlifie and augment, the Life and Henour of the liberall Science, the earthly ſo⸗ 
lace of mans ſoule; and in particular, to delights of thu Nature, ſuch as you ſpall find in 
this ſmall Volumne, which I dave ſtile Muſicalt,and in thewſel yrs ſweet and harmonious, 
and full of harmelefſe Recreation, and to all tha love and underſtand Muſick , the true 
ſence and value of them will ſo appeare ; of which I boaſt not, urther then you juall pleaſe 


* 


to judge. A 5 for the Rounds, they have, and may ſhift for themſelxes; ſo inh. the Caiches too tu theſe 
Times, when Catches azd Catchers were never ſo much in requeſt ; all kind of Carcnes are abroad ;, 
Catch that Catch may, Catch that Catch can, Catch upon Catch, thine Catch it, and mine 
Catch it; And theſe Catches allo, which I have now publijhed Ly importunity of Friends, d he free for 
all mens catehin 23 only my wiſnes are, that they who are true Catchers indeed, may £4 ch them tor their 


ght; and ma) they that dejtre to learne, catch them for their Tt ruttion gut let thoſe that caich at 
then ith deiratlinn ( 45 that cr 4 atchiag diſeaſe Cart 7 0 the ut. SO IH T OW Tt E Ty. [ 4am confident y 
the) that cannot make better, cannot in jure theſe, which your favourable Acceptance ma) nale good to him 
that & Jau F rend, 


delight 
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fires; ſo being enticht by That, and your courteous patrontzing of Theſe, You and ] Ie (ing. 
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o da Glo- ri- am. Nen nb Cc. Yours, John Hiltos, 
In Praiſe of MUSICK, 
Uick ! Miraculons Rhethorick ! that ſpeak ſt ſence | How eaſie might thy Errours be excus'd, 
1 V 2 Withour a Tongue ! Excellent Eloquence ! - Wer't thou as much belov'd, as th art abus'd 2 
The love of thee, in wilc, Beaſts have been known, Yet although dull ſoules, thy Harmeny diſprove, 
And Birds have lik d tły Notes above gheir own : Nine, ſhall be fixt, in what the Angels love. 
/ | V, D. 


Ad. Lectorem. 


Arches are ¶ at bes, be they better or worſe, 
4nd theſe may pro ve bopefu' if not ſpoyl d at Nurſe - 
It's therefore defired if any coe hal, 
That the Indicious may ſet right the Fault, 
Is time by this meanes, they may walke without (rutches, 
And merrily pleaſe you for your ( harge, which not much is 
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Before hym / he ſpake to the Empetowre and ſapde. My 
Lorde J wyl not ſhewe yowe fayre wordys for myn eps 
cuſe. but theſe greate woundis whiche Höaue ſuffyrde 
for powre kone / let them ſpeke for me / and eppreſſe alſo 
the greate loue and verey trewe harte that F haue euir 
owghte to yowe. And immediat lye the Emperowre re 
ceyupd hym to grace / and ſhewyd hym greate fauowre 
eupraftyr . Akſo hit is rede in the firſte boke of Japis of 
Philoſophirs / of gulye Ceſar howe ther was ay olde 
man fpkfye to haue periſhed in a ſtryf vppon a daye / > 
whay he came before the iugis he prapde the emperour 
to come and helpe pm . And the Emperowre aſſygned 
ne to helpe hym. To whome he anſwerde and ſapde . 
O Emperowr Remembre g fawght my ſelf for the in 
he batelf of Aſye / and made no pwetoute / and diſckoſyd 
yis woundis whiche he had there / and ſhewyd them 
to the Emperowꝛe. Wherfoze he went hym ſelf perſo⸗ 
naltpe and ſped his beſynes / and was ſoꝛe aſhamyd in 
hym ſelf to be Reputyd not oon ly pꝛowde / but alſo vn 
curteys and vnlouynge. Wherof it is wꝛyttyn. He that 
labowꝛith not. etethe not. And alſo the ſame Empe ro 
ſayth. He y labowꝛith not to be louynge to his knygh⸗ 
tes. Cannot be fauoutab le to them / as it is ſayde in 
lawde of the ſame Emperowꝛe that he neuyꝛ Iſide to 
ſaye. Goo ye / but goo we / foꝛ hi was eupꝛ partetakerof 
ther labowꝛe as oon of them / and that was at all ty⸗ 
mes of any iubardye. 


CDfthe Cawdꝛon and the Chayne 
Dialogo,ppiiis, 


He chapne ſpake tothe Cawdꝛon Bppoy a ty? 
me and ſapde, Thowe arte greatkpe vnkynoe 
foꝛ ere the to the fire / and thowe daplye ſe⸗ 
thyſt many a gooFe moꝛ ſelf and geuyſt me ne⸗ 
uyꝛ parte to ete with the. Thy glotony is gre⸗ 
te. ffoꝛ thow conſumyſt all and leuiſt me hung rie. The 
Cawdꝛon anſwers and ſapd. Thou ſeruyſt me to my 
Hurte . And therfoꝛe thowe arte not woꝛthp to be te⸗ 
ward yd / but rather to be punyſhed foꝛ thowe holdiſte 
me vppe to the fyꝛe / ſoꝛe agayne mp wyll and cawſiſte 
mp ſydes tobe bꝛent and conſumpd. And therfoze pf my 
power woldeeptende therto g wokd gladly deſtrope 3 
But and yfthow be wylfull to do me acceptable ſeruy⸗ 
ce, Oꝛdeyne to me thinges profitable and neceſſarye and 
not contrarye/and alſo he ſapde, . 


Seruyce that is both good and profytab le 


6 foupd to all men and acceptable. 
Ys fouy y * 


* 
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e innocent whiche he hurtythe by hys 
155 erfoꝛe be the lawe a falſe wytneſ 
e reſtitucpoy of all ſuche goods as 


2 
¶ Of the Locke and the kapes 7 
Dia logo. v viii * 


kaye ther was ſomtyme. Which was 
| Verye goode / and pleſauntlye opynde 
her focke / and alſo made it faſtt / in ſo 
lmoche that the patrone / and ownar 
Atherof reiopcyd greatefy therin. Dp- 
pon a tyme thys Locke fer in frowars 
mynde and grutchyd agayne the kap 
and oyde thus O wpkked creature why purſewyſt 


thow me thus continnalkpe dayly thow entriſt in to my 
bowellys and tournyſt my ſtomak vppe and downe. 

Cece of thy greef and trowb le me no moꝛe / oꝛ ellys g 
ſhalfcaſte theawaye oꝛ make the crokyd, To whome y 
kaye anſwerde 7 ſayde. Duſty: thow ſpekyſt euplfl. By 
me thowe arte con ſecuyd in pꝛoſperite and defendid fro 
thyyenpmyce, Hfthowe wylt be ſeparate and departyd 


fro me / thow ſhaft be deſtroyde and bꝛokyn and caſt a⸗ 
wape . But this notwithſtondinge the locke was not 
pleaſyd but ſodeynly ſtoppyd faſt the hole / and wolde 
not ſuffre the kaye entpꝛ in to hym / and ſoo the ownar 
cowde not opyy the doꝛe. wherfoꝛe he was angrye / and 
ina ſodeyn hete he ſmote of the locke / a bꝛale it foꝛ cauſe 
it wolde not oppy.wherfore the kaye ſcoꝛnyd the locke @ 
ſayde in this wiſe. 
with thy frende that mayntapnith the. 
Diſcoꝛde thow nepir in noo deg re. 

13 Eware therfoꝛe to ſtryue oꝛ Varpe with him that 

thow fpuyſte with famylyerly. Foꝛ Seneca ſayth 
Noth inge is moꝛe fowle then to be at ſtryf and varpaun 
ce withe hym that thowe louyd and bene conuerſaunte 
with. zenertheteſſe they that deſire to lyue peſeablye 
with ther neybowꝛis / ſhuld helpe to ſuppozte them and 
Gere parte of ther charges as the Apoſt le wꝛytythe ad 
Galat. di. Euer one of powe bere theburdoy of othir, 
'Tulkp alſo faith. Ther is nothinge but it mape be ſuf- 
firde of hym that perfightlye fouith his neybowꝛe / as it 
is rede iy the Hyſt oꝛy ſcolaſticall. Chat antipater du 
meus whichr was fader of Herode the greate was ſoꝛe 
woundid in batell / withe many dyuers greate woundis 
in the Emperowꝛis ſeruyce / which he gladlye ſuffirde / 
fo: his ſane. otwithſton dinge at faſte he was fal ſely 
accuſyo to the Znpriviyyy. 4 whay hc was brought 
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thow me thus continnalkye dayly thow entriſt in to mp 
boweſlys and tournyſt my ſtomal vppe and downe. 

Cece of thy greef and trowh le me no mote / oꝛ effps g 
Fhaſfcaſte theawaye oꝛ make the crokyd, To whome ; 
kaye anſwerde 7 ſay de. Suſtyꝛ thow ſpekyſt enplf, By 
me thowe ar; conf.cuyd in pꝛoſperite and defendid fro 


thy enymyce. Hfthowe wylt be ſeparate and departyd 
fro me / thow ſhalt be deſtroyde and bꝛokyn and caſt a⸗ 
wayr , But this notwithſtondinge the locke was not 
p:caſpd but ſodepnky ſtoppyd faſt the hole / and wolde 
not ſuffre the kaye ent yꝛ in to hym / and ſoo the ownar 
cowde not opyh the doꝛe. wherfoꝛe he was angrye/ and 
in a ſodepy hete he ſmote of the locke / x bzake it foꝛ cauſe 
it wolde not opp y.wherfore the kaye ſcoꝛnyd the locke g 
ſapde in this wiſe. 
with thy frende that mayntapnith the, 
Di ſcoꝛde thou near in no deget. 
13 ware therfoze to ſtryue 02 Varpe with him that 
thow lyuyſte wit famylyerly. Foꝛ Seneca ſayth 
Naothinge io moꝛe fowle they to be at ſtryf and varpaun 
ce wit he gyn that thowe louyd and bene conuerſaunte 
with. leuertheleſſe they that deſire to ly ue peſeablye 
with ther nerbowꝛis / ſhuld helpe to ſuppozte thein and 
Gere parte of ther charges as the Apoſtle wꝛytythe ad 
Galat. vi. Gut ry one of powe bere the burdog of othir, 
Tuſty alſo ſaith. Ther is nothinge hut it maye be ſuf- 
firde of hym that perſightlpe kouith his neybowꝛe / as it 
is rede in the Hpſtozy ſcolaſticall. Chat antipater du 
mens whichr was fader of Herode the greate was ſoꝛe 
woundid in batell withe man dyuers greate woundts 
iy the Emperowꝛis ſerußce / which he gladlye ſufferde / 
foꝛ his faite. Notwithhſton inet kaſte he wasn ! ſely 
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¶ The hole idulafcevt pd6 
araute® to bleſſed. l. Coʒne 
lis is. vi ſcoze yer?. vi.ſcoze 
Ict?.it. M. ix. C. . xx.dais of 
vdo foz eue rmoʒe to dure 


Jyty god that ep dent Fi t 
Tor 
o ben wee Place mhabytably 
what to thpnke. Do it happened the 
es / paynes/and labouts they aryae 
kellot Boulpon that che good Helya 
edpkye altert the fourme & conſttutcpön e hededet 
yon towarde Dardapne. Wherfoze Poneelapdtc 


of Brace: 
M. D LF: 


f 
= (The hole! 


> Madeby,Ftai Uräutef to! | mw D.. 
Newport. s 18. vi ſcoze pert 
— 1.810 A. xt 3 
Cd) 200 fot eue mo: ze to dure, 


e ofit named Boulyon an 
enen ene e 


* 
ben pꝛelentiy aryued 
e bein ben 
an opt is well, CC. leges fro hens. 
NA thecurate / J haue be in the 
ckeo of. But foꝛ to declare you p trouthe þ 
lens called Boulpon le reſtaure/p is to 


fot 9 t a noble #vertuous named 
no the ty 5 rhe us 
L een 


Na 9 
Sy 67 
mn 


. 
n wh * %, - 
* 4 as : 7 'S 
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— ant e/ 
net 2 bee e 2 


ne thinge,bi uta won 
maler 


reto2ned agayne to 
Neynawde was euer 


de / and wyte it that aboute that ty⸗ 
me deyed tholde duke Apmõ whiche 
leftegrete goodes to his chudꝛẽ / but 
ſhoꝛtly to ſpeke Reynawde departed 
t gaue all his goodes as well that /ÿ 
he had ok his owne as that was fallẽ 
by the deth of his tader Aymon vn⸗ 
to his bꝛetherne except oonly that he 
retepned fo: hymlelfe the caſtell and 
towne of Mountawban / and foũde 


the wapes tha: they were al mat yed 
1 f , * 


they were en / and cot de bere 
both ſheelde and ſpere. Ind vpon a 
daye he hadde theym to the feeld on 
hozſebacke/and made to be bought 
there ſperes and ſheldes foz to aſſaye 
theymlelfe / and toke with hym twen 
ty knyghtes / whom whan they were 
comen in the keelde / he made his chi 
dꝛen to iouſte with. And ye ought to 
wyte that þ two Cones of Repnaws 
de touſted as well as thoughe thep 
had be hauntynge the warte. x. pezes 


childꝛen Ur joine agapne to 
moũtawban well toyfull of his two 
Cones that pꝛoued lo well / & whi he 
was within his caſtell/ he called his 
ſtywarde and ſayd tohym.Stywar 
de J cõmaũde you that pe arape my 
childꝛẽ honoꝛably #rychely of dyuer 
le maners of clothpge d of thynges 
thatlongethof theym/fo2 J wyll len 
de them to p court of the kỹge Char 
ema pne/foꝛ to be made knyghtesot 


hym / a ſe that they go as honeſtiy as 


thynges were tedy/he bꝛought thein 
bytozehis mayſters. And whan Ne 
nawde lawe this he was glad a lay 
by god ſtywarde J conne you thãke 
hat ve haue purueyd (o well koꝛ my 
dꝛã /a Reynawde made. v. C. kny 
gutes well redy to dere cõpany to ijis 
lones. And whan they were all redy 
Repnawde called to his ſones a layd 
to thepm. Mp fapze (ones ye be well 
apoynted thãked be god / a here ts a 
fayze bende ot noble men to bere pon 
felawihyp / therfoze peſhalnow go 


to Þcourte of Charlemayne our gre 
te kynge / whiche (hall make you gre 


te chere and honour koꝛ my loue-mp 
childꝛen pe be of hye lynage d ryght 
noble / therfoze beware p pe do noo 


n by the hyltynge of his ontzpn; 
. of e. and mooſt horrible tꝛaytour 
udas.· And by the cruell peꝛlecucyoꝝ of 
— many punycyons. they 
laltemyng god-fofo: Pilace cried ven- 
jably trnpfpe-cmcifpe him.and ſo vn; 
er Pounce Pilate. he luffryd to be ciu⸗ 
yy ed. ano vpoy che c:olle he deped iy 
is humanvte. and was ente nd oz buri⸗ 
d. And notwychſtondynge . that his le⸗ 
Julcie 02 graue. d and ſyned. 
kept wich knighte thytde day 
bp his godhede oꝛ dyuynyte he role in 
2 humanite. and at.xl.day 2 
he aſcended in to heuens:and lirteth che 
re att ryghte honde of his fader And he 
tro hens: pe:fpghce god. and pertygher 
may. is to — to iuge · the lyuyn 
on the deed / In the deed is vader; 
nde che body whyche hach be moꝛtall 
4 iy the lyupnge is vnderſtonde the 
gule w 
all / To koꝛe this Juge Cryſte Jelus 


whyche is god and may · lyctyng in 
— * Jugement. all — Liz 


"ightfull oy his ryght lyde · and all vn/ 
;pgbffull oy his lefce ſyde. and all ſhall 


hyche is ſpirytuall and Jamo: g-apent alt the comaundemenc of al 


res ſhall onde . And he ſhall ſecce alle 


his fader and wyrg ihe holy dgho'i 
god. one ellence.and one vn wee. 9 
Jelus alſo of his Jnfpnyce g.-odnotle 
ot his excellent pite.⁊ of his mooſt plen 
ceuoule mercy . luffrpd patyentiy moo 
hoꝛtyble payne and palſpoy. and dech. 
ty his humanyte. tos to redeme al man 
hynde And foz this his Indicible · oꝛ no 
uble to be (pokey and Jnenarrable 
not able ta be talhyd oz tolde.giete e 
lent and myghty — delpre.. F 
ofmay but this pett.lapeng thus. Ge 
me thy herte and ic ſech to me / / 
May yk chou loue alm god . ch 
bileueſt and tꝛuſteſt io god: And chy ti 
and ſtedtaſte bileue is but a chynge de 
wythoute good werkes/ / e Cue 
r — —1 — di 
ue good and that . 
langage be good: And ty caſe that bi 
mayne kragilyte oz freyltee thou tꝛeſp 


pet le that thou diſpaprenot f 5 
* ok his habundaunt pabunoaune grace hi 
che gpue a lawe for tielpallours. in thy 

pꝛelent it lyfe, that is to (ape. contiycyon 


— and (aciſfaccyoy/ / And ew 
ry relonable cꝛeatuxe takynge this w 


Juged after chepr actes oz dedes. and 
Akter cheyr thoughtes as they haue ben 
gupded in cheyr bodyes. well — — euyll. 
venne the good ſhal haue blyſle — 
d ell che euyll accurſed ſhal hane and 


mape be lure.chat almpghtp Cryſt J: 
(us vezy god and may is medyatour.i 
his perfyghte humanytee ta the hyah⸗ 
and mooſt bleſlpd and Jneſtpm«.: e 5p 
upnyfe 02 deyte fo: All mankhynde. 


aud tucii Haut Lu vs N — . 
ch os lignytieth che godlp ellence oꝛ be; 
ng. on 1c iygnytlech the godly-0z biuy: 
ie peꝛteccyoy + 92 it thewpth the dyupne 
12 godly peꝛlones / The names lignyti⸗ 
inge · oꝛ becohenpnge che * ellence 
u beynge. bey callio names ellencialles, 
The names whyche betoken· oꝛ lygny⸗ 
pe oyupne.oꝛ goolp. pezfeccyoy.bey ca; / 
5 names — — 
hewpnge. ynge. 02 lpecpipenge 
— oꝛ byuyne pe. ſones.be namyd 
x:(onalles oz vocinalles / Thyle chre 
naneꝛes of names.be dyuyded in to ma 
iy other maneꝛes ol names. whyche of 
iecellitee · ben to be leꝛnyd of chyle = 


» 
* 


fapthe . ta tꝛuſte cuely . and 
that che lone of the 


by the hoole cancent of thys 


wng: 
2 gd one vnyte and by þ 


-noneracpnn of the holv ahoſt. he entꝛed 


the godhede . and is perfyghte 


may that was boꝛne blynde. He 


000 ro nie artet thy woꝛde / Thus th 
bleſlid lone of god. not leuynge oꝛ foil 
king che godhede. to he mankynde vn 


god. ot 
with his fader iy godhede-he is alſo 


. fyghte may. and in his manhede: he 


lelle thay his fader is And in hie mat 


hede he is in hebrewe nampd Jeſus: | 


che conge gꝛeke he is callid Sother:a: 
ip latin he is called Saluatoꝛ. And eu 
ry name ot thyle chre. in our langage 
ta (ape a. [aupour. // He is allo namy 
Emanuel · whiche name by Interpꝛet⸗ 
cyon iy our langage.is ta lay god is v 
vs / Alter his moolt blellyd natyuyte. 
pꝛoued in his humanite that he was pt 
fyghce god. foꝛ he cowde all ſcyence ww 
out ony techer . He allo chaungyd put 
water in to wpne. He gaue 4 uns th 

yd o 
penly to the Jewes and to the Phariſee 


J. whyche lpeke ta you · am the begyn 
nyng. He fedde many thouſa 
ople. wych fewe looues of brede @ wyt 


ndes of pe 


fewe The wynde e the lee obey 
ed to his cũmaundement. He zepled Ca 
zar fro dethe to lyfe whyche was four 
dayes deed and ſtynkynge ty his graue 
Iy chyle. and in many moo excellen 
mpracles.he ſhewed that he is perfygt 
god. / He allo ſhewed that he is pe:fpgt 
may. fo: he ete and dranke and{lepce 
and ſoa tobe encieaſe in vature g 1 


go Te ft” ifs 
2 teres. 

5 mess games. Fo. eos. 
Oioclamacvon. ko. codem 
Dopheſpers. Fo. codem 
Zelpgyous peſons. fo eo 


"FT U-LIE, 


Regratours, fs.commn 
Ketepnours, Fo.codem 
peprtuarye, fo,codem 
derche. Fo xt. 
dhypynge, cod · 
durucyours, Fo. code 
rowucs. fo. xxv. 


Cl 
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Ivam 


fo. codens 


'WIEALVUH, 


Trpal. ko 
Uacabounr? 's and bc: 
Fo. 

Wardes. ko. e 
Wepghtes and meal: 
Nt 

Welſhemen fo.c 
Whptegate, Fo. 
Uptaple and vpta plert 
Fo 
Wolles. to.ec 


Woizlted parne. Fo. c. 
Yonge beaſteg, Fo. e 


C FINIS, 


e 

C Jmpzynted at Lond 
m Fleteſtrete at the ſygne ol 
dhe Geozge by me wyl⸗ 


pdylton, 


bes/@ by the ſtryc cherof is bꝛede 


ochynge g ache / 1 


d lomtyme 


wth p the place is Koppyt @ ma⸗ 

ze by gaderyng of grefe humouzs 
the place is haled @ rente other 
o harde other lhꝛon he otheꝛ to 
ſtered / ¶ And therfoꝛe it is layde 
wHcis Ppocratis. in the {male rpb 
hep be wythout ache and ſore / 
pf they be neſlhe and well corn 
9 euery lyde it is good / ¶ And yr 
y.02 haue the crampe @ be dꝛawe 
rs as it farpth iu che crampe / yt 
only other grete wappynge and 
in ony of theym it be cokenefh 
2 {0:0wve other raupnne 4 + 
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and fedeth his byrdes. ¶ And her 
ges warey white and feble. CA! 
Egle hach chis pꝛopryte that wh; 
ſyttyt on a tree and reſtpch dnd | 
dych ofte his clawes and dꝛedyt 
chep warey loft and naſlhe / foꝛ hi 
clawes ty ſtede of ſwerdes @cherf 
t he clawes be hurt and greupd. / 
tytch not gladly vpoy a ſtone Soc 
he. CAnd whay he reſtyth he be 
and cloſpth in the clawes to be l. 
and laued wythout harme and g 
doth the Lyon and beeſtes wyth 
clawes to be ſo hepte and ſaued 1 
harme and greue . C Alſo libꝛo 
ſapth that hole foted foules fpr} 
but fewe ¶ Ae foules v 


frohenCſozthe that we b 
n e be not waſtenoz voy 
de but enhabyted of ladyes ol grete excellente / toʒ 
we wyll none other people. ¶ O howe foztunate 
ſhall p cyteʒyneg of our tyte be / foꝛ they ſhall haue 
no nede to del dzedeno2 doubte tobe dyſlobge 
of they: poſlelſpon by ſtratigers.Fo thizis Pede 
pzyeteotour werke p the owners not nede 
to be put out. Ind 2 there is a newe femeny⸗ 
ne royalme bygon / but it is moche mote Worthyer 
. oz it ſhall nede p the ladyes 
lodged here goo out ot theyꝛ lande toz to concepne 
nebzynge foꝛthe newe heyꝛes to maynteyne theyꝛ 
poſſeſſyon by dyuers ages fro — — pane For 
it ſhall ſuffyſe ynoughe foʒ themp We hall 
put in it nowe / foʒ this is p deſtyne of them / ỹ they 
thall neuer dye. And Without 1 

de in the lame age / beaute / and nelle / be — 
yonge oꝛ 9:de that we put therin. And when 
we haue peopled it 1 nes. Dame 
—— my lyſter ſhall come ſhall bzynge 
yder vᷣ quene / aboue all other Women mooſt ex⸗ 
tellent / actompanped w pꝛynteſſes of — dygny 
te / whiche ſhall enhabyte p mooſt hy 

byghe dongeons. Foz it is good t when; 
quene ſhal come thyder that ſhe fſynde the tyte gar 
nyſſhed x peopled ol noble ladyes that ſholde re- 
teyue her with _ wozthyp as theyꝛ ſouerayne 
lady x Empzeſle of all thepz kynde / pet what cyte- 
zyns 1 
Cyte of Las?! t Cel, 


nne to people this no⸗ 


wenne dure nay / but they ſhal be al 
Wenne ET Ser 


e people ne moze grete arap 
pt good women # woꝛ 
frende/noWweput the in 
EE lette vs ſeke them. 


¶ Here xpine aſtzeth ol dame oyſneſſe vlỹ 
be true p theſe bokes #thele men layth thelpfe at 
maryage is harde to bere foꝛ Þ occaſyon of womẽ 
# to theyz gre! emonge. And . an⸗ 
veretk #5egy an pt lpeke of of the grete loue of 


Hen in goynge to ſeke the foze 
I ayd jadyes by Þ ozdynaunce 
of dame ryghtwynnelle / in go 
ynge J ſayd theſe woꝛdes / ma 
dame Wout faple pe & reaſon 
haue aſſoyled & concluded loo 
wel a co fayze my queſtyons + 

CSS demands) Jcannotreplye 
no moe /a J holde me ryght welſenkourmed of þ 
p I ſought. And by you two J haue lerned ynou- 
ghe howe al thynges able ought tobe done a ler⸗ 
ned / as moche in ſtrengthe ol bodyes as in wyldo 
me ok vnderſtandynge / ayf al — be pollyble 
to be exetuted by women. But yet J pꝛay vou ÿᷣ ye 
Wolde telle a certyfye me / yk it be true p theſe men 
ſay / ĩ lo many auttours bereth wytneſſe thuughe 
the whiche J am in ryght a grete thought / the ly 


fe ofp oꝛdꝛe of marpage be tomenheuy# enuyzou 

ned ok lo grete tempeſt byp blame # impoztunyte 

of women & of theyz rauenous greke/ as it is y 
ten in many bokes/x people pnoWe wytneſſeth it. 
and that they loucthep2 huſbandesand they: com 
pany ſo ſytell / p nothyngenoyeth them ſo moche/ 
by p whiche to voyde luche incõuenyences / many 
haue counlayled p wyſe men p they mary not/cer- 
tefyenge p fewe of them be true in they; partye / a 
allo walere wꝛyteth to Kuphyn/ a Theophꝛaſtus 
in his boke layth y noo Wyſe man ought to take a 
wyfe / koꝛ there is but lytell lou. . Wen hit 
grete charge # Janglynge. And yl ỹ maͤ do itt 

p better (erued x kepte in his ſykenes / moze better 
t moꝛe truely a true ſeruaunt ſhall kepe hym # ſer 
uehym/xthainot coſt hym ſo moche. And yk wo 
man be ſykep huſbande1s in grete ſoꝛowe / a date 
not ſpeke one woꝛde nyghe her. Ind ynoughe of 
ſuche thynges he telleth whiche ſholde be tolonge 
to reherce;wherfozeJ ſay myne olone lady that yt 
theſe thynges be true / thele defaultes beſo grete ỹ 
ally grace x vertues vᷣ̊ they map g bzought 
tonought and quenched. ¶ Inl were. Tertes dere 
krende lo as p thyſelfe hath layd ſomtyme to ỹ pur 
poſe p one may lede a pꝛoceſle Well at his eaſe that 
pledeth without partye. And J pꝛompſe the that 
bokes that lo ſapth women made them not. But 


Jtrowephep * make a newe booke p were 


true of the deba maryage #p he were enfour 
medofy trouth N ;fpnde other tydynges 
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noꝛe gretc —— — 
It are becher howe many 
ages — 4 ma 
t outragyous bondages 
good and worſhypfull wo- 
f hi nt 
red needed hul ban 
des bend ch taulene / and in o erdpl vllolute la; 
„ e beten a 
atſhalbethey; ſouper. And 
ndes ben oup nets ſotowtful 
they! wyues. praperyemy lo 

Without ſay moze 
yſtknowe Well thele aundzes 
omen 30 fo — they Were 
3 vyolence'# apenſte 
. llers ouer the 
women theyꝛn eſſes / ſo they 
— — 


grete damage. 
leneſſe / lo 


Jul p 


LET of 


th 


ur 
Theonclyco fotofmprate, 
mp helpe in deepe —.— 


Wit 
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hey: huſba 
Ne crpenaunce than they wereeicla 
e 17 god howe many 
1 — — 5 — ma 
#0u ragyous bondages 
good and worſhypfull wo- 
—— ae ao copy) 
Igre/gn! deer huſban- 
etailerne/and in other dyſſolute pla⸗ 
men ſhall be beten at 
e neee 
Fihele hulbar on thynge ſoꝛo 
tl Ve 5 em lo 
JET ſay moze 
het Journ nayſ . — liel aundꝛes 
rpnlt women who ſo I the they Were 
be th 8 founde #ſayd of vpolence # apenſte 
UC. Fe o:thehuſvandes bei flers oner the 
- ee women they: mayſtreſſes/fo they 
——— of theyꝛ wyues 
the p all maryages be not mayn⸗ 
contentes it were grete damage. 
ee leneſſe / lo 
| C300 'C Ly 1 De eps os 


2 Lone 
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to me thy Hou band dearc: 

And thou a faithfull TAife haſt been, 
to me this many a peare. 

Therekozethp iuſt requeſt to graunt, 
Imaie not well denie: 

Sith that thy long appꝛoued truth, 
is needeleſſe now totrie. 

Then bende to me thy truſtie cares, 
and ſoone J (hall thee ſhowe: 

The cauſe of my diſtreſſed harte, 
whence all my greefe doech growe. 

This other daie, ah greefe(quoth J 

my luckleſſe waie J tooke: 

Untomy ſtuvie alalone, 

my charge toouerlooke, 

Aerea ſonne J left, 
with care his booke to keeye: 

Bur at my commyng found hym ſtill 
at plaie oz els aſleepe,  - 

Thus followpng faſt his wanton will 
while J did little ſate: ' 

De thought it mall. offence God knowes, 
to loyter euery dae. 

Then J perceiued this abuſe, 
in hym ſo faſt to flo we: 

J gan to chide that he his e, 
ſo vainely did beſtowe. 


| 


But 


be lounde, eche man vocth knowe: 
hen Tingynx Snakes,in gardens : 
where ſwectelt flawzes grawe. 8 4 
Some m thzough luſt t õſtraind at legt 
a Ladies loue doethcrau s 5 
Thtiche beyng got with hatefull harte, s 8 
thet vſe her like ſlaue. . 
But I that craues thy freendly grace, 
with faithfull true intent: 3 
My woꝛdes and deedes ſhall ſtill agree, R 
till lingeryng like be ſpent, 1934 
And thus Jende my dolekull 2 


and ſecretes of my ſmarte: 


4 


And till I ſee thy face againe, Wy. 
* —_ owue 3 8 | 
truſtie true am ende, 
Doeth vnto thee his — ; 
Accept theſame therefore deare des; 
Euen for his whence it came. 
J Beyng falſely accuſed to his Ladie, by the ſub- 


till inuention of cettaine flatterers: he deſireth 


her, not to giue ouer greate 718 
thervoto, proteſting himſelfto 

remaine conſtant for euer. 0 
Las in deare, what neede pou thus te d ue, 
your trueſt kreend, in ſoxrowes fo to llide: 

ho vowes hymſelfto you, oꝛ none aliue, 
bp kaithkull ache, that euer ſhoulo abide, 
But 
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SSP COTE WAFS HOYT OE t 
ttle moꝛe then . ende 
ay! oꝛne alſo,by na turenorypngoage. . . 
Onles *:uld Mayne from all mypeagenmg; nn 
whoſe, nyꝛth theytemery woe. wyll W W telt 
Syth up mother tongue J dyd well under 
J had m maner of delight in tozyes or thy ande 
Whychbeyng true in dede no merua ple 
Chou that my cuntrey womes actes tumende can 
vet harz there bene within my tyme koꝛ nede Jcoldet 
That the loue they bare to men, retuſed no kynde of; 


Chyꝛ h ebandes whyleſt in pꝛylon e grelle of þ 
Detering in death koꝛ theyze gflenke und beyng ſlyll i 
ted to the pꝛeſe. of the khh thꝛough and trul 

es w chylde as they myget got therein you may 

r ceaſed vntyl they dam. vnto the rulers face 


.mtetely finciyng on he's nees,obteyned had th! 

cher: huſbandes freeagayne who had none ot! 
nds theyꝛ tyues no kyndeof waye but only by the 
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E. B. Carmen Sapphicum- 
Inꝰ leui lector precio libellum, 
Va theſaurum potius parare, 

Qui Midz gazas ſuperat, Luculli 
Diwtis aurum? 


Ac docens te triplice ſenſa mentis 
Eloqui lingua: eximias phraſeſq; 
Qui tibi 1gnaro Copiæ miniſtrat 
Diuite cornu? 
Hunc Higgini ſuſcipe, volue, quære 
Sume, compara, lege, verte librum, 
Magna nain yobis minimo labore 


Commoda reddet. 


Thomas Churchyarde_ 


Jue learninge laude, that burnes like lampe, in dimme and darkeſt ſoples, 
Which pꝛecious Pearle ſhal ſhewe it ſelfe, and craueg no fo:ged foples. 
And where doth knowledge faucur finde, but where ſonic bertues tude. 
Mir fountaine runnes with guſhing ſtreames, and owes like Nilus ſioudde. 
Hir foes are frowarde minded men, whoſe blindnes cannot ſee, 
The blalinge beames and ſkultull artes, ot thoſe that learned bee. 
Wee reade that Ringes gaue place and kame, to Poetes graue and ſage, 
And ſuch as could ſet foꝛth good bookes, were likte in euerpe age. 
noured Plato. A tyzante honoꝛde Plato ſure, and with a triumphe great, 
Veſpaſianus a Did fetche him in, and made the man, to lutte neare Pzinces ſeate. 
couctous king, In other king whoſe greedye minde, litze glutton gapte koꝛ goulde, 
| gaue . 1520, To make good ſcholes and ſcholers both, great treaſurt giue hee woulde. 
ctovvnes yeare To euerpe maiſter that did teache, lo howe a ſparinge hande 
| ly, to the may- Did flinge fozth kruite, in hope thereby, to frame a learned lande. 
{ter of cuerye I kinge whoſe conqueſt clapmde renowne,foz one bare wozke did yeilde, 
ſchole. Moꝛe crownes of gou ide then in one Campe, are men to fight a flelde. 
V The ſelfe ſame Prince lavde Homers woꝛkes, as pillowe fo: his hedde, 
| Ind foz companion did he holde, this booke about his bedde. 
8 * he fame that mightye Cælar gaue, to learned men is knowne, 
Who in his like at leyſure wꝛote, a volume of his owne. 
Theſe prone ere Ot Ringes and Captaynes could I ſhewe, a ſwarme which knowledge ſotighe. 
to be foundeis M joſe woꝛkeg recoꝛde what vertues rare, mape reſte in noble thought, 
Chel:4-11w1T Chen thincke the beſte you lookers on, ol thoſe that taneth paynes, 
wurd Inſbitu- Oz pꝛeaſe in place and playe a part, to ſhewe your cunuinge vayncs, 
n Print. In idle heade mare ſoone linde laulte, but that no glozye ts 
Till better ſkill, with tudgement decpe, attempt to mende the miſle, 
The ladꝛer doth deſerue his hyer, e waiters chiefe rewarde 
Is that with comlye quiet wooꝛds, hig wooꝛkes pe do regarde. 
Thus booke paſle on, thoꝛowe euerye hand? that can thee gentlye bſe, 
The wꝛangling heade and hatefull houſe, thou freclye mayſt refuſe, 
Since he ment well that ſet thee forth, where calnye windes do blowe, 
Repapꝛe and bid thy maiſter ſecke, in place where he (bull goe 
A pat ronc that doth learninge loue, and hateg no gifte of grace, 
To kcepe this booke from buſy bꝛapneg, that wou'd thro woꝛke deface, 
Which woke well waped the wyſe will likic,and ſich as learning craue, 
From Scholers penne and Punters ſhoppe,a ſchote of rules may hene. 
For Frenche and Latin ao it fauleg, and ac men liſt to looke, | 
I ſayeno mozc the woꝛne it ſelke, ſhal ſerue to pray the books 
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And viij.dayes they dwellyd stylt 

Hauyug all the hyli at wyll 
C Boccus was hethen and knew 
God that heuyn wꝛought 2 
He beleuyd all in yDolatre , . 


And in fals pmagere 
Syd:ac beleupd in the 2 
Kepyng his comaundment wi 
The bynge Boccus where he ye 
His mamets with hym dede 1 7 
And vpon the eyghten day 
Upon the hyll wher they lay 
7 warre clen don 
The kynge made redy a pauylyon 
And his goddes forth fet 
Eche one in his plate ſet 
There were they (et in molde 
Both of ſpiuer and golde 
Ind among them there was one 
Rycheſt of them euerychone 
Ok golde and (yluer comly to ſe 
Hyelt amon. hem ſtode he 
Moſt had in honoure 
Among all that there woe 
Beſtes the kynge koꝛth gan caull 
To make (acrytyce with all 
He toke Spdrac by the hande 
With other loꝛdes of his lande 
o the pauylyon they went 
5 - heſtes were therep2eſent 
| very tat he toke truly 
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u we fete: that we ſought 
our countre a gayrie brought 
our purpoſe du our enmyes 
all the kynge by my aduyſe 
m dzawyn and haungyd to be 
to our god he hat lt kelone 
-ntydtothat cöclutvan Se 
de to thekynge ok iacyon 
the kynge choſe hym ien 
noſt fagyſtmen 
them to Spdꝛac go — 
3 that the kynge was wo 
11 ve pzyſoned 
pk he wyll my iopꝛnep ſpede 
onus the treſpas 
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TYRES Mpyghty fader u heuen on vor 

One god and pezſones the 
That made bothe daye #nygh 

And after as it was thy wpll 

Thy nowone ſone thou ſente vs tyll 

In a mapden to lyght 

Syth the Jewes that were wylde 

Hanged hym that was ſo mylde 

And to dethe hym dyght 

Whan he was deed the ſothe to ſlape 

To lyke he role on the thyꝛde dape 

Thazughehrs ownempght ,, 

Then to helle he wente anone 8 

And toke out ſoules many one d c 

Out of that holde he hent 

Maugrethe kendes that were bolde 

De tobe the pꝛyſoners out of holde 

With themtoheuenhe wente 

On his faders rught hande he hymletts 

That au ſholde knoWwewithonten lette 

That he was omnypoten * „ 


And after wyſdome hew 
Chat all ſholde kepe his 
And loz to byleue in hym v 
That is our ſaupoure 3 
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id bꝛynge them all befozeme 
They rveche rage ſeam 
| coretyey2 pages hoꝛſe and all 

Theletwomenwenteintothehall 

1 hym ſet R 

dthe lady fayꝛe he gret To 
Jamamanof ſtraunge countre : 
mens, 

at I my is pere 
Ci oY = 2 


am tome out of ferre lande 
02 J herde tell befoze hande 

Df your nurture and your ſerupſe 

Js holden of ſo grete empzypſe 

I pꝛaye you that J may dwell here 

Some of pour ſcrupce fox to lere 

The lady behelde Jpomydan 

And ſemed well a gentyll man 

She knewe none luche in all her lande 

So goodly a man and well farande 

She ſawe alſo by his nurture 

He was a man of grete valure 

She caſt full ſoone in her thought 

That foꝛ no feruyſe tame he nought 

But it was woꝛſhyp her vnto 


In her leruyſe hym to do 
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Lo oipue and Jopc toz aye | 
Now Jheſu as thou bought vs dere 
Gpue them Jope this geſt wyllhere 
And herkeaonaryght 
Some men loueth to here tell 
Dfvoughty knyghtes that were fel! 
And ſome of ladpes bꝛyght 
And ſome mpyracles that are tolde 
And lome ok venterous knyghtes olde 
That oz our loꝛde dyde kyght 
As Cherles dyde that noble kynge 
That hethen downe dyde bzynge 
Thꝛughe the helpe o godalmpghty 
He wanne fro the hethen houndes 
The ſpere and nayles of cryſtes woundes 
And alſo the crouneofthozne 
And manya ryche relyke mo 
Maugre ofthemhe wanne alſo 
And kplled them euen and mozne 
The turkes and the papnyms bolde 
He kelled doune many a folde 
Durſt none ſtande hym befozne 
Charles gan them ſo affraye 
That the catyues myght curſe the daye 
And the tyme that thep were bozne 
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Ow Machampyteypturke bntrue 

To our loꝛde cryſt Jheſu * 
WE And to his lawe allo 7 

Meny tryſten men ſlayne hath he | 

And wane conltantynethat noble cyte 

Wyth many townes mo 

He bꝛente and ſlewe/aud lefte none on lylt 

Nepther man / chylde / ne wpke 

To dethe he made them go 

pouge Jnnocentes that neuer d 

That falſeturke hari them ſpylfc 

De played the kpnge Pharao=8 

All the ſtretes ofConſtantyne * 
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And bꝛyngethem all befoꝛe me 

Foz well at caſe ſhall they be 

.U Rn pages hoꝛſe and all 
Theſe two men wente in to the hall 

ompdon on knees hym ſet | 

thelady fayzehegret 0 

3 ſtraunge countre 8 

ö pꝛave you pf it your wyll be 

That Jmy t dwell with you this pere 

Ok pour nu fo: to lere Boa * 
am come out of ferre lande 

2 Jherde tell befoꝛe hande 

Df your nurture and your ſeruyſe 

Is holden of ſo grete empꝛyſe 

J p2ayeyou that I may dwell here 

Some ok pour ſcrupce foz to lere 

The lady behelde Jpomydan 

And ſemed well a gentyll man 

She knewe none luche in all her lande 

So goodly a man and well farande 

She ſawe allo by his nurture 

He was a man ok grete valure 

She caſt full ſoone in her thought 

That foꝛ no ſeruyſe tame he nought 

But it was woꝛſhyp her vnto 


In her ſerupſe hym to do 
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There coude no man hys kote downe lette 
J gyue pou knowlege withouten lette 
But on a deed body 

The cryſten men Wente to wake 

{The churches xour pmages they bzake 
(That were made of ſtones and tree 

The crucyfyr ofour ſaupoure 

They keſt it downe with dyſſhonre 

And alſo our lady 

hey ſlewe our pꝛeſtes at the maſſe 

Soddes men had no grace 

{They kylled them doune in euery ſtede 
Bothe pꝛeeſtes ⁊ clarkes they put to dede 
Within godes holy place 

{The turkes kene with ſhelde and ſpere 
Our pꝛeeſtes befoze the hye aultre 
They ranne thꝛught in arage 

Many gan dye fo2 cryſtes loue 
Iumgelles they? ſoules bare aboue 

Wo bieſle and moche ſolace 

) THySthe turke Wecked quede 
Chzpltenprople he putto dede 
Andlefte fewe vpon lyue 
 Thehethencryed with gretedyſpyte 
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De d thi Mere and ſmall 
As a gentylma de in hall 
All they ſayd foone anone 2 
2 ſawe neuer ſo goodly a per 
Ne lo lyght ne ſo glad hs 
Ne none that ſo ryche araye had 
There was none that ſate noꝛ yede 

But they had meruayle of his dede 

And ſayd he was no lytell ſp2ec 

That myght ſhewe ſuche atyꝛe 

Whan they had eten and grace ſayd 

And the table awayc was layvd + 

Up than aroſe Jpompdone 
And to the buttrp he wente anone 

And his mantell hym aboute 7 
On hym loked al! the route 

And euery man ſaydtoother there 

Wylt ye le the pꝛoude ſqupere 
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do ſuffycye Ns cent enes 
ecke wi (N 'DNes . 
And he that h acht e 


ye be but caytylif & wrechis both two 
And by the ſame reaſon p cb 
That J am the noblyſt man of al. 
_ Fo2 Jhaue nede of no maner q 
That ye can do tohelpofimy 8 
Fo euery thyng 8 yk „ 
J noryſſh itt to vou both do gyt . 
7 plow I tyllſt I ſter the ground . 
wherby I make the corn to habounde 
whereof ther is made both drynk t bred 
wyth the which 2 nedis be fed 
J noryſſh the catell c kowlys alſo 
Fyſſh therbts & other thyngismo 
Fell herr t woll why«hthe do bere 
A noryſſh a preſerue ye do were 
which yk ye Had not na dowt ye ſhuld 
Staruc koꝛ lak of clothis becauſe of colde 
So both you ſhulde die oꝛ lyue in neteſlite 
If ye had not cofort t help of me 
And gs koꝛ your fyne cloth a coſtly ate y 
I tannot [cc whi ye ought o2 mat 
Call yourſelf noble becauſe ye were it 
which was made bi other menis labour d wit 
And allo your dilicate drinkis + viand 
Bi other menis labours be made ſo pleaſand 
There kore mayſter marchaunt now to you Iſet 
tan not ſee but am able 


Lyf wythoutyoy of out p unce 
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. Then go to fole go! to 
1 . euer land | 


of mn tolyft * mylery 
| ir tis that in this reaine be 
toth e 
rs good chepe 
ein hyder that grete pffet 
ite de ly com to this regyon 
Fan xr] nn 
2 | Fozthermore ve ſee weil W youre eyes 
of ſtraynge landis che cõmodytees 
e haue ſuch nede of them that be there 


le ſylkis frutis # ſpyces alſo 


ramys 88 druggyslongyng to pyplyke 
[oo ge yane when they be leke 
in thysreame can not well grow 


25 cõtrey is to colde ⁊ not hote I now 

w out whych thyngis we ſhulde lyfe in myſery 
And okt tymes for lak of thein we thulde dye 
And Iſpende iny ſtudi t labour contynually 
And cauſe ſuch thyngis to come hyder dayly 
Foz the comfort of thys land #comen welth 
And to all the people grete thelth 
And for ſuch noble dedys reaſon wyll than 
That J ought to be callyda noble man 

And nother of you both that here now be 

In noblenes inay accompare Wine 

Nob well hit by goddes body well hit 

Ok one that hath but lyttyll wyt 

Au were me one worde furſt Jpzay the 
what is the nobleſt thynge that can be 

what laiſt thou therto thi (elif let ſee 

Is not pe the noblyſt thyng in dede 

That of all other nia hath leſt nede 

As god whichreynith «tern in blyſſe 

Is not he the nobleſt cl, Þ4s 

yes maty no man in! i can that den 
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Capſtulum.CC-rir 5 lande Debetokethegy 


Jllyam Duke of 
Noznandye Surna- 

med CoquerourBaſt 
SoneofRobert/The 
vi. Duke ofthat ſayde 
e / and neuewe vnto Edwar- 


the 
tzothertheBylhop Bayon 
e ela cd Bo 
and ö 
England / Foz doute of ſturryn 
me okhis abſence / amonge the wh 
ii. Erles Moꝛcarus x Edwyfi R 
of Nozthumberlandeand Mercy 
re. ii. wich alſo Stigandus and & 


feſſo'1ras befoꝛe is thewed / re Ethelynge. ¶ To the whiche S 


5omynfon ouerthis Realme 
Ie, The. xb.dape of October 
of our Loꝛdes Incarnacion 
d the. ir. yere of ÿ kirſte Pht- 

ynge of Fraunce / And was 

zyng ofthe ſa — Criſte 
erte falowynge of Aldꝛedus 
of y e / Foꝛ ſomoche as 

e Itigandus Archebiſſhop 
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dus Wyllyam (hewed great reve: 
countenaunce of fauoyre/butallp; 
to great diſcymulacion after as w. 
wed by the depzpupngeof theſay! 
gandus x pꝛyſonement ofhym in 
cheſter Towne by alonge terme 
(on. Inthe nexte Wynter whan Y 
am had ſped his beſyneſſe in No 
dye / He retournedinto England 
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eg and yeres to make accoꝛdaunt 
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CFo2 werenatthat/J durſtnat fartherwade 
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¶ Mere after faloweth the ſtoꝛy of Nutze wü Conaueror 


Et le ta viande eſt de grant pꝛis 
Beware the 02 thou arte nat wyſe 

Garde toy ou tu naps pas ſage 

Spcabe no woꝛde ſtpil ne lowde 

Ne parle mout ne bas ne hault 

Ot peale and curteſp loke that thou ſpeake 

De payx et courtoplye garde que tu parles 

And at the table matze good chere 

Et en la table faps bonne chere 

And loke thou rowne nat in any pere 

Ct garde tope delcoutre en nulle ozeplle 

And with thy fyngers thou touche no: taſt 

Et auec tes dops ru ne touches ne taſtes 

They meet and loke thou make no waſte 

Ta viande et te garde que tu ne la degaſtis 
Lobe thou ncither laugh ne grynne 

Garde que tu ne tis ne rechignes 

If thou myſſe ſpcke thou mayſt do ſynne 

De tu melpatles tu peulx fay:e peche 

Foz many wozdes be nat commendable 

Car pluſieurs parolles ne ſont poynt conuenables 
And in elpeciall at thy mayſters table 

Et en clpecial a la table de ton mayſtre 

Cake hede thou ſpylie neither meate noz dꝛynke 
Garde que tu ne gaſtes ne boyʒ ne menger 

But ler it downe faire and ſtyll 

Maps met la bas bel x cop 

Bepe the clothe kapze betoze the 
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cometh the yongman his ſonne with the 


we Oy Joo 7 vongwoman, bepnge both maryed, 
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Nee 


Ne m0:5 poynt ta viande maps la trenche n 
Be well ware that no dꝛoppe be ſene 
Garde toy bien que nulle goutte [apt veue 
whan thou catelt gape nat to wpde 
Quant tu menges ne baille poynt trop large 
Shut thy mouthe may be (ene on euery ſyde 
Ae ta bouche ne loyt veue de chaſcune colte 
Aub lounc beware the of one thynge 

Et fiiz garde toy dune choſe 

Vlobe nat on thy meate / ne in thy dꝛynke 

Ne loufle popnt enta viande ne en tonbopze 
41d it thy loꝛde dꝛynke at that houre 

Et le ton ſeigneur boyt a celle heure 

Dꝛynke thou nat but hym abyde 

Ne boy poynt maps attens ſe 

Be it at euen oꝛ be it at none 

Sopt au velpre ou loit a nonne 

Dꝛynzke thou nat tyll he haue done 

Jac boye pas tant quil ayt fapt 

Upon thy trenchour no kylthe thou ſe 

Deſſus tot trenchouer nulle oꝛdure ne voys 
It is uat honeſt | cell the 

Il neſt pas honeſt ie te le dis 

Ne dꝛynke nat behynde no mannes backe 

Ne boy poynt derriere le dos de nul homme 
In no maner wyſe/en nulle maniere ne gupſe 
Joꝛ it thou do thou arte to be diſpꝛapled 

Car ſe tu le fays tu es a deſpziler 


D 


And be neuer to haſtye 
Et tamaps ne ſoyes trop haſtye 
Caſte nat the bones in to the flo2e 
Ne tecte pas tes os en lapze 
But lay them fayze on thy trenchoure 
Maps couche les beau ſur ton trenchouer 
kepe clene thy clothes befoze the 
Garde ta robe nette deuant toye 
And ſyt the ſtyll what ſo happen 
Et te tiens aſſys quiconque ſurutenne 
Tyll grace be ſayd vnto thende 
Jus ques le graces ſopent dictes en la fyn 
Loe the moze wozthyer than thou 
13cgarde le plus digne que top. 
walche akoze the and that is thy pzowe 
Laue deuant toy et cela eſt ton pꝛokit 
And ſpytte nat in thy baſyn 
Et ne crache poynt en ton balſhyn 
My lwete ſonne whan theu waſſheſt therin 
Mon doulx filz quant tu auras laue dedens 
ariſe vp ſoftli and ſtyl / leues toy en pays et quot 
And tangle neither with Jacke ne Gplle 
Et ne iangle poynt auec Jacquet ne Guillet 
But take thy leaue of thy loꝛde louyngly 
Maps pzens congie de ton leygneur amoureſinent 
And thankehym with thyn herte hyghly 
Ct le mercte de ton cueur haultement 
Ind all the gentyll men tn the ſame manere 
Et tous les gentilz hommes en celle manyerc 
| And the mayſtres in lpke wyſe 


| Ez 
— Te Hundt. Cue. 


pet to mp Sone I pꝛave God to ſende 
Becauſe thervato ime Nature doth bynde: 
Thoughe he hath offeaded,a better ende, 
Then Eupolis and his wyfe dpd fynde, 
Ind nowe I (all longe euer anone, 

Tyll ſome of thoſe quarters come rydynge pytber. 
Unto the which my Donne is gone, | 
Toknowe how they do lyue togptber. 
But J ain faſtynge,andtt is alinoft noone © 
And iwoze than tyme that J bad dyned: + 
wWherfoze from bente J toyil go ſoone, 
Ithintze by this tyme, my cate is burned. 


/ D TW here the RKyche man goeth out, and in 
a». Ay 


F 


47 cometh the yongman his ſonne with the 
v ne yongwoman,beynge both maryed, 
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Et les mayltres pareillement. 


And bere the ſo that thou haue no blame 

Ct poꝛt top ainly que tu nayes blamc. 

And than men wyll ſape here after 

Donques les hommes diront icy apꝛes 

That a gentyliman was herk . 

Que vng gentill home eſtoyt tcp 

And he that dilpileth theſe thpnges 

Et celuy qui deſpzyle ces choſes. 

He is nat wozthp without lcſynge 

Fineſt popnt digne ſans favlle 

Neuer at good mannes table to ſytte 

Jamays a table de bon homme ſc ſop: 

Ne of woꝛſchyppe fo to wytte 

Ne dehomeur pour enſcauopz. 

And therkoze child2en fo2 charite 

Et pour ce enkans pour charite 

Loue this boke thoughe it lyttell be 

Apnicʒ ce lture combien petit ſopt 

And pꝛape fo2 hym that made it 

Et p2ycs pur celup que le fiſt 

To lyue and dye amonge his frendes 

A viure et moutyꝛ parmy (cs amys 

And neuer to come amonge the fendes 

Et iamaps de ventr entre les dpables 

The whiche ben in the pytte ok helle 

Les quel ſont au fons denfer, 

But in his laſt ende in heuen fo2 to dwell 

Maps en la fin en paradyle pour demourecr. 
3 C N 
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_ «je meate in thy mom e 
us que ta vianden e el. 
Ww2ynke thou nat foꝛgette nat this 
Ne bopye pas ne oublye pas cecy 
Eate thy meat by ſmall moꝛcelles 
Menge ta viende par menus mozceaulr 
Jyli nat thy mouthe as dothe glouttons 
Ne amplys pas ta bouche comme font gloutot;; 
Pyke nat thy tethe with thy knyfe 
Ne cure pas tes dens auecques ton couteau. 
whyle thou eateſt by thy lyfe 
| Tant que tu menges par ta vie 


And whan thou haſt thy potage done 

Et quant tu as de ton potage fayt 

Out of thy dyſſhe put thy ſpone e 
-Yo2s de ton eſcuelle boute ta cuiller TD 
Non ſpyttte thou nat ouer the table wt 
Ne crache poynt oultre la table 

Noz there on /foz it is nat commendable 
Ne deſſus caril neſt pas couenable 


Lap nat thyne elbowe noz thy fyſt . 
85 touche poynt ton coude ne ton poynge 
Upon the table / at the whiche thou eateſt 

eſſes la table en la quelle tu menges 

olke nat as a bone were in thy thꝛote 
Ne route poynt comme ſe vng otz fuſt en ta goꝛge. 
Aga chozle that cometh out of a cote 9 
Comme vng villayn que vient hozs dung tas 
Foꝛ that ſhulde be great vylanye 
Car cela ſexa grant pillaane 


—— — — 
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The Diſobedient Childe. 


pet to my Soone J pꝛave God toſende 
Becauſe thervato me Nature doth bynde: 
Thoughe he bath offeaded,a better ende, 
Then Eupolis and his wyfe dyd fynde. 
And nowe I (all longe euer anone, 
Tyll ſome of thoſe quatters tome rydynge bytber, 
Unto the which my Sonne is gone, 

To knowe how they do lyue togyther. 
But J ain faſtynge,and tt is alwnoft none | 
And woe than tyine that J had dyned: + 
wWherfoze from bence J vovil go ſoone, 

Ithintze by this tyme, my meate is durned. 


10 B99 #7 CYere the Kyche man goeth out, and in 
| — 7 cometh the pongman his ſonne with the 
ty 421 /© yongwoman,beynge both maryed, 


* 
Fi 


**7. care ay tatetp / attes ct meg. 

uth / yall thy full ſerupſe 
'Juſgue, ae tu ayes ton playneterutce. 
Touche n..meaſetnno wyſe | 
A uche popnt aux viandes en nulle guyſe 
at thy bꝛeade to thynne ä | 
F otpepastonpayntrop tenue 
{, cothyckebut betwene bothe 
Hr {op eſpes maps entre deulx | 
The mozcell that thou begynneſt to touche 
Le mozceau que tu commences a toucher 
Cut it clene and nat tomoche al Ay; 
Toupe la netet n rop 2 
Laſt it nat out ofthymouthe 
Ne le iecte pas hoꝛs de ta bouche 
Nut nat 1 in . 
Ne mis pont tes doys en ton elcuelle 
Neither in meat of fleſſhe ne fylſhe 
Ne en viande de chapz ne de popſſon 
Nut nat thy meate in the ſalte 
Ne mis popnt ta viande en ton ſell 
Ne in to the ſeller that it holdeth 
Ne en la ſaliere que le ſuſtient 
But lay it fayzeon thy trenc hour 
Mats la couche beau ſur ton trenchouer 
1efoze the and that is honoure 
Deuaut toy et cela eſt honoure 
pke nat thy eares noꝛ noſethꝛylles 
Ne cure poynt tes oꝛaylles ne tes naʒylies 
vnn if thou do / mẽ vi ſay thou came ot choꝛles 


— 
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The Diſobedient Childe. 
Derebpon commeth it, that at markettes and fay 
A Duſbande is fozced to bye many wares, Wy 
vet fox allthis hath my foo!piſhe Sonne PN 
As wyſe a Wodcock?,withoat any wytte, Fu 


©elpyſynge big Fathers mynde and oppnion, 
Parped a wyfe foz hpi moſt vnſytte, 2 
DUuppol at myʒth to be eueriaſtpnge, 


mape ttuſt. they hauenotbpage | 
wyade gpueth me.that they wyllcome dwell. 
At length by their father.foz wante of lyuinge, 
But my Sonne doubtles, to; any thynge that Jknowe / 
Shallreape in ſuch wyſe as he dyd ſowe, @2>+-:) 11. 
Erus he wall fonde. that Hipponactes dydSiyte »»-: 

Who ſapde with wyfe 8re wo Daves of nlesſur⸗ 


* 
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tho Foy 
e thou cool qd) be god peue de fon 
"Nith the to ſMepe be 


id) fleey 


e moo W /// 
al night oꝛ art thon e 
al night Vith ſom qutnc p {8 

iſt not holde By thr Kr. 


8 peng un. 
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75 CHere begynneth the Fran- 
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5 

In Armoꝛibe that called is Bꝛitayne 

e was a Pnight/Þ loued e dyd ßis payne 

12 — 4.—.4— Ä f 

mar | empuſe 
fot his lady wrought[er ſhe were wonne 

ſhe was one the fapꝛeſt Vnder ſonne 

gehe therto comey of Hye Epnrede 

t wel vnnetß durſt thts bnygßt fo: dꝛede 

Her his wo / his payne / and his diſtreſſe 


i ſuche a ppte caught of his penaunces 
at pꝛiuelp ſhe fyll 0 acoꝛde 

faFe him for her huſbonde 7 her loꝛde 
ſuch loꝛdſßip / as me haue ouer her wpues 
foꝛ to lede in the moꝛe blyſſe her lyues 
his fre wyſ / he ſwore her as a bnygßt 

if neuer in al his lyfe / day ne nyght 
gulde he tae Bpon him no maiſtrye 
ne ßer wyl / ne Epthe her ielouſpe 

her obep / and ſolo we her wyl in all 

mp fouer to his ſadp ſhall 

ue that the name of ſoueraynte 

if wolde he haue / ſoꝛ ſhame of his degtt. 


pe pꝛofred me to haue ſo large a d 
Aae in mp gylte were epther were d 


xat the faſte /ſhe of her wonthyneſſe 
namely fo: his mebe obepſaune 


E Fed him / a with ful 
Dhe Fare ir ſaheef 05 
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Ne wolde god neuer bytwppt Bs twe 


Sit /A wol be pour trewe humble 
Haue here my trouthe] tyl that nx 
Thus ben they bothe in quiete and 
C Fo: one thyng ſirs/ ſaſely dare Nene 
That ſrendes euerpche offer muſtobepn 
75 they wol longe holden co * 

0 
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bande 

ue wol not be conſtrapned by mill ity 

Vhan maiſtrpe cometh] the god of lam e not 

Beatetß his wynges / and farewel e is gon 

Loue is a thing / as any ſppute free + 

Women of Epnde deſpꝛen lpberte \ 

And not to be conſtrapned as a thzalk 

And ſo done men if J ſothe ſap ſhall 

Lofe who that moſte pacient is in loue 

He is at his auauntage al aboue 

Pacence is an hye Bertue certapne 

Fo: it venquiſſhetß / as theſe clerbes ſapue 

Thynges that rygour ſhaf neuer attapue- 

Fot euery woꝛde mẽ may not ch yde oꝛ play 

Lerneth to ſuffte / oꝛ efs ſo mote J gone 

pe ſhall it ſerne / whether pe wel oꝛ none 
Fo: in this world cextapne no wpght Ts t 


%- 


dan be ſo hardy to aſſaple 
acic ce /in tru e to fynde 


v2 i) certapne he ſhal fayle, 


+ wpues] fuk of hye pꝛudence 

t "page n 

| e ne diſpgence 
pu a ſtoꝛie of ſuche meruaple 
lde / patient and Fpnde 


ſt; Thechpface ſwalo we pou in her entrapſe 


Fol eh Ecco that Foldeth no ſpfence 
nteUanſwereth at the countre taple 
ethenotadafſed for pour innocence 

jarpelp taFeth on pon the gouernaple 
uprinteth wel this ſeſſon in pour mynde 
2: comen ptofpte/ſpthneſſe it may auaple 


Nedtedeth hem not/doth hem no reuerence 
1: though ihyn huſbade armed be ty maple 
he arrowes of thy crabbed eloquence 

hal perce ſis bꝛeſt / and ebe his aduentaple 
#efonſpe ehe lobe thou him bynde 

d 8 ſhal maße him couche as doth a quaike 


If thou be ſapꝛe / there ſolbe ben in preſence 
zem Ron to viſaat / and ts on ve 
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But thing that wol not be / let it be ſtyll⸗ 


ere endeth the wo2des ot our hoſle 
C9 and here foloweth the Fran- ._ 


kelepns pzolo 


| * 
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Heſe olde gentyll bꝛitons in her da 
Of dpuers auẽtures maden lapee 
Rymed firſt her mother tonge 7 
Whiche lapes / with her mſtrumefes they ſe 
DO: els reden hem fo: her pleſaunſe 
And one of hem haue J in remembraunee 
Whiche 3 ſhall ſap / as wyllyng as J can 
But ſtrs/ bicauſe I am a boꝛell man 
At my begynnpng firſt J pou beſeche 
Haue inc excuſed of my rude ſpeche 
I ſerned neuer rhetoꝛke certapne 
Thing that Iſpebe / mote be bare and pla 
I ſſepte neuer a the mounte of Pernaſo 
Ne lerned neuer Harcus Tulſius Cicero 
Coloures ne hnowe J none / withoutey d 
But ſuche coloutes as gro wen in the me 
Oꝛ els ſuche as men dpey oꝛ papnte 
Coloutes of thetoube / ben to me quapntt 
My ſppute feletß not of ſuche mcvere 
This is mp tale / if pe wol it here. 
Mere endeth the Franke⸗ 


* 


A b2tete memoztal ot 


be true, are they the better then: 
zug itte the wurſe if ſo they be not good, 
w p they ſtapne the bewtp of their blood, 


Echt man may crake of that which is vis own, 
Dur paxentes vertues theirs are and not oures: 


Ades heyze, ik that he liue a mys. 


7 * 
Aertuous life doth make a gentilman 
eſſour, all be he pooze as Job, 
gh no name ok Elders chew he can: 
take Merlin whole tather was an hob. 
o ſet tes his mind to ſpople and rob, 
thong he tum by due diſcent fro Bante, 


4, 


eig Thozle, vngentle, vile and bzute, 


” 
: 


Well thus dyd J foꝛ want of better wyt, 
kaule my parentes noughtly bꝛought me vp: 
Mtle mencthey laid) was nought ſo fyt 
leo at taſte by bolde attemptes the cup 


0 queſtes an to 4 thought (0 ſup: 


dthertoze bent myMlfe to rob and ryne, 
dWhome J could okland and goodes depꝛpue. 


fo Henry the fourth did the blurpe the crowne, 


ſpoyled the king, with Moztymer the heyze: 
Foz which his lubiertes (ought to put him downe. 


And J while Foztune offered me lo fayze, 
Did what J might his honour to appep2e:- 
Indtoke on me to be the Pzince of Wales, 
Entiſte therto by many of Merlynes tales, 


Foz which, ſuch Idle as wayte vpon the lpople 
Freomkuery parte of Males vnto me dꝛew: 
7 02loptryng youth vntaught in any toxle 
Are rey ay? ul miſchefe to eaſue, 
Though help of thele lo great my glozygrew, 
That I d*fyed my King through lofty hart, 
00" 8, rp warre on all that toke his part. 
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„Dee ] tokelogd Reinold Grey of Rpthen, 
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{ my daughter to elpouſe: 
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And lo vnraunſomed held him ſtill, and hen 
In Wygmoze land though battayle rygozou 
taught the right heyze ot the crowned houle: 
The Erle of march ſyꝛ Edmond Moztymer, 
Ind in a dongeon kept him pꝛyſoner. 


Than all the marches longing vnto Wales 
By Spverne weſt, J did invade and burne: 
Deſtroyed the townes in mountapnes a in vale; 
And wich rich ſpoples did homward ſafe returne 
Mas none ſo bold durſt once agaynſt meſpurne. 
Thus p2oſperouſiy doth foztunefozwardcall 
Thole whome the to geue the ſozeſt fall 


| thele tidingeg to the kit 
kes that vexed him right ſoꝛ. 
ſt me he did bꝛi 


A part ot them led by the Erle ol Marche 
Lozd James of Burbon a valiaunt tried kn 
Withheld by winds to wales ward kurth to me 
Toke land at Plymmouth pꝛiuelpe on a gig 
And whan he had doen all he durſt oꝛ mißt 
After that amayny oft his men wer flayne 
Ee ſtole to hyp and layled home agayne. 


Twelve thouſand other in Pylfowd did arioe., 
And came tome, than lying at Denbigh 
With armed welche men thouſandes double fiue: 
With whome we went to DOurceſter wel nigh, 
And there encampte vs on a mounte on high, 
To abyde the king, who ſhoꝛtl =**r came 
And pitched his fteld on a F ill hard by the ſame, 


Ther eyght dayes long oz hoſtes lay face to fac: 
And neyther durſt the others power aſſayle: 
But they lo ſtopt the paſſages the ſpace 
That vitaples coulde not come to our abayle., 
Wher thꝛough coſtrained our hartes begs to fa! 
So that the Frenchmen 2ancke awey by nig 
And J with mine to the mouͤtaines toke our flic], 


The king purſued vs, greatly to his coſt, 
FromHilles to wuds, fro wuds to valeyeg plapue 
And by the way his men and ſtut he loſt. 

And whan he ſee he gapned nought laue pay ve 
Heblewe retreat, and got him home anayn:: 
Then with my power 7 boldiy came abzode 
Takeninmycuntrey foz a very God. 
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ent a tragedy and 
inTrucets, we paulet 
l ofpiteous tragedies 
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n ou minde ſo much ſome other 
1 d to lay troth there is no ſpecial 
endour becauſe he is a mam 
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. CHowe OwenGlendour ſeduced byfalſepzophectes toke ups 

" I LS AUTITSOTTTN 1 
dcobe pꝛince of wales, and was by Henry then pzince __ 
46: chaledto the Mountaynes, where he miſerably ;- -;- 
_ dyed foꝛ lackeoffoode, +... + - 


4 \ R Ip f BY 0 © 7 ” 1 g N 
Pia tze aldwyn ſith thou doeſt entend Down ſinkes 5 mould. upmontes the firs gl. 
Tothewe the falles of ſuche as clymbe to hie, With hozne 1 with ke bone dont yon 
zemember me. whole miſerable ende The Wolf doth ſpoyle,the luttle Fox doth pyke 

Ma _ 1 7 wm Fd generally nofifh,fe,fowle,oz plant 
SY I 3 ? 2 oth any pꝛo ö 
Sy body and fame che hathe made leane x lender h any pꝛ Wb dame had want. 
Foz I pooze wzetch am ſterved Owen Glendour. But as foꝛ men, fith ſeuerally they habe 

83 A mynd whole maners are by lerning made 

A Welch man boꝛne, and ok a gentle blud, Good bzinging up alonly doth them la ve 
But ili bzought up, wherby full well J fynd In virtuous dedes, which their parentes fade. 
That neither by2th noz lynage make men good = So that true gentry ſtandeth in the trade 
ed 8 * — 17 + popu a NI life, not in the llechly line: 

e gen Ao doth not loule oꝛ mynde, Foꝛ blud ig Bzute.b! | | 

Thep —.— not. but fowly do degender blub is Bꝛute, but Gentry is divine. 
LOhw men to vice from vertue them doo render, Experience doth cauſe me thus to ſays 


And that the rather foz my contrepinen, 
Pdhich vaunt and boaſt them ſelfes above the da; 
If they may ſlrapne their ſtocke (02 wo thy men. 


DOhic 


Echething by nature tendeth to the ſame 
Wherokit came, and is diſpoled lpke: 


Which let be true, ate they the better then: 
Nap farre the wurſe if ſo they be not good, 
#02 why they ſtayne the bewty of their blood, 


Howe would we mock the burdenbearing mule 
Ithe would bzaghe wer an hoꝛſes lunne, 
To pꝛeſſe his pzidecmight nothing els him rule) 
His boaſt to pꝛoue, no moꝛe but byd him runne: 
The hozle koꝛ ſ\volftnes hath his glozy wunne, | 
To which the mule could neuer themoze alpyze 
Though he ould pzove that Pegas wer his lire. 


Eche man may crake of that which is his own, 
Our parentes vertues theirs are and not oures: 
Who therfoze will of noble kinde be knowen 
Ought chine in bertuelike hys aunceſtozs, 
Gentryconſiſteth not in Landes and Towers, 
he is a Churle though all the woꝛld be his 
He Arthurs heyze, it that he line a mys. 


Fo vertuous life doth make a gentilman 
Ok her polleſſour,all be he pooze as Job, 
pea though no name ot Elders chew he can: 
Foꝛ p2oof take Merlin whole father was an hob. 
But who lo ſettes his mind to ſpoyle and rob, 
Although he cum by due diſcent fro Bzute, 
He is a Ch ozle, vngentle, vile and bzute. 


Well thus dyd J foz want of better wyt, 
Becaule my parentes noughtly bzought me vp: 
Foz gentle mencthey ſatd)was nought ſo kyt 
As to at taſte by boldeattemptes the cup 
Ok Conqueſtes wyne, wherof J thought to lup: 
Ind therfoze bent my ſelfe to rob and ryue, 

Ind whome J could of land and goodes depzyue. 


Foz Henry the fourth did the blurpe the crowne, 
Delpoyled the king, with KPoztymer the hepze: 
Foz which his \ubiectes ſought to put him downe. 
And J while Foztune offered me lo fayze, 

Did what J might his honour to appepꝛe: 
And tote on me to be the Pꝛince of Wales, 
Entiſte therto by many of Merlpnes tales. 


; Foz which, ſuch Idle as wapte bpon the ſpople 
From euerp parte of Wales vnto me dꝛew: 

Foz loytryng pouth vntaught in any toy le 

Are redy axe all miſchefe to enſue. 

Thzough help of thele lo great my gloꝛy grew, 
That 5 defyed my King thzough lofty hart, 

And made Tharp warre on all that toke his part. 


Dee luche, J toke lozd Reinold Grey ol Rythen, 
And hum enfozſt my daughter to eſpoule: 


Ind ſo vnraunſomed heid hun ſtul, and lithen 
In Wygmozeland through battayle rpgozous 
Trete the right heyze ot the crowned houle: 

he Erle of march ſyꝛz Edmond Yoz2tymer, 
Ind in adongeon kept htm pꝛyſoner. 


Than all the marches longing vnto Wales 
By Spverne weſt, J did invade and burne: 
Deſtroyed the townes in mountapnes x in vales, 
And with rich ſpoples did homward ſafereturne, 
Was none ſo bold durſt once agaynſt me ſpurne, 
Thus pꝛoſpe rouſſy doth foztune fozward call 
Thole whome che mindes to geue the lozelt fall, 


Whan fame had bzought theſetidingesto the king 
(Athougg the Skottes that vexed him right ſoze) 
A mighty army agaynſt me he did bzing- 

Wherof the French King being warned afoze, 
Who mortal hate agaynſt king Benry boze, 

To greve our foe, he quicklye tome ſent 


 Twelbe thouland Frenchme armed to war a bent 


A part ofthem led by the Erle of Marche 
Lozd James of Burbon a valiaunt tried knight 
Withheld by winds to wales ward furth tomarch 
Toke land at Plymmouth pztuelyeon a night: 
Ind whan he had doen all he durſt oz might 
After that amayny of his men wer flayne 
Ee Role to hyp and ſayled home agayne, 


Twelve thouland other in Pylfozd did arive, 
And came to me, than lying at Denbigh 


With armed welche men thouſandes double fine: 


With whome we went to Wurtceſter welnigh, 
And there encampte vs ona mounte on high, 
To abyde the king, who hoztly after came 
And pitched his field on a Hill hard by the lame. 


Ther eyght dayes long oz hoſtes lay face to face, 
And neyther durſt the others power aſſaple: 
But they lo ſtopt the paſſages the ſpace 
That vitayles coulde not come to our avaple, 
Wher thzough coſtrained our hartes begõ to fayle, 
So that the Frenchmen chꝛancke awey by night. 
And J with mine to the motitaines toke our fliahe, 


The king purſued vs, greatly to his coſt. 
FromHilles to wuds, fro wuds to valeyes playr?: 
And by the wayhis men and ftuf heloſt, 

And whan he lee he gayned nought ſaue payne 
Heblewe retreat, and got him home anayne: 
Then with my power J boldly came abzode 
Taken in my cuntrey fo2 a Very God. 


Ammediet!y 


no 
bel 
ca 
of thatcountrey whence(as the 


uld befozgotten, J wyll tel 
taynes, like the Image ot d 


after this maner. 


man affeccion to any of thele ſtoꝛies⸗ 
or theſe do not move you: And to ſay troth there is no 
_ by they ſho 


- 
FAA . 


à man moꝛe pꝛolperous, 
outfo:th and in wardc⸗ 
fallen therin, wherof the 
txamples wer not muche 
the Paſkers (of whome 
wer all flaine and put to 


ſtudye, hathe 
vou minde ſo much ſome other 


ſpetial 


uld. Howbett O wen Glendour becanſe he is a man 
welchmen beare me in hand) my Pett- 
gre is difcended, althoughe he be but a ſlender pꝛinte, yet rather then he 
duld be foꝛgo this tale foꝛ him vnder the pꝛlullege of 
Wartin Hundzed: which Owen comming naked out of the wilde moũ⸗ 
eathinall poyntes(htsdart onely excepted) 

i loꝛe hath kamine and hunger tonlumed him, lamenteth his infoꝛtune 


CHowe Owen Glendour ſeduced 


C by kalle pꝛophecies toke upon bym 
to be prince of Wales, and w 


as by Henry then pꝛinte thereof 


chaſedto the Mountaynes, where he miſerably 
dyed foꝛ lacke of foode, 


* the Baldwyn ſith thou doeſt entend 
Dor falles of ſuche asclymbe to hie, 
* Kemember me. whole miſerable ende 
May teach a man hys vicious life to tte; 


Shy Toꝛtune, Foztune,out Icrie, 


A Welch man boꝛne, and of a gentle blud, 
But ill bzought up, wherby full well J fynd 
That neither byzth noꝛ lynage make men good 
Though it be true that Cat will after kynde: 


Fleche gendzeth ſteſhe, lo doth not ſoule 02 mynde, 


hep ge der not, but towly do degender 
_ Ser.a4-1 to vice from vertue them doo render, 


Eche tying by nature tendeth to the ſame 
herok it came, and is Diſpoſed lpke: 


body and fame Ge hathe made leane a ſender 
wy J ends wzetch am ſterved Owen Glendour. 


Down ſintzes 5 mould, up moũtes the ficry flame 
Withhozne the hart, with hofe p hoꝛzle both firtke 
The Wolk doth ſpople, the (uttle For doth ppke, 
Ind generally no kich, lech, fowle, oz plant 


Doth any pꝛoperty that their dame had want. 


But as koz men, lith ſeuerally they habe 
A mynd whole maners are by lerning made, 
Good bzinging up alonly doth them ſave 
In vertuousdedes, which w their parenteg lade 
Dao that true gentry ſtandeth in the trade 
Ok vertuous life, not in the flechly like: 
Foz blud is Bꝛute, but Gentry is divine. 


Experience doth caule me thus to ſaye 
Ind that the rather foꝛ my cont rep. 1, 
Which vaunt and boaſt them ſelfes above the da 
If they may llrayne their ftocke ſoʒ Wdzthy men 
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None ſucht amongethe 
Noz Sataceus can be founde 


Goſpcllersto confounde. 
Hys woꝛz es ate ſo well bownd | 
Aud buylded on ſuche groun 
As cannot wel decap sn 
Tyl che ſande be waſhed away, 

He is ſkylled ſo wouderoulſſy 
Inthe ſcyence of Malontye. 
Nys leatnyng to declare 
Although wyth myckle care 
Becaulc I mant che waves 
Thys Poete for to pꝛayſe 
Jud fame vpon hym rapſe 
—— wes in theſe dayes, 
OPthe luche exccadynge Eloquenee 
And Superfluous Sapyence 
Imbute wtyh Inſuffycyente 
Ok learnyng and Intellygente 
Whole wytyuges are laudable 
So new founde aud not able 
. 4 
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Alus wayes inuen 
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That ate tncomparatle 


Wythout 

Noother 

Pully N 
AC 


wor beſo fyꝛm 
as a Shyppe is able 
nete and Cable 
ate oz Saple 
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That ſecretly pet lurck es 
None lucht amongethe Turkes 
Noz Saracens can be founde 

The Goſpcllersto confounde, 

Hys woꝛz es ate ſo well bownd 
Aud buylded on ſuche grounde 
As cannot wel dea x 
Tyl che ſande be waſhed away, 
PLC is ſkylled ſo wonderoully 
Inthe ſcyence of Malontye. 


Wherfoze J wyl not ſpare 10 bs 
Hys learnyng to declare K 
8 


Although wyth myckle care 
Becaulc Þ want che wayes 
{Thys Poete for to pꝛayſe 

And fame.vpon hym rapſe 
That flo weth in theſe dayes, 


do ythe uche exccadynge Eloquenee 


And Superfluous Sapyence 
Im bute wtyh Jnſuffycyence 
Ok leatnyng and Intellygence 


Whoſe wytyuges are laudable 
So new founde and not abe 
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And from theß bow ben ed 
heb hy ſctypture 911 


lweare b 
Thot ſtowte was whyle he ſtood 
pat they had b bene as good 


(To 


"2 „ . 


I tell you wychout fable 
(That no inan vnder ſkye 
Can pzayte them woythely 
They ſhewe them ſelues lo faper 
(That none can them appayet 
Ind therkoꝛe now beholde 
Aud ſee how well he coulde 
Delſctibe chem that are bolde 
To marry beyng ſwoꝛne 
To kepethem chaſtbefozne 
az yug theyꝛ bow aſcozne 
nd tak yng to thein wpues, 
Myth them to leade they: lyues 
But wyth thele blooddes he ſtryucs 
And out cf to wne them dꝛynes 
Wyth cloquent taractons 
And vpolent veracyons 
And carneſt cxp2obzacyons 
Wythe inſtant tuſultaciong 
And ſtraunge denoinpna-vong 
That none among all nacyons | 
Can ſhe w uche learned faſſhyons 
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Myth al hys wyt and wyle, 

Nel wel for all ye ſmple 

Certes J tel pou treuth 

Alack yt is greate ruth 

ao men wyl not beleue N 
that Muſes ge 

Belpde allt 2 5 15 

Uulcanus tail pin certany 

Wer ww he wꝛoughe right curpouſly 

As ye map ſe yt eupdentip 

Conteyned in the tellymony 

And latter wylle of Hereſy, 

Foz thete He ſheweth Poctty 

Hyghly pꝛofeſſyng Romery 

Lo, now 7 ſap therfoze 

Your bokes we nede nomote 

They ape be rent and to2e 

What though pe crye and roꝛe 

We nede not now pour loze 

Fo yf thys arte were dꝛownd 

Agayne it may be found 

Euen by the very ſound 

Ok thele new Poetes Toolcs 


Ther 


hep be no ſmalle fooles, 
If tgey be red In ſcholes 


oumay ſyt dow ne on ſtooles 
e 
it beſt. 

But well ye thyncke J Geyſt 
By cocke foz all your lokes 
—— 4 vp your hookes 
And then go kepe theroockes 
Oꝛ els wythhangle hookes 
Go fyſbe and take ſome flookes 
5 — cleatgy crookeg 
goety nomoze on tyght 
Dynce theſe beganne to wzyghe 
ve haue no moze no might 
To floꝛyſh in they ſyghe 
Butthys J wyll you tell 
The Malon doth excell 
Wherfoze he may full well 
Aboue all beare the Bcll 
Wherkoꝛe wyth all my po wet 
1 che dape and hower 

aunce bys hyghe honou 
n Pꝛaipyng 


clas on moꝛowe aryſt 
The ſon drpupth away the mylt 
—＋ they wenten in onde We 
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l treys # kygers 
Mues 
|; 22 reclang 
UP her v as of foils amery ſong 
The ſchadow calt,tj.mple way 
They were tr ol gret noblay 


Ther be lyde Wouten les 
They found aa t ganges | 
Cher in ben elys ft =. 

C CC. ot tete dnn 
| they haue armys ewoQ _ 
- which they wyꝛke mochell wos 
Both knyghtes x olyfauntes they llowe 
g in to the water they hym dꝛowe 
wonde kulke they ſyen all ſo 

That beholdych the wetkpn all day too 
All dap they tonv on oon coote 5 
And neuer ben werry ſo ſayth the booke 
The to they delygyrhim euer foo 

Chat werrp ne be tzey utuer moo 

The kyng falt ener went koꝛtij 

In to t e elt out ot᷑ pᷣ noꝛtij 

As koꝛ as they toꝛ water myght 

Of wonders ne had thep no moze ſyght 
p enp tale is ot᷑ to tell 

But of beſtes t of wonders kell 

The kyng let the way of the elt 

& be a reuer he turned weft 

He la we a cytee hy of wall 

That was both fayre t ſtrong w all 
Theder they dꝛowen las d moze 

Ol vetapllys him to a ſtoze 

Vut the men ok y cyte 

weren well full ot cruelte 

They ran vnto her gates kalt 

| ſher him in gret halt 

Kyng'aleſaundzet his mepne 

Come t bade hem ofencre 

But they ne wold vnlwar no woꝛde 
Noucher to man ne to loꝛde 

Che byng ot his ſtede adowne lyght 


what kolke him come krom euetp lande 
From mede him came thoulandes 
Ok armed knyghtes right good men 
From capadoze W outen moo 

Knyghtes to him come thowſandes twos 
And fro aſſyre thouſandes ſex 

t than began his Dolt to wer 

And from aumfryke thoulandes.vij. 
The beſt knyghtes vnder heuen 
Co of pers (elf thouſandes.viij. 
Noble men ſtowt t wyght 

Ot babolopn tt aſkoloyn all ſo 
v.thouland? wichouten moo 
with. x. M. mapdens of pzys 

t theder come the qwene of lkrchyg 
That neuer were ouercome in frghs 
ut of aleſaundze the good knyghc 
And theder comen withouten a lopne 
ij. qwenps of macedopne 
with. x. thouland to her baner 

Fayre mapdynps | glade ot chere 

v full wyght weren in bataple 

t comip in bed W owten kaple 

Ol che land ok grece & inde all lo 

xxx. M.him came too + moo 

So moche kolke in on kei de 

was neuer pet ſlapen in medyll perdt 
And whan the kyng this kolke hadde 
In hert he was wonder glade 
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E ſhypyd his folke in v ſtounde 
L441 barges in holkys tt in dzomounds 
E 5 -£ They dꝛowell ſayle t went noꝛthe 
Co taratpne euen fozthe 
The kolke was warr of ther compng 


Is men tolde of aleſaundzXþkyng \ 
Thep haddencaltellys cyteps # townyg 
Botz in dalys t eke in downpys 
Lalcrapys they made # call Jnowe 
In che yye way vnder wood bowe 
kyng alelaundꝛes men fo2 to fell 
And him akter pet he myghe kyll 
Bat pet all they dzowen him away 
In to derke dalps tdepe valep 
Tleſaundꝛe t his men to be gyle 

W her qwyntyle # her wple 

But alelaundꝛe t his baronage 
Ther they konde tyght good ryuage 
wan they had reſted him alyghc 
Tyan cyey went the land co vyſec 


| hey foudon narow pat thes t ten 


m 3ny'a chouſand of wpghe men 


"== Dane they fondon x foughe to geder 


As doth che chondec in rapne wedder 

Ther was many a baner goode 

Sane bathed in the red blode 

Ty:r was many a good knyght flawe 

Ind many,aman was bꝛought of dawe 

Do koꝛch they kerden in to the ken 

That kyng alelaundꝛe loſt many oł his men 
The kyng anon let blowe an hozne 

To geder his folke him be koꝛen 

They blewen an hozneÞ was knowe 

His folk(s fall cheder kan dzawe 

Dt herdellps t treys they made flozys 

& lo they wenton in to the moꝛys 

And ther they koughton #faſt they llowe 
Mothoudes than were Jnowe 

t ther they token all the men Foy 
That they bad founde in the ken „ 


Aud went vp to the wall ryght 
Foz colooke what they dede 
t they were tedy in v ltede 
t as we fpnde w2pt in thebooke 
They plyghchimdowne wa croke 
And lapden on him W ſtaf t werde 
The kyng was of his lyf aferde 
That he ne wyſt wherhe was 
But pet he keuerd neuer che las 
vnder his ſcheld he cane hym were 
t wich his wer de ſtykly be ſterre 
He layed hem on W all his mayne 
t he llo we on arowe. ij. deten 
And mawgte the hedes of them all 
He ſet his bake agens awall 
@hefolke to him gret ſaught pak 
W lwerd are x cke with ltaf 
They w ther weponpys ſoꝛe him hurt 
Hys woundes bled # ſoꝛe he dyd ſmert 
Than he gronted as doth abooze 
ſt delyd man a dynt full ſoze 

He lmote ot᷑ ſome bothe hed x arme 

& ſome che legges hit was non harme 
He ſiewe an. C. in a chꝛowe 
That at his tet chep lapen arowe 
The pꝛyns of 7 cyteſawe ali this 
And roode to him well fat J wps 
He come klepng W a ſpeze 
& kyng alelaundꝛe thzow dyd bere 
t calt him downe to 5 grounde 

The kyng ſouned fo v wounde 

And anou himielf dyd adawe 
And that ſpere out he dyd drawe 
He turnpd ayepnet fyght began 

Ind cher he llowe that Ike man 
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That bare him thꝛow W his launs 
The kyng was in an hard chaune 
Schot Wan arow he was al loo 
vnder the bꝛeſt to mochell woo 
He lepe on koote w werde ot ſtele 
And kan hym were Dodlp well 
vnneth vpon his keete he ſtode 
Foꝛ he had blede ſo mochell blode 
# p kolke layed on lo ſoze 
Bothe behynde #eke befoze 
In the oſt without a dewke ther was 
þ men kleped {yr perdpcaſe 
vpon the wall he gate on hye 
And his loꝛdys turment he ſpe 
He lept adowur of the wall 
Amonges the kynges komen all 
& with his (werde ſcharp J grounde 
He gat him many a dedly wo wunde 
xx. men ⁊᷑ ther co fyue 
with his werde he bzought of lpue 
But koꝛſoth ne had he come 
The kyng had owther be dede 02 noms 
where koꝛe kyng aleſaundze then 
Loued perdycaſe befoze all men 
He made him his epre lwpthe 
Df all grece be his lyue 
The kyng be come holl d lyght 
| kalt ayeyns his ſon kan kyght 
A trewly perdycaſe feyned nought 
But as a wood man he koughe 
Þ Doll at þ tyme without was 
t they alpyed all p caſe 
They haue bꝛought gynys to the wall 
In ſchoꝛt tyme they were let vp all 
CThep haue bꝛoke che wall in altowue 
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þ outer daplys E otter kleue 
Co taratyne w they detut 

The pꝛynſpall cyte ꝓᷣ cher was 

In all the land ot magog as 

The wayes weren lo ſtrepght 8 vy le 

I non hors be. xx. myle 

Ne mygyht come the cyte nere 

F: to put him dangere 

& they all dap his folke to dzvwe | 
Yer'blode they dzanke her fleſh they gnowe 
So blake they weren as eny bzonde 
The lelue peple ot y lande 

Ceth thep hadden as polow as ware 
And her bodpes were grene as enp kext 
They were as touze as enp bere 

And mowthed lyke amere 

@Thep eten [nakys # paddis bꝛode 

t Þ them thought mete full goode 

& all maner of wozmes they pete 

| men t beſtes all qwpke thep trete 
Euerich of him lygyth bo othere 

The lon be che moder the luſter be the bzoder 
So comune they ben all 1 w ys 

Non ne woot who his fader is 

All che nacyonys of p lande 

weren fall in to ther hande 

xxtj.kynges fromgog 

Come anon co magog 

Myght no man tell euen 

Tha folke but the kyng ot heuen 

Than was the kyng ſoꝛp in kay 

No bataple myght he yef ther p day 

But here t there beſkermpſchyng 

| p was all to his leſyng 

He layde al j he had J won 
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kthey comen in othtr contre 

t haue mece't dzynke — 
All te nacponps ot 
(Thep wpll 2 it] 
tete che peple men thojd hte 
Cher of well ſeke ermpgi — 
Thecfoze I me be chene trepgye 
wich wplys qwyniyſe oꝛ Wdylleyg 
wher thꝛow the wozld delpuer be myghs 
©:rhe kowle & wekked wypghe 
He tote his loꝛdes W him anon 
ate an Je * — ſe lyon 


alt ke er 
Chat R. heuen him come rede 
How cher ſhold him dyſtror 
That they ne lchold chis'wozld ano 
Noz in this woꝛld do no moze 
Now arylpth good romauns 


=] Land be twene Egepes inde 
Ain good bookes allio men tynde 
Nin an Ile of water they won 

a andcontenauns ot man they ſchon 
Fo ide won in the water Jwys 
. in w the neker oꝛ the kylhes 


Ne had thepdon ſoveramene- | 
The ſnow had keuerde her tentes 
But as god wold ther come arayne 

t a lyghenyng J dar well ſayne 

Hyt was all lo lyght & klere 

As all the feldes on per were 

From heuen as hit were kyer bꝛond 
Hit fell adowne in to her hand 

Ther ne was no man ſo hardye 

But thep were aferde ſekerly 

Anon afcer as hit was godes wyl 

The nyght be come fapre & ftpll 

Ryng aleſaundze Þ was fo hend 

He dyd anon his fyres tende 

Than fonde he deede fo2 kolde 
v.£.knyghtes p weren bolde 

ꝓ lapen in the valep be lowe 

Ther were they keuerde in the ſnow 

Þ kyng let his knyghces bery 

was he nothyng in hert mery 

All her golde noꝛ her ryches 

Saued him not fro dyltres 

The kyng reumeued his tentes in hall 
| went toward the lee kaſte 

Ryng aleſaundze bade his men tho 
Aray ther ſhypvs ſt goo ther tog 
Uromoundes galyes ſt eke barge 
W ther vytaple they ſholdeſcharge 
x ſoo they dyden Wouten cheſt 

& they ſayled koꝛth euen Eft 
The. xx. dap they come to I perayne 
t cher chay fond a'woll'fapre towne 
But. vij.mple the land ys long 

t cher they fond men full ſtrong 
And. iiij.mple hit was ot bzede 


The kyng r 305 
He made wich aleſa | wt 
© Egafhim gree pelt 11; 
In that land groweth no ace: | 
No2 nother coꝛne but ĩippcys lwete 
Cher of chey made all her bꝛede 
And dzanke wyne whyte & red 
Euerich man e woman eke 
Ot p land p is ſo lwete 
wich gold & (elue: t pzeſpos (fon 
CTyhep ben klothed euery chane 

Hyt is boyſters folke in euery plaſe 
Msochell mien a gry\ly of kaſte 
Che kyng had w him many agelkpng 
Ok mete & dꝛynke # moche chyng 
Foz cher moze in to the eſte 
Ther was nothyng but wpld bell 
iiij. he ded nedders > dꝛagonps 
Tygris grppys t eke lponps 
Amaner koltze ther is J tounde 
That men klepen the ſee hounde -- 
The nedders bzedyth the pzeſyous ſtonys 
+ lyſtynyth now all ac onys 
In ichynyng of the ſon bꝛyght 
He curneth his wombe euen pright 
& as he lpeth in the hot ſon 
wich the heete che wombe ſihynpth than 
t conleuech ot che Lon kper 
Throw nocure ofthe wynd & eyre 
pet᷑ che epre be of dpuers ble 
Foꝛ ſoth ſo ſchall che ſtonys bee 
Suche is the nedders kendlyng 
Pꝛelpous ſtonys fozrh,to bzyng . 
Jacynccys pitottes t cry3elicys Y 
Da lurnys amozondes t margazytys 


The leter ſayd this Wout kale 

The thꝛed day he ſhold haue bataple 
On the thzed day that came 
Kyng aleſaundꝛe his armur name 

& armed him kynlp & well 

So dpd his peple euetpdell 

So dpd kyng pozrus t all his off 

t come to bataple W gret bolt 

Ther were diſplayed many a baner 
Ok rich lelke & of goold wpre 

t ther was many afapre ſtede 

And many a knyght good ac nede 
Ther was moch ryoll iuſtpng 

So was ther many fayzedefendyng 
& kyng aleſaundze w his meyne 

Ok kyng poꝛrus he gate the gre 
Kyng poꝛtus peld to his hande 

t to his wpll all his lande 

Kyng alelaundze was or hert ourteys 
He graunted kyng poꝛrus loue # pele 
Now ben thes knyghtes well at on 
And ſoo be her men euerrchone 
Now is poꝛtus & all his parde 

They ben kyng alelaundꝛe meyne 
Than went kyng po:rus as J fynde 
W kyng alcſaundze ouer all inde 
Foz to ſchew him of all thing 

Ok men t beſtis moche maruelpnges 
He halp to wynne in to his hande 
All the nacyonys ok p lande 2 
Now 02 pe goo eny fozther moꝛe 
pe ſhall here a wonder boze 

pet pe wyll herkyn her to well 

Bit is in kyng aleſaundzcs pyſtyll 


O. ij. 


F Motellin bookys as Jfynid 
(CIS Ileſaundze lent out ofinde 
KY: WJ That was fayre#ryche with au 
All the pelers p beren p hows 

Ot mally gold they were pzeſyos 

The heyght was meten theꝛ with men 
iiij. oꝛe of keete hit was ſt ten 

And ther of was euery chapytler 

Or red gold both kyneſt klere 

b; wallys weren full rych alſo 

with plate or gold about be goo 

Chat was enche thyke ouer all 

Thus was an hall full ryall 

Betwene the pelouris hyng a vyne 
All ſad gold t leluer tyne 

Df pur ed gold epch lef was als 

This ſtoꝛp is not holdon fals 

This was no vyne made of iape 
Offpne criſtall was euery grape 

t of emeraunde the riche ſtonys 

Fapre be ſer foꝛ the nonys 

The chamburis weren full fayr # bꝛyght 
Ther in myght come no wyght 

Foz ſtonis p weren ſoo pꝛeſpos 
Endendyd W gold about the hows 

Ol margarptis | charbocle ſton 
Euery cyamber well fayre ſchone 

All her chamburis t her bouris 

were be ſer W kayre floures 

Ok cuery pozrraped of kayre entaple 
whyc as melke withonten faple 

Þ bꝛaces weren wonder fyne 

Ok atred was kleped Ebemyn 


The chꝛe lhpnyd as bꝛyght as golde 


A Pleafant BALLAD of TOBIAS: 


Wherein is ſhewed what wonderful Things chanced to him in his Youth; and 


how he wedded a young Damoſel that had had Seven Huſbands, but never enjoyed 
their Company, being al Slain by an EvikSpirit. To a pleaſant new Tune. Hy 


Liceng'd and Enter'd atrozding to Ondtr. 


Tobias With his bleſſed Guide 
went on his journy thus with ſpce?, 
I they came ta Tigris ſide, 
at the fair flood they did abtdr: 
Tobias be mop a waſh him there, 
by re *. 14. heat. 
A mig ay 20 jn fear, 


capt out of the waters deep. 
drr Cut L Ji, Fich, the angel fatd, 
ep the liver, heart, and gall, 
Covathe ſame be id, 
great cures there be dome withat. 
this was done, away the 
and comming near thei je TT end, 
cel 5 (UC lodge to night, th Angell 
9 zoth he, thon know ' ſt my need, with Raguel tiy Father s a: f 
ou m Gabael go, Ve hath a Daughter fair of face, 
3 1 I'S gags” ; Mo... x - 8 pom: he? 
m ago eu we come un ace, 
8 1 his oniy N J'll ſpeak that ſhe may be v Nuke. 
þ Father dear, Tobias td, Thy Azarius then (quoth he) 


your command ſtrait will J go fo2 ſo they did the * 8 
hall the mony paid, J wis (hc is na Mitef tas me 
ng an J ne'c did know ? ſwift Deat# doth all her Lovers fall. 
Tore mee Mineten be A thee, De ben Men to her have marrien been, 
be ſeen which in her love did take dellgat; 
| __ - 1 to go * thee, (Uhen her hed-chamber they has * 
2 thou the Ad, { never been. they had nor lived half the macht 
2 Tobias aon had got, A wicked Spiri loves her lo. 
el in the (ap e ot Ban, be will not (affer n Me 1 


a 19 not know, God wot, CUtrh her into che ben to go, 
00 bad ſo appointed then. hut wazks his death do what they can. 


The Angel fad, Good courage ta ie, 
- 02 fo it ſhail not be with thee, 

duch perfumes J will thee make, 
"the wicked Spirit away ſha'l flee. 
ro Raguel's home away they run, 


And aftec ſalutatioins done, 


made a ſalemn feaſt 
1 daps they kept 
There came many a 

in ſozrow now no more they ſlept. 
9 


5 


Azarius went 


where Sarah met them, fair and b2ight, unto the feaſt Gabael bt 3 


BVdjovcing at e. 
the bzought them to her Father's light. and A db that he ought. 


Great cheer there was, and damn they ſat, But yet old 


and all foꝛ young Tobias's ſake ; 
And after long and Pleaſant chat, 


betwirt them two a match they make 


By Moles Law they married were, 
Tobias came in there, 


A pan of coles he bꝛought with him, 


the Fich's heart and ver there; 
G 


he . 

| caſt a CR every-where : 

And by that ſweet and pleaſant ſmell, 
the wicked Sri it was diſplac'd: 

Mithin that room he could not dwell, 
and therefo2z out he went in haſte. 


In bed they laid the beautious Bzide, 


the chamber dooꝛ was ſhit therekoꝛe 


Poung Toby lying by yer ſide, 

whom he did think to ſce na moꝛe: 
And therefo:e Raguel in the night, 

fo: him betoꝛe had made a grave; 
And to his lte he wept and laid, 

There is no means his life to ſave. 
One of the Maidens ſend (quoth he) 

ta ſce how all the matters ſtands, 
And if lo be that dead he be, 

he ſhall be but ied by my hands. 
This Baden joyful news did bing, 

Tobias 18 übt, (Quath the.) 
Then Raguel Heard of this thing, 

he did reſor ce ereecdingiy. 


London: Pzinted hy and for V\ 


t bod bed⸗chamber pzepar'd likewiſe; did watch the 
he 


T 


phi in foxow wel, 


D 


ali 
His aged 


Andfo2 his LA. ook 
2 pow down from Sarah's eyes. no meat noꝛ dank the Coe de. 


But when the we 
4» young Toby with 
Ts Nineve did 


-- --» with Goods and Cl 


1 


ended was. 
lovelp? Bilde, 
Chateels on each (ive 
But Toby and hf el b 

befoze his Cee mabe hafte eg 
Fox to prepare all 8 aright, 


his lovely Bide to welcome ho. 
His Mother watching in 
full fon eſpyed Nen S0 ; 
Re jopcing at that day, 
told her Was come: 
CAhereat aid Toby Daut, 


fo2 he was blind and could not ſee ; 
Young Toby with the Fiſh s gall, 
rubꝰd both his eyes immediately. 
Cihercat the whiteneſs of his eves, 
incontment did tall out quite: 
Do that befo2e he did ariſe, 
he had again his pere light: 
Geeat joy there was, and votvn they (ac, 
young Joby told his Father all; 
Tiho went to meet his lovely Bude, 
with joy and mfrty that was not man 


©. 412 are ta be (old by the Bagkſ(ellers. 


The Rare ſt BALLAD that cur was leen, | 
Of the Blind BEGGER's DAUGHTER of Zedngl- Green, 


1 was a blind beggar that long loſt His Cght, That dafly ats beggiug for chartty, 
He had a falt daughter moſt pleaſant and bughr, Ve is the god kat per ot pretty Bellee 


And many a gallant brave luttoz had the, His marks and his tokens ace known full wer 
An none was lo comely as pretty Bellee, He always ts ed w!t5 a dog and a bel, 
nd though ſhe was of favour molt fair, A Ully ald mau, Cod {noweth 19. he, 


Het ſzxing the was but a beggar hig heit, Met He is the father ot vietty Beſlec. 

Hf ancieat youſe-keepers deſpiled was tbe, Jay then, quoth pmerchant,tho: art not ſo; mr; 
Klhoſc 7ons, came as ſuitozs to pretty Bellcc. $922, quath the inholver, my wife wall nor be; 
T@herefoze in great lo row fair Beſſee did ſay, Floath (quoththe Gentleman) a beggar's begin, 
Sed father and mother, let me go away, he refoze tare you well, my pꝛettu Beſſee. 

> ſeck out mp koztune where-ever it be; Whp then (qv, the knight) hap better oz worſe, 


ſuit was then granted ro p;ertp Beſlee. weigh not true love by p weight of the purſe, 
8 Beſlee that was of beauty moſt bzight, And beauty is beauty in evecy degree, 

clad in gꝛay ruſſet, and late in the night, Chen welcome to me, mp pretty Beſſce. 
From father and mother alone parted ſhe, With thee to thy father fo:thwith will Ago ; 
Wo ſighed and fobbed fo2 pretty Beſlee., Nap loft, (quoth his kinſman) it mutt not be lo, 
She went till ſhe tame at Stratford near Bow, A beggar's daughter no lady wall be, 
Then knew (he not whither no2 which way to gs, Then tak? thy adieu of petty Beſlee, 


With tears ſhe lamented her had deltiny, And (on after this, by Þ;cak of the dan, 
Do lad and ſo heaby was pretty Bee. Tbe knighr had {rom Rumtord ſtale Beſſce away 3 
kept on her journey until 1t was dap, The poung men of Kumford fofick as man vr, 


And went unte Rumtord along the High-wa?, Vode after to fetch again pꝛetty Beſſee. 

And at the king's arms enter tained was ſhe As lwikt as the wind to ride they where ſeen, 
Os fair and weil-favour'd was pꝛetty Beſſev. Antil they came near to Bednal-grecn; 

She had not been there one month to an end, And as the knight lighted moſt courteoudy, 
But maſter, and miſtreſs and all was her friend, They fought againff him fox pꝛetty Beſſee: 
And every bzave gallant that once did her ſee, But reſcue came p:eſentip ober the plain, 
Was ſraight-way in lobe with pꝛetty Beſlee. Oꝛelſe p knight koz His lobe there had Hen flain, 
G;eat gifts then did ſend her of ſtwer and gold, The kranbeing ended, then raight he did ice 
And in their longs daily her love they 1 O13 biniman come ratung at pity Beſſee: 


r beauty was blazed in everp degree, F Then (peak the bling beggar, Zitho' 3 be voz, 
tair and lo tomely was pretty Beſie all not agatuff mychin at mine own daz; 
The poung men of Rumford in her Had their jo, Though the be not deckt with velvet and pearl, 
She ſhtw ed herſelf courteous, but never tocovz Net will J dꝛap angles with the faz mp gir! ; 
And at their commandment \fill would ſhe be, Aud then if mp gold will better her birch, 


Ho fair and ſa tomrip was petty Beſlee. And equal the gold that pou lay on the earth. 
Four ſuito;s at once unto Her did go, Then neither rail noꝛ grudge pou to ſee 


Then craved her favour, bur still the lald, o; be blind deggar's daughter a lay to be: 
would not wiſh gentlemen to marry with me: But firſt J will hear, ang hove it well known, 
Pet ver they honoured petty Beſleec. The gold that pou dzop Ha vc all your own, 
Tie one of them was a gallan young knight, With that they replped, Contented we be; 
And be came o her diſgui-”d in the night; Then there's (auth p beggar) foz pꝛetty Beſlee, 
— 44. a gentleman of good degree, With trat an angle he caſt on the ground, 
Wrho wooed and lued be p:etty Belſee. And dꝛapped in angles full chi thouſand pound; 
A merchant of Lond. whole wealth was not mall, And attenttmeg it p;oved molt plan, 
Was then the third kultoz, and p20per withal; Roche gentleman's one the beggar dropt twain: 
Her maſter's own ſon the fourth man muſt be, So as the glace whereas be did vie, 
Wo (woe he would dye for petty Beſlee. With gold was covered evep whit: 
And if thou wilt marry wich me, qd, theknight, Tye gentleman having dꝛopt all bis oye, 
U make thee a lady with jop and delight, Ban, Beggar, hold, oz Jhare no moze, 
heart ts inthzaked by thy fair beauty, Thou Halt tulblled chp promile aright. 
en grant me thy favour, my petty Beſlee. Then marrp nv girl, quoth he to the knight, 
he gentleman {aiv, Tome marry with me, And here, Quoth te, zu thiew pon down 
n filks and in velvet my Befice ſhall be; Akundꝛed pound meze '0 bun her a gown: 
heart lives diſtrenled, © hear me. quoth he, The gentlemen all that rvig trralure had len, 
And grant me thy love, my pꝛetty Beſſce. Admired the beggar ei Bednal-preen ; © 
Let me be thy hug band, the merchant bid ſay, And thole hat were Her lattozsbekote, 
bau ſhalt live in London moſt gallant and gay, Their fleſh for very anger thep toze; 


Fi fhips ſhall bzing home rich jewels ts: thee, hus was their hehe matches ts a knight 

d 4 will to! Ever love Pꝛettp Befſec And made 3 lad in ather9 d 2fÞioh: ack 
Then Beſlee ſhe ſighed, and thus the vid lay, A fairer laby there never was fen 

Pp father and mother J mean to ovey, Than che beggar's daug! rer of Beds! 
be ger their god will, and be faithfu! tone, ut of ber {1 mpruens marriage and calt 
Aa pon ſhall enjoy pour pꝛetty Beſſec And whatb:aveloms and kla. teither mas 914d. 
To every one this anſwer the made, Ght Second Part wal (er ton to pour gh. 
Whereftoze unte her thep ſopkully 21d, Uith marvelons pltalure and wiſhed delt tt, 
This thing to fulfil we all do agree, Df a blind begoar's daughter mo katr bug he 
But where dwells thy father, my pit en Peer? That late wag betrothed ta a vorng knight, 
Wpkathcr, quoth the, io plain bo be ſecn, All the difcomaſe thereol you may fee; 


T 


bs Oflp vat beggar of BecnNei=greey | But nom romeo the wedding of pelt Beger. 


lit beg ged laza venny all with His Hands, 
And pet toz her marriage gave theuſantes thiee, 
Vet fill he hath ſomewhat {oz pzectp Beſlee; 

Ind tf ann one her birth do diſbatn, 
Ver father is ready with migtt and with matn; 
T.2-p:obe ſhe is come of a noble degree, 
Therefoze let none font at my pretty Veſſee, 
Cith that the loses and company round. 

7011 h hearty langhter was reads to foimd; 

if faff laid the Lords, Full well we man ſee 

The biide any the begnar's beto!ding ro thee. 
Cuurh that the beide all blu ing vid rite, 
Uh the fair water all in her b:tght epes, 
Vardoiu my father, gzave nobles (quoth the) 
That th2zoggh blind affecton thus doteth on me. 
Af this be thy father, the nobles did (ap, 
een man bg be proud of thts happy dar; 5 
Vet bu bis countenance well we map ſee, | 
Xs birth with bis fo:tune did never agree; 
And therkkoze, blind beggar, we pran thee bewꝛap. 
And took that the truth ta us thou do ſap, 
Thy birth ano hy parentage what it might be, 
Even fo} fie lobe thou beareſt to pꝛetty Belles. 
Then gie me leave, pon Gentles each one, 

{| ſong mo1? to {ing and then fl1 ve gone; 
And it that J do not win god repozt. 
WItbin a gallant palace moſt bzave, Then do not gibe ine © groat {93 my (pot: 

Adauch wich all the colt thep could have, When krff our Uing hig fame did advance, 

This wedding was kept moſt ſumptuouſlyy And fought to his title in delicate France, 
And all koztie love of p;etty Beller. A 2 Jin mann places great perils paſt he, 
All bind of danties and delicates wert, .1Z 
Was bꝛoughtto their bang: cr as was thought mk, And in thoſe wars went over to night 
Par tridge, pover, and denon maſt frre, M np a bzave Dube, a Lo:d and a Knight, 
Againſt the brave webagng of p2e: ty Beſfte. And with them poung Wonkozd of courage ſo free 
This wedoug theo' England was lpiead by repozt, But then was not bozn mp pretty Bellee : 

Do that a geat number id t aicher zelozt And there did poung Ponkoꝛd with a blow o'tY' face 
Ot nobles ad genttles ol every de ree, Lole both Hig eues ina very ſhozt (pace; 

And all fo) ge laue of rnuανtm Bellee. His life allo had been gone with his fight, 

Te Thurch:hen wei? this vl nt young knicht, Had not a rveung woman come kozeh oth night. 
Dis bzide faawes aft r ke a lade mort bught; Smongſt the lain men her fancy doth move 

With troops of ta es t elite was ner (cen, To Cſcarch and to ſe2k Her aww true lobe, 

As went tg ſweet Leiſec of conal⸗green. ' Tho ſceing poung Ponkozd there gaching to lie, 
This wedduy being lo{emntzed, then She ſoved his life chzough her charity ; 

With en uo ck ertozmed by Skilful men, And then all our viauals in beg gars attire, 
The nobles ard gentiles {ac down at that tide, It the hands of good people we then did require; 
Tach one velſading the ceautitul bzide. At loft inta England, ag now it is ſeen, 
it alter then ſuraptuon: dinner was done, Ae came aud remained at Bebual-grecn. 
Ta talk and tateaſon a number begun, And thus we have lived in Fotune's oeſytahe, | 
Df the blind b'ggar's dau hier moſt night, Though pod, yet contented, with Humble dellaht. 
And what with his dau ber he gave to the knight: And in mx old pears a comfort to be, 
Tien fpake tix 0bies, Puch Yarvel have we, God (ent me a daughter call d pzetto Beſtee. 
The jolly blinc beg gar we tanngt pere (ee, And thus, pou nobles, mp long 1 do end, 
My !0zds, quot tie bzide, my father lo baſe, Hoping the lame no man doth aifend : 
He's loath wityzts preſence thele (fates ta diſgrace, Full fo;ty long winte's thus J bave been, 
We pꝛaile of {woman in gueſtion to bing, A fill} blind neggir of Bednal green, 
Lefoze her Ow face were a flattering thing: Now when the company had every one, 
We think thy ifher's baſeneſs (quoth they) Heard the range tale in long h had chown, 
Mig he hy thy hauto be clean put away, They were ali amazed, as well chep might be 
bey Had no ſvarer thece pleaſant wozds ſpokes, moth att eb ind b p Et 
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But then was not bozu my pꝛettp Beſtee. 


Wut in comes tie beg ar with a ſilken clozk nnn 
— Feine til - . - eG uh 15 M d be. 18 11a lich th THE Lat bade [ DEP the a 0 4 , moat, 
_ iner cap Bk £5 keathe 0 Je, | Däping Molli re con! 00 ail onen! b. rare; 
AU) now muan fo:foofl: he would be: Thy tather likewiſe of a high Legree, 
499 being led 11 tro catching of harm, Ind thai act worthy a lady to he. 
222, Pleaſe pot - be ram Malick of me, Thus was the leaſt ended with top and delight, 
Jong Jl} üng 100 of petty Seſtee. jegroom was zung knight 
ich that hs luce he Lmange lratggt wa! £140 11329 in jop aud keltctey 
un Aceon beg [4 mon weellu 2 FARE 2 n 180 etty) 7 
a Ata EN SITWAS Pfad. wo o tee, 
I kraiued gut zis ſong moſt delicate, | | | —— — —— 
beg ar's daughter did dwell an the green, | LANG, Emeritus! ee 
Aba loz her beautp man well be a queen, 5 
i Dit bonnn laſs, ans damtg was the 9 8 
+119 271 {448 ati th; 4 Dre! 7 58 er. | | [ tor 4. <4 4 Are 40 de vy 
£1 a. oF T3 na d ng land 4. | CB . 8 of the Son ar 1 31015 "7 Pue err. 
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Kingand Northern Man. 


Shewing how a poor Northumbert imd Man (Tenant to the King) being wronged by a 
Lawyer {his Neighbour) went to the King himſelf to make known his Grievance. 


To the Tune of, lat, &c. Licen, d ani Enter d. 
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the weary day, He gat a humble aff on his back, 
d to take in hand, a jerkin, I wot, that was of grey : 

ru, With a good blem bonnet, he thought ir no lack; 
91 to the King he is ganging as faſt as he may. 


; Peruſing many a Hiſtoze over, He had not gone a mile out oth' Town, 
among rhe leaves I chanc'd to view, g but one of hin Neighbours he did eſpy 
The! name and title is this, © Howfar ist t'th King, foz thithec i'm bound; 


Leſſen, too good to be ttue. as faſt ag ever Jcan hype. 


p hou you wa * . Nr NN _ ſo far, 
that with his farm content, ile never a ſoughr him a Mile out o'th' town 
ut over the pooz Man dill hang d his noſt, He s either had ſought me, oz we d ner ha come near, 
becauſe he did gather the King's rent. at home J had rather ha ſpent a crown. 
He told him he his leaſe had foxffit, = But when he came to the City of London, 
that he muſt there no longer abide: ok every Man he fer the King did call: 
The King by ſuch Loons hath mickle wrong done, They told him, that him he need not to fear, 
and foz you the (ozld is bzoad and wide foz the Ring he lies now at che Uti;ite-hail, 
pooz Man pzay'd him foz to ceaſe, And with ſpeing of Farues in the City 
ous content himſelf, if he would be willing. becauſe he had never ben there befozn, a 
no vantage in my leaſe, He les @ long a bed the next dap, 
and I ſpall give ther fozty chilling. the Court was remov'd to Zlindſo: chat mon. 


It's neither fozty ſhilling, nos toxty pound, You ha lap to long, then ſaid his Woll, 
ite warrant thee, can ſo agree thee and me; pou ha lay to long by a great weile 


Unleſs thou yield me thy farm fo round, T he Ring is now to Windſoz gone, 
and fand ro me tourteſie. be 8 further gone by twenty mile. 
The pooꝛ Man ſaid. Imap nat do fo, J think Þ was curſt, then ſaid the pz Man, 


my Wife and my Bearns will make ill work; if J had been wife J might ha" couliver, 
JE thou with my farm wilt let me go, | mark. Belike the King of me has gotten ſome weer, 

thou ſeem' a gude Fellow, iſe give thee five He had ne r gone away, had not J come hither, 
The Lawyer would not be ſo content, He fled not fo: pou then ſuld his Hoſt, 

but further i'th matter he means to fuel! : but hye pou ts (Uiindloz as faſt ag pou may: 
The Neighbours bad the pooz Man provide his Befure it will require pour cott, 

and makt a ſubmiſſion to the R himſel. (rent, fox look what ig paſt the Ring will par 


Thou d have an Nachment ſaid our Ring 
charge all rhar thou ſeeft take thy pare, 
Till he pap che a hundzed pound, 
belure thou never let himſtart 
It anp ſeem againſt thee to Rand, 
beſure thou come hit er ſtraight way. 
5, Ae, marry, is that all iſe get for my labour, 
- then J map come trotting every day. 
Thou art hard of belief, then ſaid our King, 
topleaſe Him with letterg he wag willing, 
I ſee you have taken great pains in writing, 
with all my heart iſe give a ſhilling, 
Il! have none of the Chilling, ſaid our King, 
Man, with thy money God give ther win, 
„ HYethzew it into rhe King's botom, 
the mony lay cold next to his Rin. 


Welhzew thy Heart, then ſaid our Ring, 
thou arc an Carl ſomething too bold; 
Dot thou not (re Jam hot with Bowling, 
nee: and the mon next wy gkin lies cold. 
n, J never wick that befoze ſaid the pooꝛ Man, 
befoze ſike time as I came hither, 
If the Lawyers in our Country thought 'twas cald, 
rhep would not heap up ſo much regether. 
The King called up bis Treaſurer, 
and bad him fetch him twenty pound ; 
It ever thy errandipe here away, , 
d: Ill bear the charges up and down. 
hen rhe pooz Man ſaw the Gold pown cen dꝛed 
D, fo to recrive it he was willing 
It J had thought the Ring had had ſo mickle g old 
brihzew my heart, i de ha kept my ſhilling. 
„The voor Man got home the next Dunday, 
? } the Lawyer ſoon did him eſpy 3 
O Hir, you have been a Stranger long, 
I think from me you have kept you by. 


It was foz vou indeed, ſaid the A Wan, 
158 22 = _ =* 
did as mp ghbour ro 

and made a ſubmiſſion to Him my ſel. 


Uhat a De il didf thou with the King, queth 
could not hbours + Friends agree thee @ me * 
The De'il a Neighbour oz Frifnd that I had, 
day: that would have been ſuch a as he: 
He has gin we a letter, but I know not theykall't, 
but if the King's words be true to me 
{hen pou have read and peruſed it over, 
J hope you'll leave, and let me be. 


He has gin me another, but J know not what too, 
bur J charge pou all ro hold him fat, 
Till he pay me an Hundzed 
J will go type him falt cull a poſt. 
MWarry God fozbid, the Lawyer ſaid, 
then the Tachment was read befoze 
Thou muft needs ſomerhing credit me, 
till J go home and fetch ſome mear 
Credit, nay that sit the King fozbad, 
he bade if J got thee I ſpould rhee #aP« 
The Lawyer paid him an hundzed pound 
in readp monę ere he went away, 
{ould every Lawyer were ſerved rhug, 
from troubling pooz Men they would ceaſe; 
They d either ſhew him good cauſe why, 
o2 elſe they d let him live in peace, 
And thus Jend my merry ſong, 
which Gews the plain Man's ſimplene(s, 
And rhe King's great merep in righting wroogs 
and the Lawyer s fraud and wickedneſs. 


. 
1 * 


Lawrer, 


them there, 


— 


Pye-cerwm and Londo n- brid ge 


But when he cameto(Uindby; Cattle, 
with his humble aff on lis back, 
Although rhe gates wide open ſtood, 
he laid on till he mude um crack. 


we = Par br] ay Ho guard the Yozte- , 
what makeg r to dap ? 
cthe, J —— of rhe King's, 

who have a meſſage to him to ſap. 
The King hath Men enough, ſaid the Pozter. 
our meſſage well that they can ſay. 


he, ther's ner a Kaave the King doth keep, 
hall ken my ſettet mind to dap: 


were rolde're J catne from homc, 
e re J got hither it would be dear boughr, 
Let me tn, iſe give thee a (ingle penny. 
I ſee thou wilt ha ſmall, e cr thou doit foz nought 


G:amerce, ſaid the Poꝛter then, 
thyteward is (6 great I cannor ſap nay : 
Ponder's a Nobleman wirhin rhe Court, 
Ju firſt hear what he doth ſap. 
Ahen the Pozter came to the Nobleman, 
he ſaid he would ſhew him p2erty ſpozt, 
There's like a Clown come ro rhe gate 
ag come not theſe ſeven pears to the Court. 


Ve calls all Knaves the King doth keep, 

he raps at the gates, and makes great din; 
He's paſſing liberal af reward, 

he'd give a good ſingle penny to be let in. 
Let him in, then ſaid the Nobleman, 

Come in Fellow, the Pozter gan ſay; 
It thou come within the ſelf, he ſaid, 

thy ftaff behind the gate muſt Gay ; 

Ind this Cuckold's cur muſt lig behind, 
what a Deel, what a Cur haſt got with ther? 
The King will take him up fw his own ſel, 

Iſe warrant when as he doth him ſee. 


Beſhzew thy limbs, then ſaid the pooz Man, 
then maiſt thou count me a Fool 82 wozle, 

] wot not what Bankrupt lies by the King, 
foꝛ want of money he may pick me purſe. 


Let him in with his ſtaff and dog, ſaid the Lozd, 

he gave a nod with s head, and a bend with es knee, 
It pou be Sir King, then (aid the po Man, 

as I can very well think ye be: 
| de're J came from home, 
Nn e're Iſaw be fon, 
With ſv many jingle jangles about one neck, 

ag is about pours, I never ſaw none, 

am not the King ſaid the Robleman 
Flow, toogy have e 
2 _— Fellow, iſe give pou a Gꝛoat. f 


Gꝛamerty, ſaid the Nobleman- 

thy reward is fo great, I cannot ſay nap; 
Ill go know the King's pleaſure, if Acan, 

till I come again beſure you ſta p. 


Here's ſike a aying, then ſaid the pooz Man, 
belike the King's better than any in our Country 

J might a gane to the fartheſt nuke i'th houſe, 
neither Lad noz Loon to trouble me. 


Ahen the Nobleman came £0 the King, 

he ſaid he could ſhe w his Gꝛace good ſpoꝛt 
Here's ſuch a Clown tome to the gate. 

ag came not this ſeven pears to the Cour i 


Þe calls all Knaves your Highnels keeps, 
and moze then that, he mrs them worſe, 

He'll not come in without hig llatt and dog 
toꝛ fear ſome Bankrupr will pies his purſe. 


Lethim in with his af, then laid our King, 
that of hig ſpoꝛtme may ſee ſome : 

We Il ite how hell handle everp rhing, 
ag ſoon as our matth of Be ls is done. 


The Nobleman led him though many a room, 
and rhzough many a gallerp gar; 


hat a deel doth the King with ſo many Voulſes, 
that he gets them not fil ld with cozn and hay ? 


Ft laſt they ſpied the King in a garden, 
per from his game he did not art; 

The day was fo hot, he caſt off his doublet, 
he had nothing fram his waſt but his ſhirt. 


Lo ponder's the Ring, ſaid the Nobleman, 
be hol d, folſow, io here he goes: 


Believ's he's ſome Untheifr, . aps the po0z Man, 


that lag lof his mony, and pawn d his clochs. 
But men he came befoze the King, 
the Robleman did his caurteſie: 
The pooz Man followed after him. 


and gave a nod with's head, and a bend wirh's knee : 
And ik vou be Hir King, then ſaid the pooz Man, 


ag I can hardly think pe be: 

Here is a gude Feltom that bꝛonght me hither, 
is liker to be the Ring than pe. 

Jam the King, his Gꝛace now ſaid, 
Fellow, ler me thy caſe underſtand. 

If pou be Sir King, I'm a Tenant of pours, 


that was bozn and bzought up in your own land : 


There dwells a Lawyer hard by me, 


and a fault with my leaſe he ſaith he hath found, 


Ind all was foz felling five poot aſhes, 
to build an houſe upon pour own ground. 


Vaſt thou a leaſe here, ſaid our King ? *&'(; 


2 ops. 
oe canſt thou ſhew to me the deed ? 3 


* 


and ſaid, Sir, here tis, if that pou can read. 


He gave it into the King's own hand, 


Ler's ee thy leaſe, then ſaid the Ring, 

rhen from his Hack box he pnil'd it out. 
He gavr it into the King's own hand, 

with four oz five knots, ty d fat in a clout. 


Te' t never unlooſe theſe knots, ſaid the Bing, 
he ga ve it to one that behind him did ſtay. 
It is a pzoud Hoꝛſe, then ſaid the pooz Man, 


will not carrp's own pzovender along the high war 


Pap me fozty ſhillings, as iſe pay you, 
wilt not think much to unloofe a knor ; 
I would J were ſv occuptedevere day, 
I'd unlooſe a ſcoze of em foꝛ a great. 


Ahen the Ring had gotten theſe lerterg read, 
and found the truth was very ſo, 

I warrant thee, thou haft not fozfcir the leaſe, 
if thou hadſt feld five Thhes mo. 


Ap, everp one can warrant me, 
but all pour warrants are not wozth a flee, 
Fox he that troubles me, and will not let me go, 
neither cares foz warrant of you no me. 


Thou't have an Fnjunction, fard our King, 
from troubling cf rhee he will ceaſe, 
Helleither ſhew rhe good tauſe why, 
o eſſe he IT let thee live in peace. 


What's that In junction: ſaid the pooz Man: 
good Sit, to me J pꝛap von lap, 

Uhr, it is a letter J'l cauſe to be written; 
but art thou ſo (fmple ag thou ſhow it to dap? 


hp if't be a Letter, Im never the better, 
keep it to thy ſelf, and trouble not me; 

J could ha had a letter written cheaper at home 
and ne'rea come out of mp own Country. 


Thou d have an Atachment ſaid our Ring 


charge all rhar thou ſeeft take thy pare, 


Till he pap thre a hundzed pound, 


be luxe thou never let hrmftare : 


It any ſeem againſt thee to Rand, 
beſure thou come hit er traighrway. 

Ao, marry, is that all iſe get fo: my labour, 
then J map come trotting every dap. 

Thou art hard of belief, then ſaid our King, 
to pleaſe him with letters he wag willing, 

I ſee you have taken great pains in writing, 
with all my heart iſe give a ſhilling. 

Il? have none of the ſhilling, ſaid our King, 

Man, with thy money God give ther win, 

He thzew it into the King's bofom, 

the mony lay cold next to his gkin. 


Beſtem thy heart, then ſaid our Ring, 
thou arc an Carl ſomething too bold; 


Dot thou not fee Jam hot with Bowling, 


and the mon next my gkin lies cold. 

I never wiſt that befoze ſaid the po n, 
befoze ſike time as I came Log A 

If the Lawyers in our Country thought 'twas cald, 
rhep would not heap up ſo much teget her. 

The King called up bis Treaſurer, 
and bad him fetch him twenty pound ; 

It ever thy errandipe here away, 
IJ't! bear thy charges up and down. 

hen rhe pooz Man fam the Gold down rendzed 
koꝛ to receive it he was willing: 

If I had thought the Ring had had ſo mickle g old 
beibzew my heart, ide ha kept my ſhilling. 


The pooz Man got home the next Sundae, 


the Lawyer ſoon dib 


* 


O Sir, you habe been a Stranger long, 


I rhink from me you have kept you bp. 
Jt was foz pou indeed, (aid the Font an, 
have tell : 


122 the 9 * 
as mp Neighbour nromyp d. 
and made a ſubmiſſion to him my ſel. 
hat a De il did thou with the King, quefh Lawyer, 
could not Nei # Friends agree thoe @ me * 
The De il a ro Frifnd that J had, 
that would have been ſuch a N as he: 
He has gin me a letter, but I know not What the call t. 
= if the Bing's words true to me : 


{hen you have read and peruſed it ober, 
J hope pou ll leave, and let me be. 


De has gin me another, but J know not what too, 
but J charge you all ro hold him faft, 
Till he pay we an hundzed 
J will go tye him faſt tull a poſt. 
Marre God fozbid, the Lawyer ſaid. 
then the Tachment was read befoze 
Thou mult needs ſomerhing credit me, 
till I go home and fetch ſome mear 
Credit, nay that s it the King fozbad, 
he bade if J got thee I ſhould rhee tap« 
The Lawyer paid him an hundzed pound 
in ready monę ere he went away. 
ould every Lawyer were ſerved rhug, 
from troubling pooz Wen they would ceaſe; 
They d either ſhew him good cauſe why, 
oz elſe they d let him live in peace, 
And thus Jend my merrp ſong, 
which ſhews the plain Man's ſtmpleneſ(s, 
And the King's great mkrep in righting wrongs 
and the Lawyer s fraud and wickedneſs. 


them there, 


enen Printed by ard for . O. and are t be ſuld by the Bookſellers in Pre-corner and London. brid gt 
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; And firſt bzoke God's com mandmenks, 
in pleaſure of thy wife. 

When Adam heard her tell this tale, 

he ran away fo; life. 


Then down came Jacob at the gate, 
and bids her pack to hell. 
Thou falſe deceſber, why, ſafd the, 
thou maiſt br there as well; 
F02 thou decetv'd{ thy father dear, 
— | u 
N Bath a wanton wſfe did dwell, ap acob peetently, 
8 he doth waite ; Mrs no mJy ado. 
did in pleaſure her days, again with might and main 
in many fond delight PIX and Lot he chides her ftraight : 
Upon a time foze fick the was, : Wh then, quoth Ge, thou dzunken als, 


and at the length did dye, ; who = thee here to walt? 

Her (oul af laſt to heaven's ich thy two daughters thou dw#1 
did knock — 7 nth ee me ** 

Chen Adam tame unto the gate, And thus mot tauntingly Se thalt 
-Who knockerh there ? guoth le. 3 Lot. 8 

J am the Wife of Bath, ſþc ſad, 10cks there, quoth Judith t 
and lain would come to thee. withſurh Gal founding notes ah 


Thou art a inner, Adam ſaid, Alas, fine minks you cannot hear, 
— Hell wit. quorh the, kon cutting thats. 
Alas, lo; you good Sir, ſhe (aid, © Oood Lozd, how Judith blut top Game. 
now zip pou doting knave z „ heard her © op 
J wiil tome in, in ſpigbt, He aſd; J hearing ar, 
of au ch chaties notice? 2 be to the gate did ga, 
Vouwert the cauſer of our wor, Ad. David, Who knocks there ſo loud, 
Andover pain miſery : and maketh all this dite; 


Fol were moze ind, good Bir, ſhe (afd, Errept chen fake thy Anm awep, 
unto Uriab's wile; thou here walt be denen. 

And when tydt: cauſedft thy lerdent Remember Paul What thou haßt bone, 
in battel to be lain, although a lewd deſire; 

Thou cauſed then moze ſtrife then JY, Dom thou divft perſecute God's Churey, 
who would come here ſo fair, . with wiathas hot ag fire, 


The woman's mad, Cald Solomon, Then up farts Peter at the lag, 


that thus doth taunt a Ring. and to the gate ht highs, 
Not half ſo mad ag pou, Ge ſald, Fond fool, quoth he, knock got (vb lac, 
I know in many a thing thou wearieft Chziſt with tries. 


Thou havſt ſeven hundzed wibeg at once Peter, ſaid ſþe, content thyſelf, 
koʒ whom thou didft provide, ko mercy may be won; 
Foz all this, thꝛee hundzen whozes Anever did deny my Chziſt, 


thon didit maintain beſtde as thou thyſelf haft done, | 
Any thoſe made thee fozſake thy God, When as eur Saviour Chick heard this, 
and wozſhip ſocks and ſtones, with heavenly Angels b2ight, 
Beſides che charge they put thee to He comes unto this finful ſou!, 
in b2zeeding of poung bones; who tremble at his ſight : 


Had? thou not been beſides thy wits, Ot him foz merey the did crave, 


thou wouldft not Fave ventured , quoth he, Thou hall refuſed 
And therefoze A vo marvel much. My pzoffer, grace, avd mercy both, 
how thou this place have enter d. > and much my name abuled. 


I never heard, quath Jonas then, S02e have I ſinned, O Lozd, che ſais, 


fo bile a (cold as this, 2 and ſpent my time in vain, 
Thou whozſon run wap, quoth He, ut bzing me like a wandzing tþeep 
thou diddeft mote amiſs, into thy flock again: 
I think, qv. Thomas, womens tongues © K02d my God, A will amend 
of aſpen-leaves are made. mp fozmer wicked vice : 
Thou unbelte ding wzetch, quoth he, The thief at theſe pooz Ny wozdg, 
al is not true that's (aid. paft into paradiſe. 
When Mary Magdalen heard then, Mp laws and mp commandments, 
he came unto the gate, ſaith Chiilt, were known to thee, 
Quoth che, Good woman pou mutt think But of the ſame in any wiſe, 
upon your fozmer fate ; no2 pet one word did pe. 
Mo finner enters in this place, I grant the ſame, © Lozd, quoch Coe 
quoch Mary Magdalen, then molt [cwdlp did J live, 
wert ill fo} pou fair miſtreſs mim Wut pet the loving father din 
ſþe anſwered her again. his pꝛodigal Lon fozgive, 
Pou fo your honey, quoth the, So J fo1give the ſoul, he lald, 


Gould once been oned ta death, thiouny thy repenting err, 
Bad not our D3viour Chꝛiſt come , Come therefoze into pj op, 
and wiittenon the earth, J will not thee deny. 
It was not your occupation, .. or AL oe EINE. 
pou are become bine; Wer N 
A dope my ſoul in Thiit's ÞP:(on | Licens'd and Enter'd. 
thall be as ſaſe ag thine. e e 
Then roſe the good Apocdle Faul, London: Primed b» and ſar © 
unto this wife de ſail, the Bookitl}:rs of ec 
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en Elenor was a fick Moman. 


Thea the lent fox two Fryars of France, 
Log ro ſpeak with tem ſpeedily : 
Tyr King tall'd down his Nobles all, 
dy one, by twp, and by ther ; 
Md ſent away fo; Carl Martial, 
(oz to ſpeak with him Cpredily. 
Wen thay het me befoze the Ring, 
de fell on his beiided knee, 
A boon, a been, our Gzacfous Ring, 
that you tent fo heftfly. 
In dawn my Living and my Tands 
my epter and nw Trow? ; 
dar whafrver Queen Elenor ſapa, 
will not due ton. 
Mo yew mit on ont rpar's coat. 


n by 
at 1 * { by nr ben 


* 


2 _, P PS. 1 "Ty 4 
L N EE © iow 20 rt} te 


z> And we will to Queen lenor go, 
"6, and afraid that the would dre: 2 


one Frpar like another, 
Thus both artired then they an; 
when they tame to White hall, | 
The Bells they did ring. a the Quiriters un 
and the torches did lige ih m all. 
When chat chey came B koze the Munn, 
thep kel on thelt bended kne 


A ban, a on. our Gꝛatfous Dunn, 


tht you ſent ſo paſt! 

Are pou two Frpar's of France? thi (aſd, 
which J ſuppoſe you by ; 

But it vou are two Engliſh Fryarg, 
ten banned all you be. 

ale art two Frpars of F: ance, thep ſaſh, 
ag "01 ſugpoſe toe be 

t have nat den at any Baſs 
unte we cam fron the Bret. 


& 
1 


ile beſt oc all, 
Do pon lee * ＋ yonders little Foy, 
a Carchin® of the ball? 
That is King Henry's Son, the ſaid, 
and a tove him the wozſt of all. 
His head is like unto a bull, 
bis noſe-is like a boar. 


No matter foz thar, King Henry ſav, 
IJ him the better therefoe. 
| Che ing pull 'd off his Fryar g coat, 
ar d appear'd all in red 


ziek d. and che ct) d. tHe ting erben, 
ann fad ſhe wes bett ap”. 
The Ring look d ober his er ou der, 
and g g im look troked be, 
And aw. Eerl arial, but fo) mp Daly, 
ther ange ſhould'lt cho. be. 


London: Pzinted for (. Bates, in Fye- cortex. 


MAUDLIN 
The Merchant's Daughter or BRISTOL. 


To the Tune of, The Baiden's Joy, &c. 


Ehold the touthſtone of true love, {town, And pzobe a faithful friend to me, 
B Maudliu the Perechant's daughter of Brifftow that J to pvu mp grief may how, 
Whoſe firm afttalon nothing could move, Olth you repoſe your truſt, he (aſd, 
per favour bears the lovely bzown, in me, who am unknown, 4 eke a ſtranger her: 
A gallant youth was dwelling by, {good will, Be you allur'd moſt proper Paid, 
which many years had bozn this maiden great moſt ſaithful C{l1 J will appear : 


She loved him lo ary ; I have a hzother, then (quoth ſhe) 

but all her friends withffod it fill. whom as np life A love 4 favour tenderly, 
The young man now perceiving well, : In Padua, alas! is he, 

he tould not get noz win the favour ol her friends, full ſick, God wot, and like to die, 
The fonte of ſozrow to expel, Full fain J would my other ſee, 

and view ftrange countries he intends ; but that my father will not pield to let me gs, 
end now to take his laff farewel Therefoze, good or, be good to me, 


ol his true love, his fair and tonc ant Maudliu, and unto me this febour how : 


With mullck ſwet that did excel, Some ſhip-bop's garment v;ing to me, 
platt under her window then: that I diſgutſ”v may go unknown, 
Farewel (quoth he) mine own true lodt, And unto fea J'll gs with thee, 


farewel my dear and chiefeft treaſure et my heart, it thug much favour might br own. 
Chzough (oztune's (pight that falſe diy probe, Fair maid (quoth he) fake here my band, 


A am intfozt'd from ther to part, will fulfil each thing that pou dellre, 
Into the land of I. y: And let yeu ſafe in that ſame land, 


there will A wwl and wrary out inp lite in wor, and in the plate t hat you require, 
Seeing mp true lobe is kept from me, 4, Ot gar cohim a tender kiſs, 
y life a moztal for : and ſaith, Pour lervant maſter 1 will be, 
riſtol town thereſoze avieu, And mode pour faithful friend fo; this, 


dus all be mp habitation now (wet maſter then kozget not me. 
Although mp love doth reft in thee, This done as they had both agreed, 
to whom alone my heart A vow. (gon after that befoze the break of dap, 


With trickling tears thus did he ling, (ſoz, Be bzingg her garments then with ſpeed, 


with lighs & (obs deſcending from his heart lult therein herſelf che did arcap ; 
Br (aid when he bs hands did wing, And r' re her father did ariſe 
Fartwel (wet love (oz tbermoze. ſhe meets her maſter as he wa[ksd in the hall, 
Fair Maudlin from a window high, tod, She did attend on him Aktwile, 
bebolding her true lade with muſick where he until her father did him call. 
But not/a woꝛd che dtd reply, But e're the merchant made an end 
ſtar ung Yer parents angry mood. ok all his weighty matters all, 
In teas ſhe ſpeat that wokul night, (krlend, Bis wife came werplng in with ſpced, 


withng herfeif, though naked, with her kalthlul ſapſag, Dur daughter's gone away. 
She blames her friends and loztune's ſpight, The merchant then ama; d in mind, 

that wzsught her lobe ſuch luckleſs end: Yonder vile wzetch int ic'd away my chlld (qu. he! 
Anv fnher heart the mave a vow, ; But J well wot J call pim find 

clean to toꝛlałe her country and her kindzed all, at Padua fn Italy. 


And fo2 to follow her true lobe, With that beſpake the maſter bzave 
to bide all chance that might befal. Wozſhipful Perchant, thither gors {his youth, 
7 he night is gone, and the day is come, And any thing that you would crave, 
and in the mozning very carl did ſhe riſe, he will perkozm, and wzite the ruth. 
She gets her down into a lower room, Sweet pouth (qu, he) if it be lo, 
where lundzy ſeanten ſhe elpies: brar me a letter to the Zag'iſh there, 
A gallant maſter among thenz all, Ans gold on thee J will beſtow; 
tht maſter of a great and J90d[p ſhſp was he, mp daughter's wilketrt 3 da fear. 
Abo thire was Walking in the hall, Her mother took her by the yard, LF, 
bw [peak with her tather if it might be. Fair pouth (qd. ſhe) if ere thou dc iy panghs.o 
She kindlp takes yin by thr hand, Let me ſoon thereof underſtand, 


Fodlir, ſaid pe. : would thou ſpeak with anp here? ans there is twenty crowns for thee. 

Quoth he, Fair maid, and therefoze J do ſtand. Thus thzough the daughter's ſtrange viſquiſe, 
Then gentle ür, I pꝛap dyetw near : her mother knew not when ſhe (pale unto her, 

Into a pleaſant parloz by, Then after her maſter (fraſght ſhe hi* 3 

* both hand in hand the bzings che ſeaman all alone, taking her leave with countenance mild 


'ghing to him molt piteoufly, Thus tothe lea lwæt Maudlin is gene 
= thus to him did make her myo cn, with ber gentle macker, God ſendther 
She falls upon her bended Ente, UAderr we a while mult let them alan 


god iir, ſatd pe, now pity pou a w I'S woe, till pou the ſecend part da dq 


The Second P ART of Sweet HM AUDLIN, to the lame Tune. 


r Ficome wert Mandlin from the (eas, 1 have a bzother, fr, laid che, 
where bitter (toms xcermpelts vo ariſe, koz vis religion is now contenta'd to bee. 
The plestanc banks of italy, In loathlome pꝛiſon he is cat, 
you map behold with moztaleves , oppzeſt with griet and nult ey: 
(Thanks gentle maſter, ther: (atd ſhe, Ozant me my hyofter's lite (we (aſd) 
a fattyfu! feiend in ſo:row thou haſt been, any now te buen love & liking will J give. 
koꝛtunt enct do (mile on me, | That map not ber (quoth he) fair maid, 
ao aente bear ſhall lasen be ſeen; except be tuen he tannot live: 
wir! be che lou that keeds mp [3ve, An Engliſh Trper there is (the ſaid) 
b be rhe state whereas his perſondathabive, of learaing great, and paſſing pure of life. 
Ae trpil will F Nick to p2ove, Let him to my bꝛot per be ſe at, 
we eby my true love map be trp'd: and he will ünich leon the ſtriſt. : 


en win J walk with joptul heart, maln, Yer mater geanted her requeſt, 5 
+5 view'the town whereas my darling both res the marriner in fryer's werds ſhe did array; 


And ſeek bim out 11 cverp part, Ans to her love that lay diftreff, 
until his fight J do ebtain ; ſhe did altttet ſoon convey, 
And J quoth he, will not foiſake When he had read thele gentle lintg, 
ſweet Maudlin in her fo2rows up and down, bis heart was raviched with plealant joy, 
In wealth oz woe thy part i'll take, Daher e now che is lull well he knew, 
ant bzing thee ſafe to Padua town: the freer lit wile was not cop 
And after many vicary ſtepo, But did declare to him at large, 


in Padua thep arrived at tze laſt, 


Ef the enterpzize bis love foz him had taken in bent 
Foz very joy ber heart it leaps, WM; The young man did the fryer charge, 
the thinks net on her ſozrows paſt, bis love ſhould ftraight depart the end. 
Condemn'd he was to dve, alas! erg, Here ig no place fox yer (he (aſd) 
extent he would from his religion turn, but, wolul death and danger of her like, 
Put rather then he would to mals, P}ofefſing truth I was betrald, 
in flery flames he bow'd to burn. and fearſul flames mult end the rife, 
Now dorh (weet Mandlin weep and wail, Foz yer J will my faith deny, | 
ger joy is turn'd to wæping, ſoꝛrow, grief cate, and ſwear mplelf tokollow damned ans(chift, 
Fs: nothing could her plaints pzebail, 'J'{1 eld my bodp (o; fo dye, 
fo: dcaih alone muſt br his ſhare, to live in heaven with the bigheſt, 
hc walks under the pziſon walls, [fireſs,- © fir, the gentle fryer lad, 
were her true lobe did lpe & languiſh in di- conſent thereto, and end ſhe ifr(fe, 
ben wofuilp koz food he calls, A woful matrh (quoth Ye) is made, 
when hunger did his heart oppꝛeſs; where Chun is left to win a wife, 
He ighs and lobs, and makes great mean, Gen che had us d all means we might, 
Fare wel ſwect-heart fo: ebermo e, to ſave his life, and yet all would not be, 
And all mp friends that have me known, Then of the judge ſhe claim'dhec right, 
in Briſtow town with wealth and ſioze. to dye the death as well as he, 


But moſt of all, farewel, quath be, | Ehyen no perſweſting could pzebaſl, 
my own ſweet Maudlin whom JAeft behind, no} change her mind in any thing that che han ſas 
Foz never moze thou ſhalt me ſee, She was with him condtmn'd to dye. ; 
wor to thy father malt unkind : and fo them both one fire wag made: 
How well J were if thou were here, [eyes Pea, arm in arm miſt jopſully, 
with thy fair hinds to cloſe theſt mp doꝛetched theſe lovers twain unto the fire did go, 
Mp ͤtozments eaſte would appear, The marriner molt faſthfuliy, 
my {onl with jey would ſcale the skies. 


| was likewiſe partner of their woe, 
When Maudlin heard her lover's moan, [was, But when tle judges undoritond, 


her eyes with tears, {cr heert with lozrow filed the faithful krfendſhip did in them remaln, 
To ſprah with him no means was found, £hep ſad d their lives, and afterwards, - 
luch grievous doom did on him paſs, o England ſent them back again. 
Then (2 put of her lad's aftice, Now was Tictr lozrow turn'd to jop, 
ber maldeng Week uponher back ſhe lcemlyp let, and faithtul lovers bave their hearts deſire, 
To the jarge's poule che vid inquire, Their pains ls well (hep did implos, 
and there ſhe did = lervite get: Bod granted that they did defire., 
Seded ber duc there ſo wel, And hen ther did o Eigland tome, 
and eke lo vr: and in merty Briitow erribzdat ebe laſk, 


prabtüttp the bidhetlelk behave, 
With her in Love ber nal or fill Oztat jop there was to en and ſome, 

dis lerbant s favour he vath crave :; (hat heard the dangers thep hay paſt: 
Mardlin, gquoth he, my {eart's dekight, Ver father he was dead God wot, 

o whom my heart in otfecrion is ry'd, and the her mother was joyſu! at her ine, 
302123 not my death thzoughrbp difptgtr : 


5 : b. Their wilſhes the deuped nok, 
: a taichkul txiend thou ſhalt mg find. but werded them to Learts dellaht: 


* 

grant me thy love fair maid., guoch be, Her gentle mater the deüren, 

and at my Hinds defire whel chou cant deviſe, to be her lather, and at chucch to g ide her Zhen 
18 2 N * ay 4 „ To Ap £ 445 1 ; 
{ab J wlll Trant if unto thee, It was fulfliled ag ſhe required, 

err-ho hy es — ENS 

WUTL OV TYP to the fovg of alt geo mn. 
are t be foH by C. Bates, at fle 8 azad Eible in Pye 
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and cruel M 


the . [$4 BELLA, the only Dat 
lon'd by , and acted by the Maſter-cook, ww e were « bath «djudg*d 
to ſiffer Death lor che ald er. To the Tune of, he Lady's Fall, &c. 


wghter, I thee pzay, Iwill no 
vet l hol 


Now hen! — — 1 hot did come home, 


ag 1 
© fave her 1 l 700d: 
no of 


Likewiſe he ließ 
in bonling lead to ſtand; 

pe made the fi e Scullion- bop 
an 5220 al 1 Land. 


d the Maſter⸗cook. 
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le Ballad of Little 


To an excellent new T 


— . — 


, and the Lady Barnet. 


ane. 


©; 
* 
„ 


"I 
- 
* — 


2 
=.» "2 n — << — — . p 5 
AT) APE «+ 


di What ſhall we do with our lictie Foot ⸗ pag. 
at our counſel fo to keep, 

th and pꝛan, And watch foz ſea! Lo. d Barnet teme, 

while we * lleep⸗ 

, Red gold ſhall be his hire, quoth he, 
and fiiver ſhall be his fee; 

Do He our counſel ſafeiv kee, 
that J may fleep with thre. 

J will Have none of your gold, be ſaid, 
no2 none of pour lber kee; 

If J ſhould keep pour counſel, Bi 
were great 1flo: alty : 

J will not be falieunto mp L020, 
fo: houſe no: pet foꝛ Ind, 

But if my Lady pzove untrue, 
Lo2d Barnet ſhall un erſtand 


Pome tame down in ved-yelver, 


— 


hs - Lady Barnet meek and mild, Then {witftly rin this little Foot⸗ vane? 
Auted the little Muſgrove; unto his Lozd with ſpeci, 
bs did replp her kind tourtelle, He then was keaſking with hig own Friends, 
I has — aud — r 9a e 55 this _ 4 
er in merry Barnet, all ſpeedilp the Page did hafte, 
dellrewed with tou flip ſwect, molk ſwiftip he did run, 
Ff that pou pleaſe, little Maſyrove, And when he tame to the vzoken bridge, 
in lobe me there to meet : he bent Ms bira7 and ſwam. 
FFA "Hit We co che 40h wth tber 
ade won; o the Loꝛd with ſpeed, 
Pau need nat fear my ſuſpictous Lov, That pe the truth miglt tell to him, 
MR... be from home is gone, _ concerning this wicked derd: 
erg my like, betide my death, He found his Lord af ſupper then, 
ie wghr Jwill Ive with thee ; ; great merriment thep did keev, 
And foz ty ſake JH hazard my beeath, Pu Lozd, quoch He, hig nighe, on my won 


0 Nis hene £6 107 Muſgrore with your Kadn doth ep. 


If this be a Ive, wp Rind. (ſaid ge) 
an? a ip? thou Heareſt of me, 

Never ſtay a pair ot gallo ws to mal t, 
but hang me up on th? next tree. 


10d Barnet call'd his merry Wen all, We 


awa!': with ſpred Fe would go, 
Vis heart was lo peplext with griei⸗ 
the truth of this he mult know. 


Dad le pour Hezſes with ſpe.d, he laid, 
and ſadd.e we m/z white feed; 

If this be true as the Page path caid, 
Muſgrove {hail repgatthis deed. 

He.th-rged lug Pen to make no a0ile, 
as they rode a ung the way, 


Noz wind no hom (qusth he) £35 baut like, 


leaſt our comiag it Would b crap. 


But one of them, tat Muſyrove did lobe, 
and relpeded his friendſhip mof 5ca". 
To give notice Loꝛd Barnet was come, 
d13 wind the bug le maſt clear; 
Any evermo'e as ze did ſaund, 
Away Mug: O, an wan, 

Foz ik he fake thee, with inn Lady, 
then lain thou Tat be tt is dap, 
D hork, kair Lady, your Lord is near. 

I bear his Itttle bon blow, 
And ik ße find me in pour arms chus, 
then fain J ſhall te J know, 


Lande, Printed by ard for H 0. and aro to be fold by te 


1 t , it Maſ; ve, 
© yy nl fk 22 


. ** 1 G 


ret r ebed's 

e up, riſe up, 19008 - os Muſgrove, 
"an) put thy cioathing 

It never ſhall ve ſai3 in 3 ür. 
that A flew a naked Pan. 


Mere is twolwodgs, Lo2d Barnet ard, 
Maſgrove thy thoice now make, 
The bcft of them thyſelf wall habt. 
and J the wozik will take. 
The fil! b. ow Miſgrove did Fri”, 
nw wounded Lord Barnet loze, 
The letond blow Lo2d Barnet gabe, 
Me zrove could trie na mae. 


He tank big Lady up the white Hind, 
all lone to rage convert, 

And with nis word in turious wilc. 
he piert'd her ten ver heart: 

A grave, a grave, L9:d Barnet £rp's 
pꝛe pare to lay us in; 

My 'Ladp ſha! ine on the up er (ſor, 

*caule the is the better Kin. 


Then ſuddenlp he fleweümſell, 
which gried his Friends full fure ; 

The death of theſe thiee wozthy Naig!! 
with fear: ten ot deploze. 

This ſad miſcl tek by luſt was wiong!): 
thenlet us call faz grate, 


That we ma; {hun the wicked bier 


and Aye trom fi apace, 


keller 


nn —˙¹1 .. 


pou [01 at lovers all, 
TLement ey los in we 


wer. 


L ike to the dꝛopping vine, 


w'\om griping grief dolh theall ; S 
cht bythe gardaer's ümte, , 


2 ven ſo my heart with loztow (lain, 
doth blöd for my (wet wike. 

By deat e, tha» grifiy ghoſt, 
my tuctle. dove 45 main, 

And Jam lekt, unhappp man, 
to Ihe nd iny days in pain. 

Fer beauty late fo biight, 
like roles in their mine, 

I aſted lib e the mountains \now, 
by fo te of PHœbus ſhine; 

Ver fair tedtolsgencherths, 
now pale and wan her «pes, 


Tyet late did ſhine like criſtal ſtars, 


alas, their light it dieg; 
Per petty lip hands, 

wilb fingers eng aud ſmall ; 
In colour like the garthly clay, 

pea, cold and hal. 


The Sudes _Surtal. 


Dme me mar, come mourn With i me, Wen a 


1 mo. REES 
her golden gates had ſpicad, 
and that the glifering ſun aroſe 
fo:th from fair Theis bed: 
Then did my love awake. 
moſt like 2 5 — 


Aud as the lobly Auen of Heaven, 


chene the in her bower. 
{Mi:.ced was ſhe then 
uke Flora in her pꝛide, 
As fair as any of Diana $ nymphs, 
P. mx loving b2ide. 
fair Helleu's face, 
"—_= Grecian bames the lurch. 
„So did mp dear exceed in ſight, 
all virgins in th? church. 
When he had knit the knot, 
of holy wedlock:band, 
Like alabafter joynꝰd to ſef, 
fo {ed we hand in hand: 
Then lot a chilling told 
ſtruck every vital part, 
t griping gricf libr pangs of death 
kei don my trur lobe's Heart, 


Do bon in one d the kell, 
as cold as any tone, 
Litze Venus pickure lacking life, 
ſo was my love brought home: 
At length mp rolp red, 
th10ughout her concly (ace, 
£8ÞPhacbusbrams with watry clouds 
oer covered foz a (pate. 


Whcn with a grievous groan, 
and voice both hoazſc acid dp, 

Fare wel, quoth ſhe, my lovingkriens 
ko J this dap muſt dye: 

The meſſenger of God, 
with golden trumpet J (ce, 

With many other Angels noe, 
which 16nd and call fo: me. 

Inſtead of miNick ſweet 

gs tow! my. patfing-bell, 

And with ſweel flowers (row ny 


that in my chamber ſpell ; (grave EY 


Strip off nig beide s attay, 
my coꝛł ſhocs fromm fect, 

And gentle mother 
to hzing my 


— Dbrs here Jlise iu nell. a 
a w this over lives 
My wedding⸗ dinner dꝛeſt, 1 


ultontenſed like, 
*MgW,;ole duale b:ought Mto her 
. a maidgnand a wife. (grobe 
K garlany freſh and fair 


beſfow upon the pw? 8Þo@ 
And on the hungry, nedy, me 
that craveth at the W2. of 
Inſtead of virgins. 
my b1ide-bed (oz 
Eo cauſe ſome cur 


; 


L iden's meet ; 
May fitly ke when J am deap 
to tie wp bands and ſeet, 
And thou mp lover true; 
my husband and wp kriend, 
Let me int eat the here to gay; 
until my life dolhend. 

Now lea to talk, f love, 
a:,viumbly on gur kn 
Dit ed jour wa © info Guy. 

but meurn . oze oz my 
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In love as we habe lib d, 
in lote let us depart; 

And J in tokey, of my lobe 
do kiſs theWth my heart. 

© ſtsuch thoſe bwilels tears 
thy w=pin g fs in vain; 


Jam necles, fo we in heavens 


hal! ore de meet again. 
With that fe twig ide, 


(GP 1010 (Ce ar, 
77 7 1.618, 


M $©1.15-ocin dweil, 
© that d wenn (lh thee in heaven, 


of lillics there made; 
In ſign ok her virginity, 
and on her coin laid 
Six maidens all in white 
did bear her to the ground, 
The bells did ring in ſolemn ſozt, 
and made u doleſul lound. 0 
* they laid her then, 
Dunger wonns 8 Rey, 


priatd by and for A. M. and ſold 
by the Bookſellers of r · Cone 
nd Langu FINgr 


* 
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Wades Reformation, 


To all good Fellows in this Nation. 


W herein he doth ſhow toꝰ th old and to' th young, Where the Devil and the Hoſtis went together. 
To beware of falle heats, and a flattering tongue, But he has ſpent all and you plainly may ſee, 
For they be two evils, and will bring you thither | Tha: is poverty parts good company. 
tune is, the maid is the beſt that lye alone ; Or tis old Ale has undone me. 
e 8 


DD long have J ban a dunken Set 


Both jugs and flaggons J loved tear, 

Foz all my delight was in ſtrong Ber, 
Dnev A had Gold, though now i've none, 
WHil> A had money thep'd wait me upon, 
But now tis turn'd to Farthings thi, 
And tis old Ale has undone me. 


Dp wife full often would me tell 
Af Atok this courſe Þ Gould ne'r do well, 
Foz Ber and Tobacco would bzing me low, 
And make me ſo po) that J could not go, 
Muoth ſhe be ruled and ile ſhow pou a way 
= u ſhall thꝛive both night and day, 
Ine: regarded the woꝛds ſpoke ſhe, 
Until &c, 


Und ſpent my means on the Black Wot, 


Foz here would J truſt and there would J lend, 
And every one would he mp friend, 

Becauſe of my money they ſaw J was kind. 

And thep'l pay me again when the Dey(l is blind 
In all company (fill would lay down 

Foz one a ſhilling, another a Crown, 


Thus my kind heart J plainly do ſ& 
And this old &c. 


Foz mp Holt and Hoſteſs wag not ſack 

To bing Tobacco, Beer and Sack, 

Thep'd bzing ten dozen if I it ſaid, 

Foꝛ they knew that I would ſee tt pald, 

There would 1 ſwagger dzink and roze, 

ben that was out fill as much moe, 

Ik Ucall'd but fo2 one ſbe'd wear there was th1g 
So tis old Ale &c, 


And ſtill them to pleaſe J was ſo given, 
I rhey reckon'd but fir id pay loʒ ſeven z 
Fo: all my delight if was (o ſtill, 

Their minds and humours to fulfill : 


mp head ſhe would lap with actout, 
But next mozning J paid foz it ſoundly ; 
So tis old &c. 


Then befoze that J chould go away, 
She'd bzing me a bit caus'd me to ſtay 
All the Day-long, may be night to bot, 
She had ſo gotten the length of my fot, 


She ſwoze our ofdo2s fed ne'r me ſhobe, 


But t was moꝛe fo! my money than love, 
Foz whilſt J had any full merry i'd be, 
Until &c. 


Then comes her Daughter in aſilk Gown, 
The beſt mans Mite might a woze't in the town 


She was not aſyam*d in my lap fo? to ſit, 


Until J had loſt both my money and wit: 


And what Joker did then require, 
She granted to me my hearts deſre, 
Then into a Parlour went J and che, 


But now ſuch doings has undone me. -,, 


And thus my Silder it did kp. > { 
Foz none was moze eſteem'd than J. 


And the beſt Chamber o2 the beſt Nom 
Be ſure J had when J did come. 

Then the Fidlers to me they did bring; 
And they a new ſound Bong mult fing, 


y Holtis ſmiling mult lit on my knee, 
Until &c, 


But all this while J had not fo2got 
Pow my ſtock did waſte pet dꝛeamed not 
That e're J ſhould come ro poverty 

My money ſo vainty it did fly, 

Its a ſhame foꝛ me to tell it here 


How J ſpent five hundꝛed pound a pear, 


From Cards and Dice J ne'r,was free 
Uatil &c, 


And when J found my ffock to wall 
To (ſell the ret J ſon made haft, 
Moꝛgag'd Youſe and (old my Land, 
Ind lo got money in my hand, 


when dzink was in then wit was out, 


But the fame id quickly fol'd away, 
And bꝛought my ſelf unto decay, 
Then the Alewifes and J c: 11d not ag 


Until &c, 


Foz J went to a houſe where J dare (wear 
J had ſpent twenty pound a pear, 
1 began to call as I did befo2e 
Eut f e ſtraight wayes thꝛuſt me out of Dooꝛ, 
Begon quoth ſhe pou (ſaucy jack 
Then ſhe pul'd my Coat from off my back, 
This is all the comfo:t J got from the 
When chat old Ale, &c, 


It grieves my heart and cuts me ſo!e 
To think how well J lived befoze, 
Nowt mealaughing ſtock to thoſe 
That J lent mency to buy them Cloaths, 
Now they are gfown high and im'e grown low 
There fo2mer friends they will not ki ow, 
All men let this a warning be 
For tis old ale ha hi undone me. 


Imp wiſes counſel J bad tok 
And not her loving wozds fozſok 
4 de ne ver come to this poverty 
No! known halt ſo much milery, 
But J her woꝛds could not abide 
It my Poſtis's Bar J would be try 
So J cai lay no blame on ſhe 
ror 1,S 011 ale, & c. 


God fellows all be rul'd in time 


Left that pour woes be like to mine, 
Take not an Alewike fo) thy lriend 
Left ſte deteive thee in the end, 
Repoſe no conſidente in them 
That had rather ſee pou ſink than ſwim: 
But love thy wife as the loves thee 

For tis old ale, &c. | 


So to contlude to poung men all 


Councel ile gite befoze they fall 

Dont by no means be led away 

By thoſe that will bzing pou to decay, 

Foz times are hard and moneys ſcant 

And many a man doth come to want: 

Foz my Gold is come to Farthings theee . 
And this old Ale has undone me. 


Printed for J. Clark, W. Thackeray, and T. Paſſinger. 
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havet nar iT 1 nh IC araf - 
= they were but one regi 
yet they have bred ſome terror to our who before 
would ſend us no help, and cals us Engliſh Rebels; they began 
\ cloſe about us at Clantaf, which is'but E miles hence; but Sr 
ne, the week before (briſtmas urith about x 505hbrie and foo! 


ras with them as ſoon as there was any light 
put them to flight ; ſome he kill d ſome he cauſed to 
3 or 4 he took priloners, and after the Town was pillaged 
iert, he ſet it a fire with the Corne, which fire was not out in; 
or 4 dayes after: it is thought that there were at leaſt 2000 Rebels in the 
Town when Sr Charles came to it, he loſt not one man at that time tha 
I can hearggf. The laſt week the Earle of Ormaud and Sr ( barles march 
forth, both of them about 1 and 2 of the clock in che morning and ber 
they weare withoat the Town, my L. of Ormand with his forces march't 
toward Finglas, and Sr. Charles with his marcht towards Cantrey, ir 
both which Towns the Rebels lay in garryſon, the Towns arc both al- 
moſt one diſtance fron hence, the fartheſt of them isaccountedbut 2 miles 
and they are about a middle diſtant the one from the other; Sr Char /. 
quickly put his Rebels to flight, who ſeemed to bee furious at firſt, anc. 
made great (hews with their coullers diſplay'd, but durſt not Rand to 
fight St Charles burnt the Towne and the next Towne to it, and then 
marcht towards my Lord of Ormand, who was then in fight with 
the Rebels of / inglas, and twas reported that he was in danger at that 
time; the Rebels ſeeing another Army comming towards them from 
the way of Saxtrey, thought it had been their own comming to help. 
them, but as ſoon as they perceived the contrary they fled ; their Coro 
nall (being a man too familliar amongſt us) amonglt the reſt of his Re 
Ell-rout fied, læav ing behind hiowtis hat, ſcarlet coate, and blue plus 
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An Exact and true Relation 


of the late Plots which were con- 
trived and hatched in Ireland, 


1. A Coppy of a Letter ſent from the, Lord chiefe Iuſtices and 
Privy Councell in Ireland, to our parliament here in England. 
2. Their lat Proclamation which they publiſhed concerning 
thoſe Traytors. | 2 
3. The whole Diſcouiſe of the Plot revealed by Owen Ockazellec 
who is now in Euglond. | 
4. The dangerous and extraordinary deliverance he party 
who narrowly elcaped with his lite. : 
5. The reward tic Parliament hath confirmed upon hun. 
6. The true Relation of che whole Treaton related by the Lord 
Keeper „to che Honourable Houlc ef Commons che futt ot 
November, 1641. 8 
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DISCOVERY: 
To the praiſe of God, and joy of 


all true hearted Prozeſtaxts, of a late 


intended plot by the Papiſis to 
ſubdue thg Proteſtants. 


. 9 4 , 
Being a true Copy of adiſcourſe 
betweene William O Conner a 
Prieſt, and Aune Huſty an Iriſh Gen- 


tlewoman : as it was brought and 


confirmedby oath inthe Par- 
liament Houſe. 


Printed Anno, 1641. 


vue Coppy of a Letter written {- - 
man iu Ireland, to bis friend in Eng. - | 
SIX. 
Could not omit to write unto yon, to give youu rc 
underſtand of a miraculous delwerance, which the 
Lord in mercy hath vouchſafed unto the poor 
| Proteſtants in tiis Kingdome, which you may 
& perceive by the Proclamation encloſed; for L have 
ot time to relate the whole ſtory, or bloudy Tragedy, which was 
'prended againſt us: The execution ſhould have bin on the Sarur- 
lay, high was diſcovered on Friday night, by a man of Sir [oh 
Clatworthy, an Triſß ve. 8 but one of your Houſe of Com- 
mons, and this day being the Sabborh, hath bin the troubleſomeſt 
dey that ever I ſaw in all my daies, mixt with joy and forrow ; 
joy for our our gracious deliverance, and much perplexed by 
reares of our approaching enemies ,. expeting every houre wher 
he City ſhould be turprized, that for my part and many others 
naue had but little reſt day and night for cheſe two dayes, bu! 
low many more it is onely knowne to God; the Enemy hath w 
the North patts of this Kingdome, taken two Lords Caſtles, aud 
wo I ovnes, one ct them of great ſtrengch and much munition 
mit, and as it is verily belceycd, they doc ſtill encreaſe in rea! 
nultitudes - here is taken a Lord, and divers others of note, and 
others the number of forty, which are ſafe in Priton, and hope 
vany mote : the Lord is called the Lord Maguere and the Pa 
guts make it a Religious Warre which they had no cauſe to 
toe, tor thcy have had a long time as much liberty as wee have 
had. it not more; bit their father the Direll hath ſet them uron 
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ad here, for they are ten for one of us through this Kingdome a 
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Mm ezcellem BALLAD of GEORGE BARNWELL, an Apprentice in the 


City of LONDON, who was Undone by a STRUMPI | > Who cauſed lim thrice to Rob bi 
Maſter, and to Murdet his Uncle in Ludiom, &c, To the Tune of, The Merchant, ave, 


AVYouths of fair England, And better welcome I pꝛoteſt To that I made a vow, 
that dwell both far and near , than anx one oz other next Bundap without tafl, 
And ſ@ing J have thee found With my ſweer Sarah once again. 
as god as thy wozd to be, to tell ſome pleaſant tale. 
A homely ſupper e re thou pact, When the heard me ſay ſo, 
, : "thou alt take here wirh me. the tears fell from her eyes, 
that did ſpend O pardon me (quoth I) O George, quoth ſhe, if thou doſt tail, 
Miftreſs, 1 you pray, the Sarah ſure will dye. 
Fer why, out of my Maſter's houſe Though long, yet loeatiaft, 
their inticing trains, * ſo long 1 dare noi flay, the 'pointed day was come, 
by that means1 dave been brought Alas, good Str, ſhe ſaid, That Imuſt with my Sarah meet 
chains having a mighty ſum 
Of mony in my hind, 
unto her houſe went I, 
Whereas my Love upon her bed 
in ſaadeſtſort did lye : 
What alis my hearts Delight, 
* my SxXah dear, 4 J. 
Nc not my Love lament and grieve, 
dor fighing pine and dye, 
* But tell to me my deareſt Friend, 
8 — 1 amend, 
* And lack no means of help, 


That I ſo hardy was, 


. 
"2nd take it here of mez 
"Ten pounds, nor ten times ten 


She proffered 
and ſald It ſhould be ſ 


"2 both end | my a 
d't here allodge Did call to have his reckoning da 
| heard, 
0 I knew not what to ſay, 
of Woman found fuch grace, e 
ng at the door, And ſeeing nom ſo fair a Dame 1 22 Mater © bag 
ftraightway borſelf came down, gire mea kind inbrace; [ ran in ſecret ſort 
Rvfting in moſt brave attire, 1 ſc pt with her that night And unto Sarah Wilwood then 
any Gal and (ken gown. with on that did a ö my ſtate 1 did report. 
Whethrough her heaucy bright, And for the ſame paid preFently, But how ſhe us d this Youth 
ſoglorioally did ſhine, in mony twice three : in this his extream need, 
ache amaid my danling es. An hundred kiles then, The which did her neceffity 
ſhe ſeemed ſo divine. for my farewel ſhe Save, ſo oft with mony feed 
ſhe took me by the hand, Saying, Swat Barnwely hen ſþatt 1 he * part behold | 
and with a modeft grace, maln the company habe ſhall tell it forth at large 
wetcome ſweat Barnwel, then (quot e) O tay not te long mp Dear, And ſhall 2 Strum ts wily wa oy 
unts this homely place; (wet George, have me in mind. with au 1 — 5 3 
$3elcome wo theaſend times Me: words bet wicht m chiidithack A her ious dic 


maps eine (how my 152007 - fl1e utpered them (4 4409. 


The Second PAR T of GEORGE BARNW ELL, to the ſame Tune. 


Ire comes young Barnwel unto thee, 
ſwe-t Sarah, my Delight, 
, 1 am undone except thou ſtand 
* my faithful Friend this night : 
Out Maſter to command accounts, 
» hath juſt octaſion found, 
And Ian found behind the hand 
almoſt to hundred pound 
Aud therefore knowing not at all, 
what aniwer for to make, 
And his diſpleaſure to eſtape, 
my way to thee | take; 
+ Hoping in this extremity, 
thou wilt my Succour be, 
That for a time I may remain 
in ſafety here with chee. 
Wirth that (he knit and bent er brows, 
and looking all a quoy, 
Quoth the, A hat ſpould J have ta de 
with any Pientite-bop : 
And ſeeing pou ha be pucloꝑn d and get 
your Water's goods awap, 
The czle is bad, and therefozt here 
IJ mean thou ſhalt not faz. 
© Wiiy Sweet heart thou knowf, he ſaid, 
*that all which I'did get, 
gave it and did ſpend it al} 
upon thee every whit: 
Thou knowk ] loved thee fo well, 
thou could'ſt not ask the thing, 
But that 1 did incontinent, 
the ſame unto thee bring. 
Quoth the, Chau art « paultry Jack, 
| me in this 2 | 


J % >. 
by > 
| !ove and friendſhip which 
thou did'ſ to me pratef ? 


* for mony in my need: 

© Therefore filſe Woman new farewel, 
* while twenty pound duth Iiſt, 

_ * My anchor is {ome other haven 
* 1 willwith wiſdom caſt. 

When {he perceived hy his words, 
that he had mony Fore, 

That ſhe had gall d him in ſuck ſort, 
it grie ed her heart full ſore : 

Therefdre to cal him beck agam, 
the did ſuppoſe it bet : 


Stap Gcorge, quoth ſhe, thou art wp quick 


why Man I vs but jest; 

Think ſt rhou tot all my paſſed ſpeech 
that I would let thee co * 

Faith no, quoth ſhe, mp lobe to thee 
Jmwmiſg is mort then fo. 

Ton will not deal with *Prcntiowebert, 
{heard yon even wow {wes 


1 "PIP ec ; - . 
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Therefore I will not trouble you. 
My George hartz in thine car, 

Thou (halt net go to night, qd. ſhe, 
what chance ſoe're befal, 

But Man well Have a bed fox ther, 
oz elſe the Devil take all. 

Thus 1 that was with wiles betwicht 
and * fancy till. 

Had not the power to put away, 
b will, 

Then wine and wine I called in, 
and cheer upon good chcec, 

And nothing in the World I theugbe 
for Satah s love t-0 dear 

Whilſt 1 vas in her company 
in joy and merriment, 

Ad all too little I did think, 
that I upon her ſpent: 

A fig for care and careful thoughts, 
© when all my gold is gone, 

© In faith my Sirl ve will have mor?, 
© whoever it light upon. 

My Father's rich, why then, qd. 1, 
* fhoald I want any gold? 

With a Father indeed, 
a Don may well be bold. 

© I have a Sifter richly wed, 
Irn rob her etre ill want 3 

Why rhen, qd. Sarah, they way well 
coni der of pour ſcant. 

* Nay more then this, an Uncle I have 
© at Ludlom hedoth dwell, 

Ne is a Grafier, which in weal ch 
* doth al! the reſt excel: 

Fre I will live in lack, quoth he, 
and have no corn for hee, 

Tul rab his houſe and wurder him, 
Why Would you not quoth ſhe ; 

E're 5 would wem, were Ja Man, 


th ſhe, 


dn! live in po eſlate, 


On Father, Friends, and all my Kin, 
I would my talonsg grate : 


Foz without mony, Goorge, qd. fhe 


a Manis bur a beaT, | 
Ind bꝛinging mony thou ſhalt be 
always my chieteſt Guef. 
Foz fa» thou ſhould'ft purſues be 
with twente Hues and Cres, 
And with a warrant ſearched foe 
with Argus hundzed epcg: 
Pet in my houſe thou att be late. 
ſuch pzivy ways there be, 
That if they ſought an Hunterd rears 
they cauld not find out thee. 
And ſo carroufmig in their cups. 
their p eaſures to content, 
Geoꝛge Garmuael had in littic Pace 
his mony hob y ipent. : 
„Which being done, to LuydNow er 
he did provide to go, 
To rob his wealthy Uccle then. 
his Minion wou'd ite ; 
And once or twice de thovn tt 
his Father by the way 
hut that he thox it his Matt 
ok order for his fi2\ 


0 Take 
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Directly to his Unc'e then 
he rode with might and mala, 


V here with welcome and good cheag 


he did him entertain: 
A ſennight's ſpace he ſixyed there, 
unti it chanted fo, 
His Uncle with hiscattle did 
unto a mat ke t go 
His Kinſman needs uſt ride with hiza, 
and he ſaw right plain, 
Great ſtore of mony he had ton 
w coming home aga'y, 
Moſt (uidenly with ig a woed 
he his Uncle down, 
And beat his brains ont of his head, 
ſo 3 crackt his mY ; 
And fourſcorr pound in ready coya 
cut of his purſe he rook, Sos: 
And coming iute Loudon Tun, 
the Country quite forſook: 
To Sarah Milwoon then he came, 
A ſtore of gold, 
And how he had his Uncle flain, 
to her he plainiy told, 
Tulh, it's to matter, George, . ſhe, 
ſo we the mon have, 
To have g in jolly ſoet, 
and deck us fine and bzdve. 
and thus they liv'd in filthy ſors, 
till all his ſiore as gone, 
them any more, 
had nonc, 


* 
that ſpend upon a Wie ah 
O do me not this foul d 

in this my nee d, he. 
She ca ee Mur ther, 

* t 12 | 
And e he wear 

by ey PR 
And ſhew's in degree 

ts: had the law ffended. *© 
When Barnwel {aw her drift, 


60 e — 
hexe fear and dread and 
upon himſclidoth ſtay: 
Unto ihe Mayor of London them, 
Le did a letter write, 
herein his own end Sarah's fault; 
be did at large recite, 
Whereby ſhe apprehended was, 
ud then to Lvdlow {ent hang d 
here the was judg'd, conderan'd and 
for marder iacontinent, 
And there this gallant uean did dye, 
this was her greateſt gains 
or murder in Polonia 
was Sarnwel hang'd in chain, 
Lo, here's the End of wilful Youth, 
tat after Harlots haust, 
ho in the ſpoil af other Men, 
ahon: tle ſtreets do flaunt. 


— — ——— — 
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ä A Rich Merchant man there was, Wihen he was mounted up Unto the Widsw poor, 
that was both g2ave and wile, upon the Scaffold high, and to the babeg thereloze, 

Did kill a man at Embden town, All women ſaid, Gzeat pitty it was A gibe a hundzed pound a piece, 
through quarrels that vid rice; ſo ſweet a man ſhould dye; their comfo:t to raſffore : 

Tho quarrels that did riſe ; The merchants of the Town, Deſtring at their hands 

the German being Dead, from Death to bet him free, no one requeſt but this, 

And fo2 that fact the mercyant-yian Diyp2offer there a thouſand pound, They wil ſpeak well of En gliſh-i en 

. but pet an would not be: though 3 have done amils : 


was 8 to loſe his head: 
ct - 


ing is Love, % 


A ſwe 


a 
it rules hoth heart and wind, A 


A ſweet thing is Love, 
it rules both heart and mind, 


A Tweet 124 0 Love, 
it rules both heart and mind, 


There is no comfort in the world There is no comfort in this world There is no comfort in this world, 
to women that are kind. to women that are kind. 
was The pꝛiſoner hereupon This was no ſooner done, 
Irret place, began to ſpeak his mind, but that to int the frife, 
le far and near Dusth he, J have-zeſerved death Four goodly maids did p1offer him, 
inconſcience' I do find : koz love to ſave His like: 
Vee ſoze againſt my will This is our law quoth they, 
bs this man J kill's quoth he, we may Pour Death remove, 
Abo all in velt a AS Chzift doth know, whteh of my ſoul&o pou in lieu of our good will, 
anto the placeeame he, muſt only Saviour be: will grant to us jour lobe: 
A ſweet thing is Love, xc. A ſweet thing is Love, c. A ſweet thing is Love, cc. 
Bare hraded ag he was, With heart I do repent B2ave Engliſh-man, quoth they, 
His hands was bound beſo1e, this moſt unhappy Deed, tis A will ſave thy lite; 
4 Camlzjck Ruff about his neck and lo his wife and childien twain Pap, quoth the ſecond it is J, 
as white as milk he woze : mp very heart doth blecd : ſs I map be thy wife; 
{is Stockings were of Sik The Deed is done and paſt, Tis J, the bird did lap, 
g Une as fine might be, mpYope ok life is vain, Nap, quoth the fourth tis J, 
Ot perſon and of countenance. and yet the lofs of this mp lite Do each one after the other Llatd, 
a pꝛoper man wag he. to them is little gain: ſtill wei ing his Reply: 


ſweet thing is Love, gc. 


A ſweet thing is Love, *c 


A ſweer thiog is Love, tc. 


air Maidens every one, 
J mult confeſs and lay, 
That cath of pou wen worthy ig 
to be @ Lazy gap: 
and I iinwo;thy fat 
the woꝛſt of pou to have, 
Though pou have pzoffer'd willingly 
my loathe lite to [ave : 
A ſweet thing is Love, 
it rules bath heart and mind, 
There is no comfort in this world, 
to gomen that are kind. 


Then fake a Chouſand thanks 
of me a dying man, 
But ſpeak no moze of love oz lis, 
fo? whe WP life is gone: 
To Chziſt my ſoul J give, 
my body unto Death, ww 
Foz none of pou my heart tan habt 
fith J muſt leave my bzeath ; 
A ſwcet thing is Love, &c, 
Fair mids lament no mo2e, 
pour Country law is ſuch, 
It takes bur hold upon mp life, 


my goods it cannot touch: rm 
Within one cheſt J have 12 
"5 


in gold a thouſand pound, 
A give it cqual to you ali 
© fo2 love that J have found; 
A ſweet thing is love, cc. | 
And now Dear Friends farewel, 
ſweet England now adieu, | 
And Chicheſter where J was bozn, 
where frſt this bzcath J ew: 
and nov thou man et Death, 
unto thy weapon ſtand 
O nay, another Damlel ſaid, 
ſweet Head ſman hold thy hand: 
A ſweet thing is love, c. 


Now hear a maidens plaint, 
brave Englich Man, quoth ſhe, 
And grant me love ſor love again, 
that craves but love of thee: 
L wooe and ſue for love, 
that had been wood Cer this, 


/ 2: 
Then grant me love, and n 


the pzoffcr-d him a kiſs : 
A ſweet thing is love, 
it rules both heart ard mind, 
There is no comfort in the world 
to women that are kind. 


J'iU vie Within chpareue, 
it ff,0u wilt dye, qucth wwe. 
Pet live o; die, wert Eugliſl-was 
b live and die wilt; thee, 
But can ft be, quoth he, 
that thou do lave me lo: 
Tis not by long acquaintance, dc. 
whereby true love doth gio w: 
A ſyect thing is love, 
it rules boch heart and mind, 
There is no comfort in this world 
to women that are kind. 


Then beg my life, quoth he, 

and J will be chy oon, 
3f J Houlp ſeck the wozld foz (ov 
nioze lobe cannot be chown: 
The people at that woꝛd 

did give a-jopful crp, 

And laid, G:eat pity it was 

ſo wett a man ſhould dis 
A ſweet thing is love, t. 


I gs my love; che latd, 
J run; Jfpe to thee, 
And gentle Headſwan ſpare a whil: 
mp lovers head foz me: 
Ants the Duke (he. went 
who did her gziek remove, 
And with a hundꝛed maſdens mo2e 
de went fs fetch her love: 
A ſweet thing is love, gt. 
With mufick lounding ſweet, 
the fo22moft of the train, 
The gallant maiden like a b1jde, 
did ketch him back again; | 
Pea, hand in hand away they went 
unto the Thurch that Dap, 
And fhep were marrp'd pieſently 
in ſumptuous rich arcsp; * 
a ſweet thing is love, gt. 


To England came he then 
with hig fair Lady Bride, 
A fairer Creature never lay 
by any PFerchants fide, 
Where we mult leave them now 
n pleaſure and deligut, 
of their names and dwelling place. 
mult not here recite ; 
a ſwect thing is love, 
It rules both heart ard mind. 
There is o comfort in the world 
to women that are kind. 


printed by and for f. . and ſold by the Bookſellers of London. 
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2 ble} Manhood and breve Aduenturos lone 
een he married the King's Dangbrer, &c. 


* that love Gdfeltows, &c. 
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and p 0l they 


— finds 
A man in a ta extced 
a p2entice gallant mind : 


ve was oo in Cheſhire, 


* om hence Hough v7 * Londor, 
a Prentice bot to 
2 a on thy b11dge, 


That fot 4 ars pig tas. 
fs Turkey he idould gs 


Und in that famous caintry, 
tar he Fad not been, 


we be by tit maintained 

* 2 of his neren 
9, 

1 * _— did make kno 


Vo be the Phenix of the w9:1d. 
and naue but ſhe alone, 


— — SS 7 — 2 


In armour richl: uſted; 
well mounted on a {eed, 

One ſtoze of Knights mol hardy, 
one day He made ta bled; 

Aud 4:0::ght them all to mound, 
why ?} 2;01dlp did deny, 

Elizabe ch ro n the Pearl 
of P:incel» Pajetkp. 


The Leng of that ſame tamtep 
therta! vegan to frown, 

And will'd his ſon, there pꝛeſent. 
to pull this voungſter down; 

Who at die father's watds, 
theſe bog:Ting ſpeeches ſaid, 

y Thou act 2 trapto?, Engliſh bop, 
and halt che traptoz plafd:* 


Jam no boy no frayto}, 
« thn (peecheg J dene, 
Foz which i be revenged 
upon thee bu and by : 
* A ondon Piencice fill 
© thall pzobe as good a man, 
As anp of your Turkiſh Knights. 
do all the befF nau ten 
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The King in heart ance, 
lift up bis eyes to headen 

And fo? His foul offences, 
did crave to be kozgives 

Believing that no land 

r great, like England map be ſen, 


Which had not eat in ten days [pac No people better goterngd 


not one ſmall bit of meat. by vertue of a Qucn. 
But God that knows all ſecrets, Da taking up this poung man, 
the matter [3 contriv'd, he pazdon'd him his life, 
That bp this vaung man's valonr And gave his vangſter to hin 
thep were 8f life depziv d; to be His wedded wife, 


being faint fo; tood, CAhere then they did remain. 


p [carcely could withitand and live in quiet peace 
© he nobie kozce, and fo2tivute, In ſpending of their Happy days 


and courage oi his hand: in ſop and lobe's encreale. 
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The Woful LAMENTATION of FANE SHORE, 


4 Ooldſmith's W ife, in London, ſometime King D AA D the Fourths CONCUBINE, who 
for ker Wanton Life came to a Miſerable Ef: Set forth fog the EXAMPLE of all Wicked I. IVERS. 5 


vhe Tune of, Liv. with me, &c. 
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, 


Whom I had lov'd ten Fears befoze, 
In heart and mind J did rejop:e, 
Chat J had made ſo [wert a L holte, 
And therefoze did my State reſign, 
To be King Edward'g Concubine. 
From City then to Court A went, 
Co reap the pleaſitres of Content, 


And knew the Secrets oi! a King 
hen J was thus adbanc' on bigb, 
Commanding Edward with mine Eye, 
Fo} Piſtreſs Blague Jin G02: ſpace 
Dbtaupa Living uf his Gzatt. 

Ko Fr ſend had but in ſhozt timm 
Imade unto Pzomwotion climb © 
But pet foz all dis coftly piide, 
Pp Yusband could not me abi 
Vis bed, theugh wꝛonged by a Ki 


From Ergiaad then be goes awer. 
To end his life upon the Seca ; 

He could not live to lee his Name 
Impared by my wanton Shame, 


x # Roſamond that was ſo far, 
Bad tauſt her S0zrows to declare, 3 


was beloved of a King ; 
Then wanton Wives in time amend, 1 
For Ja Man and 2 have end. 2 


did reap the pleaſures of his Right. 
ag time J lived ia the Court, 
h Lo2ds and Ladies of great ſozt, 


| hen J mourn'd my Pzince 
— pet an honeſt mind J boze, 
= helps People that were pooz, 


Ir was not as my Friends delr d 
By Parents ther fz thirſt of Gain, 
A $n3band fo: me vid obtain, 
Aud I their pleaſure to fulfil, _ 
Mas fozc'd to wed againſt my will 
Co Matthew Shore J was a Mile, 
Til] Luft bzought ruine to my life, 
And then my life ſo lewdly ſpent, 
Wyhirh makes my (dul foz to lament. 
zn Lumbard-ſtreer J once did dwell, 
As London ytt can witneſs wel, 

That I {6 long had lived in 


85255 many Gallants did behold 
I Wea, every one that was his Friend, 


Beauty in a Shop of Gold 
tead mp plumes as Mantons do, 
Some [weet and ſecret Friend to wore, This ©31ant brought to wamkul Env. 
Berauſe my Love I diu not ind, yen ko my cube any wanton Life, 
fAgreeing to my wanton mind. ot made o rumpet of cit. 
At laſt my name in Court did ring, I Penn ice bite Lumha 8-8: cet 
Into the cars of Fogla:d's Bing, In w me fu“ mann el in a Seo? 
Abe tame and !{k'd, end love re iced; Where 1 any Chouſan! 
But J made cop what be delir'n WWhioſatr in C tiny C = 
Pet Piltrels Blague, a Reighbour nes Which made the trol 
Whole Friendſhip Jedeemed dear | 


N fuccourd walys af tender yea: s, 
2 looke fo; otder gain, 


ehen Crook-back R got the Cro' wn, 


I then was puniſvt foz mp Ein, 


Tot ink pon my oj! 
Did (ap, It 18 a Kada'if rainy £5 I Hus ronkent, if 94 
To be beloved of a Bing, y Coodg, my Livinos. at 
1 Aa 3b chargs ttt naue fro! 
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And wiong my wedded Bus bend Shore, Then unto Wiſiceſs Blague J went. 
To who my Jewels J had ſent, 
a hope there hy to eaſe my Mant. 


hen Richee tail'd, a N Lobe grew 


But che teny'd to me the ſane, [ſcant : 
When in my Nec fo} thein J came 
To recompence my ts2mer Li ove, 
Out of her T'00;s the did we ch obe 
And had the joys that Love could bzing, So Love did vaniſh with my Statt, 
Which now my ſoul repents tov late; 
Therekoze Exmayple take by me, 

Fo} Fri-ndſhip parts in Poverty, 
But yet one Friend among the reft, 
Whom z bekoze had (een diſtreſt, 

Ano ſat'd his Tife condemns to dye, 
Did gibe me Foo to ſuecour me; 
Foz which, by Law, it was dec: eco, 
8 of he waghanged koz that Deed 


is Death did grieve int lo much moze 


Bis heart with griet did veadly ting Then pad J dyed myſelt tkerefo2e 
Then thoſe to whon: J had done g 
Durſt not reftsze me anp food; 
3 in vain I beg' d all day, 
d Uu in Streets by night J lay. 
let Jane Shore with ſozrow ang, Although Pzince of Peerleis Pight, qe Gowns beſec r. th Pear! ans Eli, 
kr turnꝰdto Ample Garments o!2 
n Chains andJems and golde Vings. 
* To filthy Rags ond loathſoms Things, 
Faw J\mil'd all Wen were glad, T!.us was J ſcozr'd of Paid a Wile, 
grew Foz leading ſuch a wirked Lite 
Lad. Both ſucking Wat eg und Chilejen (med. 


Did make a 1 at a Fa it - 


War: hin a Ditch o job de ſcent, 
dar hire Car rien dogs do much ers en, 
Tt which now fince my» Wyng de 

K.Edward's Friends were ſon put down, Js Shorediti hc: ld as Wirfters ſay : 


Mich is a vitnels of mp vn 
Fo; being Concubine to a Bing 
Dau wanton ves tbr uta 
Be pov aifur'd that Gov 1s ut 
Vu y9!500m fan not efcane hi | 
N 02 8B: ide UNpURIThE 1 tp 1 
1 G5; {6 pie lach ba) e dh ul; | 
That td d onle ta a Bing 

on 03411 the * "fg Ape ! that 

E pegice Sin With 8 

2 stan- nicht 

* eing ATi 


"011 5be warn'd wen pot, 
by * 4 


The Second Part of J. SHORE, wherein her Husband Bewailed his 
Eſtate, ker Wantonneſs, the Wrong of Marriage, and the Fall of Prile. 


IE che that was fair Londons P;ide, 
$02 Beauty fam'd both far and wide, 
With n ues told, 
Her deep Diltrelles manEold : 

Then in the lame neal _— 
Pow bear apart of ſurh like Moe: 
Kind Maithew Shore, Pen called mt, 
A Goldſmith once of good Degree, 
And might habe lived long (herein, 
Bad not my Wiſe been wed to Sin: 
Ah gentle Jane, thy wanton Race, 
Hatch bzqughe me to this foul F ilgrate. 
Thou badſt all tings at with and will 
Thy wanton Fancy to fu'fil, 


London ame, nz #erchan:'s Uife, That Loverg Sins might 


Did leap ſo ſrt and plea aft Lite: 
Then gentle Ine the Tub cepoz. 
Why leſt*(t tho! me to lib in Cour: r 
Thou hadft both Gold and Selver ſtozt 
No Mitt in London then had mote z 
Ind 8nce e Mesko walk in Field, 
To fee wha! pl-afure 17 ould pied. 
But woe to ne that Libtcty, 448 
Bath bzougi i ne fo his Milerv :: 


Ve keze thou det IT vahit did belong. 
£8 Hus bande Tobe, oz Parrlage ſtate 


TA hich now my Bout rcpentg too late: 


Thug wanton Pide made thee Uiijut, 
And lo 2: ce:ven was my Truft, 
Wit; when fhe King polleſt my room, 
And tropt my coffe gallant Bloom, 
Far London's. Bloſſom, and mp Joy, 
My heart was dzown'd in deep annop, 
To think how unts publique Shame, 


1 
1 


0 


F grieb'd (hat lvch a comely Face, 
I marrfed t{ee whit tt thou wert poung, Shou'd hold true b. 


{hy wit eon Ke bjought my god Name. 


Co think what Plagues arr left in don, 
Fo1 ſuch as careleſs treab awyp, 
The nodeſt Paths of Conſtancy: 

Ap! gentle Jane, It (hou did know, 
The uncouth Paths J daily go, 

And wolul Tears fo; thee J ſhed, 

Foz wzonging thus my Barriagebep, 
Then ure J am thou would*f confeſs, 
Py Love wos ſure though in : 
Both landere, France, and Spain Jpaf, 
and came to Turky at the laft ; 

Ind there within that mighty Court, 
ved long in honeſt ſozt, 
Oeding God, that its in Heaven, | 
be 6 
and there addanc'd thy loving Name; - 
4 neg mo the 2 : 

e haile of England g Beauty ta 
A!! which thy Hus bend did maln 
And let thy Picure there in Bold, 
Fo} Ri gs and Pyinces to behold, 
Bat when A thought upon thy 


* 


| ? 
| * 


hy wanton £.bugyts delighted in, 


Bont ur in Di 
Aus counted it a Lurkleſg-yap, 
When as thou firft did' go Aﬀerap, 
Deſtring tuen ſome News fo hear, 
Df her my ow = zones dear, 
Py Setrels then J did (mpart, 
To one wel gkin'd in Pagiek Art; 
Who in a Glaſs did truly Gow, 
Such things as J deffc'd to : 


z 


— 
„ 


on ay Lourtly rate, 
21 there J a cho * 


And then © thought tach Gan and Wife, Py Jzne In Edward's Arms intold 2 


In jeſtias lot accus'd my Life; 


And eve: p one to the other (aid, Cplald; 


Lat Sbore's far ffe the Manton 
Chereby in aund I grew :othange 


7” 4 


Py Dwelling (dome Country ſtrange; Barefot before the Beadle's 
. With urning Taper in thy y. 


Py Uandg and Goods Zlold away, 
A'd ſo rom Engl-nd went to Dea z 
Ospel with S&:5:f ad woful Wind, 
But leit mp i u of niet bezind: 
DP, [oving Wii! wow Jonce thought, 
geld never be o Lewdneſs bought, 
But Wome: new F weil efpp, 

Are ſlunſed (0 A tenſtancy; 

Eid ew there fs 10 true of Lohe, 

Wy: by long fit ul wentun prove; 
Fez Flechis fruit! and Kamen weak, 
WhenKings fa: Lee leng luit d: make. 
But et from kag and ny Depart, 
Asso ffh a fad and heavy Beact, 
TI;xreat when ag my d tave J took, 

2 610 beck wary rabr look 

Webritig Gov, if it might be, 

To lend one gh tance! Jane, to thee * 

. 


Fo; tte hadſt bu confant bei, 
FT "eſe bays of ore 4 e' hab E, 
Bot vet Amourn and grieve fu! (0: 


E. 
E. 


„nen 


The ſecret Lobe A there eſpp'y, 
Thy Bice, tby Fall, and how chou died; 
Typ naved Body in the Stref, 
I ſaw do Pennce in a She&t ; 


* 
wy 
* 
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And B: bes. not having uſe of Congue, 
Stood polnting as thou wint'fk along. 

Tous ended was the Shame of thine, 

Thoigh God gave yet no end to mint? 

Sauen Jſupp9s'd my Name fozgot, 

And fime had waſbtaway my Blot, 

And in enother Pzinrce's Neign, 

Z came to England back again 

But flaping there, my Friends decay'y » 

$7 Pince's Laws J diſobey'd, 

And bp tu; Zultire judg 'd to dye, 

+ 1 Clipping Geld in ſcerefle 

Ey Held was my beſt Libing made 

And o hy Gold my Kite detap'd: 

Thus abe ou pt ard thr wotul Serie: 

bat tame by mp Uinconfant Wife, 

Per Fall, my Death, wherein ig Stew 'y 

Ke Stop of a Strumpet lewd; 
in hope thereby ſome Women may, 
Take hced how they the W anton play. 


i Ttihlein # 
of / 1 Land ' 1 
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Ft in onder takes plate, 
and very gallantly Aae ur Is part; 
woes nor to flie in a face, 


ugh it cuts him to rhe heart: 
him that all gig is rhe latter Age, 
which put the Atos“ into ſuch a rage, 


That they bick'd peo; Conſcience off t! 


Pla. nlp Dealing pꝛetentſy appear 3, 
in habit like a umple man: 
The Actozg at hin mocks and fears; 
pointing their fingers ag they ran: 
bow came this fellgw into our company ? 
away with Him many g Gallant did cry; 
Fo: Plain:Dealing will a Seggar dot. 


Diſümulatſon mounted rhe Stage 
blit (t was cloathed in Gall. attire, 
Be Was ccqttamteb with gow! til 9 I 
many his compan; did de 
They entertain d int in theilt! | 
There he could 1 e harbaur, and guiettv 


DN (T* #1 "AY By Fit — 4 , x * 
Ko; Willemblers and Turn-chots fare tic be 
11 1 TH — 2 * . 


Then cometh ln poo? Charity, 


e ſtage. 


777 42 
The Cir; 


methinks ſbe looked wondzous old 


She quiver'd and ſhe quak'd mot piteouſly, 


{it £ievd me to think ſhe wos gzown ſo col: 
She had been ith? City, and in che Country, 
Amongſt the Law pe 8 and obiitp, 


But there was no room koz poo) Charity, 


Then comes in Truth. not cloathed in Wool, 


but like unto Pouth in his white Latin deeveg, 
And lars the Land it is full, full, full, 

too full of Kebels, worte than Thiev:s. (p ide. 
ll 9: Poverty, the French are full of 


Phanaricks it of Envy. whic! oder can't abide, 
* * { 
And tie &:urers bags are fiil [! befide. 
T8 rk hs * 7 + a8 Din: Ix they N beat. 
mcthinks they ge rattling hoyrght ee Coon 
D-rkiow ther thunder thun rhe lle ct 
a= pt ich the We {Tthake theben {10's 
— » : 81 -& 
- Q * * 1 , EY 
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Poor Robin's Dream; Commonly called, Poor Charit 


Iknow no ken, but this 2 Riddle, 9 


May as well be Printed, as Sung to a Fiddle. 
To acemplecat Tune, 


well known by Muſicians, and many others: Or, Game at Cards 


pu RIES» Is — 
WAY N 


Do nor per low, What all amo zt? But after wards { did berte've, 
43 J pas rice tell me w eat is the News, ang, (omcthing moe J dd underſtand; 
Tradings, dead, 1 Jan lozry kozt. The 


age was che WWozld wherein we live, 
ichn bes me [09% ve -p2"e than J ule.cperiny, rhe 025 tocy were all mankind. (fling, 


20 
zaun bachno ürplopment whereby to get a An whcn the Play's ended, the Wiage down they 
ve heath no enſoyme' tik rher be Wauteth money, 3 Wert ih be 110 viference in this thlug, 


And Charity is not uſed by any. Were! a Beggar and a Bing. 
I have nothing te ſpent, no Joe nethlug tolend, U he fi 71,07 Aged 3 pꝛoteſt, 

2 e nothing to do, 4 tarry it bome, was line with @ Slaſs end Sithe in bis fand, 
2 {ting in my Thal, b avung near to thefite, UW ith 1 E: obe of he 0010210 upon bis bea, 

J tell tte A ep like an le done: to {15 iyat he could the lame command : 
And es en, 4 fell inco a cams Theres rime fs: to work, c a time koz to play 
A ees ly ated withour cre a Tyeam, A T1114 oF £3 112708, and a time lo; 10 PAP, 
Int T auld not teu what the Plav bio men. And tine that bor can us all awap. 


 DEVOLs5s laſt Farewel: 


Containing an Account of many froſickſom Intriegues and notorious Robberies 
ich he committed? Concluding with his mournful Lamen ation, on the Day of his Death 


To the Tune of, Vpon the Change. 


V Du t bald undaunted Souls attend 
To me, who did rhe Laws offend; 
Ia now J come to let you know < 


(Qihar pov d my faral overthzow, 8 Ee 


And bjoughr my Gloy to decay ; 
it wag my Gang, fox whom J hang, 
ell-a day well-a-dap, 


Unto a Dube J wag a Page, 
And Cuccour'd in my tender Age, 
Pnrtil the Devil did me intice, 
To leave of Uertue, and follow Ute; 
No ſooner was J led aſtray, 

but Wreikedneſs did me poſſeſs, 
Mell a⸗day, well:-a:dap, 


Titeng'd accozding to Ozder. 
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It J my Crimes to mind ſhou'd call, 
And lay them down bekoze pou all, 
They would amount to ſuch a Sum, 
That there is few in CThziſtendom, 
So many wanton Pzanks did play; 

but now too late, Jmourn my fate, 
Well-a:dap, well: a⸗dap. 


Upon the Road, J do declare, 
J caug*d ſome Tozds and Ladies fair, 
Toxguir their Coach, and dance with us; 


This being done, the Caſe was thus, 


They foz their Mulick naeds mult pay; 
but now ar laſt, thoſe Joaks are paſt, 
Well-a-dap, well-a-dap 


Another time, J and my Gang, 

We fell upon a Noble-man ; 

In (pire ot all that he could do, 

We took his Gold and Silver too, 

And with rh: ſame we rid away; 
but being took, kaz death J look, 

Well-a-dap,- well⸗a⸗dap. 


- When J was mounted on my Steed, 

I thought mpſelf a Man indeed; 

With PiAol cock'd and glittering Swozd, 

Stand and deliver, was the wozd, 

Which makes me now lament and ſay, 
pity the Fall of great Devol, 

— Well-a-day, well⸗a⸗dap. 


I div belong unto a Crew; 
Dt lwaggering Blads as ever dzew, 
Stout Whitherington and Dowglas both, 
Idle were all th;ee engag'd by Path, 
Upon the Road to take our way ; 

but now Devol, mult yay ko; all, 
datell⸗a⸗day, Kc. S 


Becaul J was a Krenchman bon, 
Some Perſons treated me with ton; 
Bur being of a daring Sauls, 
Although mp Deeds was (ome thing {ou 
My gaudy Plumes A did difplay, 

but now my Piide, is laid aſide, 
\aell-a:day, &c. 
J rcign'd with an undaunted mind 
Some pears, but now at laſt J fin, 
The Pitcher that co often goes 
Unto the Wen, as Pꝛoberd tows, 
Tomes bzoken home at laſt we lap; 

koz now Flee, my Deſtinp. 
WWetl-a day &c. 


Then keing bzought ro Juſtice⸗ hall, 
Try'd,anv condemn d befoze them all; 
Where many noble Lows did come, 
And Lavies fo2 to hear my Doom, 
Then Sentence paſs'd, without delap, 
The Halter ürſt, and Tybourn lal, 
In one Day, in one Dap. 


SY 
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The Spaniſh LAD Y's Love. 


To 4 pleaſant new Tune, 
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Wu: don e a e Lady, © then lald this Lady gay, 
how the wood an Engliſh Pan, Full woe is me; 
G gay as rich ag map be, W let me ſtill ſuſtain this kind 


bedeckt with jewels had che on captivity. 
Dt a tsmelp countenance Gallant Captain, take fome pſt? 
and-grace was we; on a woman in diſtrelg 
Both by birth and parentage: Lrave me not within this city 
of bigh degree. fo to de in heavineſs ; 
Andi pziſoner there he keg! ber, zou Hat Let this pretent day 
n his hands ber !iſe did [pe 1 my bod free, 
Cupid'g hands did type them faftir But my beart in pzikon Gil! 
hy the ling & an ext: vt mains with thee. 
In his tou teoug company Vaw e cpoulolt thou, ay L adp, lobe 
was all her jop; whom thou &row't thy Country ? 
To favout pln fn enp Lying The f ir werds mie me fulpeg thee, 
We wag not co; (rrpen$s lie where * geow. 
But at laſt there came tommandment All the harm Þ think en thee, 
= to let all Ladies free, mo? courttou Kiiſant, 
pity tact ir fe" vels fill adoznes God grant upea my hecy the ſame 


41h Are. 


Blefled be the time and (ealon 


that thou came on Spaniſh gyound ; 


It you map our foes be termed, 

gentle foes we have you found: 

With our City you have won 
our hearc one, 

Then to your Country bear away 
that is pour own. 

Reft pou fill, moft gallant Lazy, 
reſt pou ill and weep no mont, 

Df fair flowers pou have plenty, 


Spain both plcld pou wondzous foze, 


F WOT ROI 
But 
— d kind. 


Leaks wr a Spaniard, 
thou alone enjoy'ff my heart, 

J am {obely, young and tender, 
lobe is likewiſe mp deſart : 


Still to ſabe thee day and night, 
mind ig 


is pꝛeſt; 

br wiſe of every EL gliſh Pan 
is evunted bleſt. 

It would bs a ſhame fatr Lady, 
koz to bear a woman hence, 

Engliſh louldiers neber carry 
any ſuch without offence. 

I will quickly change myleir, 
if it be (6, 

And like a page will follow thee 
wherr ter thou go. 

I have neither gold 10) ülver 
to maintain thre in this cate, 

And to fravel £15 great charges, 
ag zou know in every place. 

Mp chains and jewels every one 
han be thy own, 

And eke en hundzed pound in gold, 
that lies untnown. 

On the ſerg are men dangers, 
manp ſloꝛms do there ar ile, 

Which wil vet ts Ladies dzeadlul, 


and tozet e ; from watry ep ES. 


pen zoughout the wozld 


Well in er Fall endtire 
ind in bart to loſe: 


fe toy thee. 
opus Lady, [rave this folly, 
hers — all that herd the fri! , 
I in England have alreavy 
a ſweet woman to my Bike , 
I will not falffifie my vow 
fo2 gold ns2 gain, 
Noz yet £0} al all the kalren Dames 
that libr in Spain. 
O how 


bear to her this chain of gold, 
(With theſe bzatelets fog a token, 
grieving that A wag ſo bold 
All my jewels in like fozt 
{:ke thou with thee, 
Foz thep are —_ fo: thy wife. 
but not lo: me 
will (cb mp days in p2axer, 
love and all her laws vefie, 
In a Binney J will G2cw'd in: 
ler fron anpeommpeny * 
Zut cer my prayer habe an end 
be ſure of this, 
To p:ay (0; tere and fo; thy lobe 
I will not misc. 
Thus fare wel mod ot lent Can! 
kettwel to ip Heart's conteat ; 
Count not Spaniſh EnÞirg wentog. 
Chougy {0 te my mind dag dent: 
Jop ant true pzolper i' 
remain with thee, 
The \fke fall unto thy 
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Commend me to that gallant Rady, 
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A Song in Praiſe of the Leather Bottle. 
Shewing how Glaſſes and Pots are laid aſide, And this you may very well be ſure, 

Aud Flaggons and Noggias they cannot abide; The Leather Bottle will longeſt endure : 

Ard let all Wives do what they can, And I with in Heaven his Soul may dwell, 

*T is for the Praiſe and Uſe of Man ; That firſt deviſed the Leather Bottel. 


To the Tune of, The Bortle-maker”s Delight, &c, 


G20 above that made all things, - Buthad it been in a Leather Bottel, 
The Heavens, the Earth, and all therein, Alzhough he had fallen yet all bad been well: 
The Ships that on the Sea do ſwim, And 1 wiſh, &c, 
to Enemies out, that none comes in 
And let t em do all what they can, 7 
*Tis for the Uſe and Praiſe of Man: 5 Ves, they ſhall have no Praiſe of mine; 
And I wiſh in Heaven his Soul may d well, ©. For when a Company they are ſet 
That fir# deviſed the Leather Bottel. For to be merry, as we are met; 
Then if you chance tv touch the Brim, 
Then what do you to theſe Cans of Wood ? Down falls the Liquor and all therein; 


Then what ooyen lay to theſe Glaſles fine? 


An faith they are, cannot be good; If your Table cloath be never ſo fine, 

For when a Man he dcth them ſend There lies your Beer, Ale or Wine: 

To be filled with Ale, as he doth intend ; It may be for a ſmall Abuſe, 

The Bearer by the way, A young Man may his Service loſe: 

And on the ground the Liquor doth lay; But had it been in a Leather Bottel, | 
r Bearer begins to ban, And the Stopple had been in, then all had been well: 
Ard ik Ars it is long of the wooden Gang Ad I wiſh, &c, 


4 5 8 
Then what doyon ſay to the black Pots three? 
True, they ſha have no Praiſe of me, 
For when Man and his Wiſe falls at Strife, 
As have done, in faith, in their Life 
They lay their Hands on the Pot both, 
And loath they are to loſe their Broath; 
The one tugs, the other's hill, 
Betwixt them both the Liquor doth (pill; 
But they ſhall anſwer another Day, 
For caſting their Liquor ſo vainly away: 
Ba bad ĩt been inthe Leather Bottel, 
The one may have tugg'd the other have held; 


Andthey might have tugg d till their Hearts did ake, 


* this Liquor no harm would take: 
nl wiſh, &c. 


Then what do you ſay to the Silver Flaggons fine? 

True, they ſhall heve no Praiſe of mine; 

For when a Lord he doth them ſend 

To be filled with Wine as he doth intend ; 

The Man with the Flaggon doth run away, 

Becauſe it is Silver moſt gallant and gay: 

O then the Lord begins to ban 

And ſwears he hath [oſt both F laggon and Man; 

There is never a Lord's Serving-man, or Groom, 

But with his Leather Bottle may come 
Then J wiſh, &c. 


A 


A Leather Bottle we know is good 4 
Far better than Glaſſes or Cans of Wood, 
Fer when a Man is at work in the Feld, 
Your Glaſſes and Pots no Comfort will yield ; 
Then a good Leather Bottle ſtanding him by, 
He may drink always when he is a dry; 
It will revive the Spirits and comfort the Brain, 
Wherefore let none this Bottle refrain: 

For 1 wiſh, &c. 


Alſo the honeſt Sith-man too, 

He &new not very well what to do, 

But for his Bottle ſtanding him near 

T hat is filled with good Houſhold-bcer : 

At Dinner he ſits him down to eat, 

With good hard Cheeſe and Bread or Neat: 

Then this Bottle he takes up amain, 

And drinks and ſets him do vn again; 

Saying, Good Nr my Friend, 

And hold eut till this Day doth end: 
For 1 mh, &c. 


Likewiſe the merry Hay- makes they, 

When as they are turning and making their Hay, 
In Summer-weather, when as it is warm, 

A good Bottle full then will do them no harm; 
And at Noon- time they fit chem down, 
Todrink in their Bottles of Ale nut- brou n; 
Then the Lads ard Laſſes begins to tattle, 
What ſhould we do but for this Bottle? 

They could not work if this Bottle were done, 
For the Day is ſo hot with the Heat of the Sun: 

Then 1 wi, &c. 


Alſo the Leader, Lader, and the Pitcher, 
The Reaper, Hedger, and the Ditcher, 
The Binder and the Raker, and all 
About the Bottle's Ears doth fall ; 
And it his Liquor be almoſt gone, 
His Bottle he will part to none, 
But laying, My Bottle is but {mal}, 
One Drop | will not part wi thal : 
You muſt go drink at ſome ro or Well, 
For I will keep my Leather Bottel ; 

Then I w.fh, &c. 


Thus you may hear of a Leather Bottel, 
When as it is Hlled wich Liquor fall well, 
Lig the Subſtance of it be but ſmall, 
Yet the Name of a thing i: all, 

There's never a Lord, Earl, or Knight, 


But in a Bottle doth take Delight : $2] 


For when he is hunting of the Deer, 
He often doth wiſh for a Bottle of Beer : 
I ikewiſe the Man that works at the Wood, 


A Bottle of Beer doth oft do him good: 


Then I wiſh, &c. 


Then when this Bottle doth grow old, 

And will good Liquor no longer hold, 

Out ol the Side you may take a Clout, 

Will mend your $h90cs when they are worn out; 

Elſe take it ard hang it upon a Pin, 

It wili ferve to put many odd Trific in, 

As Hinges, Awis, and Candle-ends, 

For young Beginners muſt have ſuch things. 
Then I wißß in Heaven his Soul may dell, 
That firit deviſed the Leather Bottel. 


** 
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AWARNING for yung Men to have a care, | Wherein by Experience you Hall find, 

Hew th lu Lo E imtangled are; | His Trouble and and G io, with Diſtontent cf Mir, 
| To a pleaſant new Tune, &. 


„ — 


9 


Liceas'd and Enter'd accowdiug to Onder. 


— 
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ak, > Art by IF IDs 
Card pou not lately of a Man, Yow J got out Jhave fo2got» 

H | that went bee his its, do not wel — 1 
And nazed thꝛeugh the tre * Oz Whether it was cold 02 hot 

wzapt in his frantica fits - 7 Iii une oz in December. 
y honeft Heiggvoure, {t is J 6 

rk how the People flont me, Tom Bedlam'g bat a Sage to me, 

Ser where tic Sad man comes, they cry, IJſpeak inſober ſadneſs, 

with all the Boro wont me. Foz moze ſtrange viſions do J (ce, 
. then be in an is mapnels : 
Into a pond ſtack naked 3 ran, When rſt to me this chance betel, 

and caff away my eloaths, Ott, about the market walkt A, 
Witbout the help of any Pan, Mith capon's feathers in my cap; 


made ſhikt to get zwey ir and tomPſelf thus talkt J 


Stript an whipt now maſt I be, 
w_ *ilamboand in chains; 
9 no do - all may ſee 


ove hath bis pains» 5 
1 fo mucd be! cis i L when was young as ather are, 
I ill fomnncy betciond with lang d I lol tich, 
none tan lo well commena ber. D then 3 wazehe de Parry: Lad 
yan 1 baacelet c< J09'd to wear 


Jalr . oh | 
. do br 
mn? ſors and n 


Is not a din 17 99 
8 
3s notall graces atali'y in der, 
ch ſtep 18 imparting - 


f s Aſee her in a2 clond, 

A yoga round about ber; J am ont of frame and temper too, 
. coll and cry aloud, *thyangh 3 am chearful, 

t live withoat der. ; wu te 2 4 71 do, 

cartfy 
. — „ 
band ur beatt, 
O ther ove A call an «ry, an mate ponflavesto vanities, 


7 


CT; do ada cha man's part. 

Declare this to cat * 8 Son, 
. T 

do ag I have avy done, 

_ 10 ie ee this " 


3 caſon rule Aﬀcetion, 
So Halt thou never do amiſs, 


: by Keaton 8 good dircaton. 
above the oky, 
d in awe, J have no moze fo {xy to vou, 
ou WP here doth lxe my Keepers now doth chide me, 
= a — of raw. Now mult J bid yen all adieu, 
God knotvs what will be- tec me; 
JI was as Good a bartels youth, To picking ikraws now ing Ago 
1 baſe Cvpid taught me; my time in Bedlam pending, 
i gs own Pother with her charms, God ſolks nou your 13er inaing know, 
to this caſe hath dzonght me: but do not know jour Ending 


— — —— — ˙—˙—ꝛü— 
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— Mad Merry PRA NK S of ROBIN 


To the Tune of, Dulcina, Ko. 
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Rem Obrioa in Fairy Land, | "Thzough "Hoods, through Likes, 
Tt the King of Spots and Shaddows there, Though Bogs, through Cakes, 
Mad Robin, Jat his Command, Te Buch and Ezyer with then A go, 

an lentio diew the Might pants here; IJ call upon 
Mat Rebel Rout, .. Tem to tome on. 
4s kept atout, And wend me laughing, Ho, ho, ho. 
In every cozner where I go, +) Sametimegs J meet them like a Pan, 
J will o ze ſee, = Cometimes an Dr, ſometimes a Boind, 
I nd :nerry be, And to a Hozſe I turn me can, 
Ind make g300tpozt with, Ho, ho, ho. to trip and trot about them round; 
Pot [wift than Lightning can I fipe, | Eut if to ride, 
and round about th's air weſhin ſoon, My back they ſtride, 
And in a Pinute g [pace dilcry, t Moze Cwift than wind away J go, 
cach thing that*s done beneath the Poon ; Oe Hedge and Lands, 
Theres not a Rag, Th1ugh Pools and Ponds 
Nez Gholt (hill wag, I whirry,teughing, Ho, ho, ho. 
N09} erp, Eoblin, w}cre'J do go, When Lads and Laſſes merry be, 
But Robin J, w th Polleis and w th Junkets fine, 
Their Feats will ſpp, Unſeen of all the Tompanp, 
And car them ome with, Ho, ho, ho. J cat their Takes and dzink thelr Mint: 
It any Manderers Imeet, And to make ſpozt, 
that from their Might-C(pozt do trudge home, J fart and knozt, 
TW (rh counterkeitn, deice F cect, And gut the Cantles3J do fm, 


and cane them on wih me to rome Th: Melde J bils , 


7G 00D- -FELLUW. 


{icen,'d 3 to Order. 


Thez cpuek, whoſe this ? 
J anſwer nought but, Ho, ho, ho. 
Wer now and then the Maids to pleaſe, 
J card at midnight up their Wool, 
And while they eep, [no2t fart, and L. caſe, 
with Wheel to Thicad their Flax J pull; 
I grindar Mik, 
Their Palt up till, S; A 
I d2eſs their Hemp, A ſpin their Tow; 
Af any awake, 
And would me take, — 
J wend me laughing, 0, ho, ho. 
Mhen Pouſec oz Herth dot! Auttich lye. 
I pitich the Malds tyere black and view, 
And from 95 Etd, the Bed:cloaths J. 
pull off and lay them nak'd to vic w 
Twirxt deep and wake, 
I do them take, 
And on the key:cold Flooz them thios, 
It out theycry, 
T en fozth five . 
And loudly laugh, Ho, ho, no. 
When any need 10 bozrow ought, 
we lead ti em what they do tegu re, 


nd ; br. 
An nd foxte ut ardoveie . 
Af tre 
They do delay, 
Abzoad among them then J go, 
And Night by Night, 
I then offright 


With pinching Dieamg, and, Ho, ho, ho. 


When lazy Mueng have nought to do, 
but findy how to cog and le; 
To make Debate and Pilchief too, 
wixt one another ſecretly ; 
J mark their Gloſe, 
And it diſcloſe 
To them which they h ve wzonged ſo: 
Mben J have done, 
I get me gone, 
And leave them ſcoulding, Ho, ho, Lo. 
When Men dv Trays and ©agines ſet, 
in Loop-ho!cs where rhe Uermin creep, 
That from their Folds and Þou'es ftcal 
their duckes and geeſe. their amen and ſhcep. 
Iſpr tbe Gin, 
And enter in, 
And ſeems a Uermine taken lo, 
Bur when they there, 
Appꝛorth me near, 
A leapout laughing, Ho, ho, ho. 


By Wliles and Elles in Mee ons green, 
we nightly dance our t ap day Guile, 
And to our Fairy King and Nucen, 
we chaunt our Pg-n: \ight Yarmonics 3 
When Larks gin ſing, 
Away we fling, 
And babes new boyn ſte.l as we go 
An Elk in bed, 
We leave inftcad, 
And wend us laughing, Ho, ho, ho, 


From Hay-b1ed Merlin'g time have 3. 
thus mighty revell d to end fro, 
— fo: mp Pꝛanks Men call me by, 
e Name of Robin Good - fellow. 
Flends, Ghoſts and Spzttes, 
That baunt the Nights, 
The Bags and Goblins do me know: 
And beldanig old, 
Py fiats hav? told; 
Do, Vale, „ale, ho, ho, "0 


— 


London 3 P. inte by and Co . O. and ſold by 
Fates in Pye- corner. 


New Mad Tom of Bedlam 


wh ACK» 


The Man in the ME drinks Claret, 
Wich Powder-Beef Turnip and Carret. 


Tune is, Gzaps-Inn⸗ Mask. 


p he 
02 Time will Ka 1 
Ee rapto 


Foz Pitt rend the Skies 

n : 

old and comfortieſs J pe, 

E Delp, O help, 92 elſe J bye. 
Park, I hear 


A ppolto's Teani, 
The Carman'gins to Whiſtle 
Chaſte Diana 
Bends her Bow 

The Boar begins to bite: 
Come 1 ons Tools ano with Tackle 2 
Shake troubleſome Shakle : 
Let Charles ande ready his Mane, 

Jo hbing me my Senſes again. 


xs 


er Nigh tand Day, Mercury, the nf 


Lat Pig heard wth: og: tak bark, 


nus im the 
Ln ug Vule n {kar 
5 i 000 ra runs: th CLI 
Temples ff 12 Sout 


n Te d lo hang in his (i 
pe cd uld not ſte to aim his Blows AM 
Poaft cf Heaven, 
ſtood ſtill to ſee the Quarret 
Contelbellted Bacchus, 5 like, 

beſtrid a ſtrong Beer-barrel : 

To me he Mank, 
did him thank, 

But IJ could get na Cider ; 

ved 1kwhole Butts, 
ill he crackt his Guts 

But mine were ner the wider. 

12002 naked Tom is very diy, 

little Dꝛink fo2 Charity: 

Dark, J hear 
Acteon'g Hound, 

The Puntiman whoops and |; :ollows, 
Ringwood: Kovſter, 
Bowman Jowler, 

At the Chaſe now follows. 

The Man i'th* Moon dinks Claret, 

Cats Powder d beef, Turnep aud Cartet, 

A Cup ot ald Malago Sack 


Mill fire bis Buch at his 3 ck. 


The Man in the Moon dainks Claret. 


As it was lately Sung at the Court in Holy-we!/!. 
ng To the Tame Tune. 


The Devel in the you wot were ta en 
7 Wine it 15 s dickes our "2 7 


Pon man 10 nde | 


D! *tis 
Won d 5 here; 


3 


Hul be 
Down, to wawthe Liquo2 : 4 
Sammon 


Acchus, the Father of Dumken ow! 
B Full Paze erg, Breakers Glalt' ow 


f l 
e 
1 7000 like Wund e 


Pr eee 
» Noddle too heav 
un, Perry, & 


unter 


purer Colour ſhows, Utre in our Guts can 
Pag and Raa dorh (et one fle NNok Der fcrambiing vp aD 
0 out the Noſe, 
when thin (mall Beer doth mar tt But Crys, Sixt 1 other t 
Rfcy Tine is good, e can dʒiuk no moze uniefs we ve 
It heats the Blood, Cull Pipes of Trinnidados3 _ 
It makes an olu Ban luſty, 1 Give us the beſt, it keeps our Bains 
The Poung to bꝛaul, c moꝛe warm than does Freezado; 
And the Ozawers up call, It makes us ling; 
Before being too much muſty. And cry. {ey ding 
Ape her pou deink all o2 little. And laugh when Pipes ive oben 
Nat it to potirſeives to whittle, Foꝛ which to pay. 
Then though twelve At going away, 
A Clock it be, Le ſcoꝛn a rd⸗ taken; 
get all the way ga roaring, Never curſe the ſaucy Soze. 
If the Band Dut⸗lwear the Bar, You'll pay no . 
Of Bills cry, Stand, In theſe Days 


Smear that pon mutt a Cho Oe is no Sallan t, 
Such Gambois,fuch Trick o, luch 94 egaties. That Cannot huff and ſwagger 


De etch, though we touch no Canaries : Though he dare 
©: ink ine till the Wriktn roars, Not «fil a Sheep. 
And ery aut, A Por of your Scozes. Yet gut mauſt flle his Tagg;ar : 

It then you do love my Bat s Clarret 
In Caine 1 mec Ul to2 bawby Tiggs, Fat Pobmer d. beef, Turnip and Catret 
C + &, 7umbiilows, (Ahictegigs, Cone agen, ano agen, 

C ed in 2 a" Uein, And itill, Tlelcome, Gentlemen. 


! by TG O. and fold by the Bookſcllers of Ppy-comer and London-byidge. 


The Lunatick Lover : 


O R, | 
The Young Man's Call to Grim King of the Ghoſts for Cure. 
To an Excellent Nevo Tune. Licenſed according to Order. 


then a pile of her Love let her go, 
F'll ſek me a winding Shzoud, 
and down to the Shades below. 


A Lunacy J endure, 
' fince Reaſon departs away ; 


im King g of the ; Eur if the obes | Si 6 5 


7 J call to rhofe Hags lo; cure, 

2 as knowing not what J ſay : 

Au Court zou and think you fair, | The Benuty whom 455 2 

unte Love do's diſtract my Bzain-z now lights me with ſco2n and diſdain . 
Ju go and Jil. wed the Pight⸗ Mare, | 


| never ſhall ſ& her moe, 
and kilg her. and kiſs her again. * bow ſhall J bear m5 pain ? 


J ramble and range about 
to find out my charming Saint, 

While (he at my Gziek do'g flour, 
and ſmiles at my loud Complaint : 

Diſtraction Je is my Doom, 
of this Jam to to ſure ; 

A Rival is Ei in my room, 
while Tozments J do endure. 


Strange Fancies doth fill mp Head» 
while wand' ring in Deſpair, 
Jam to the Deſarts lead, 
expeding to find her there: 
Wethinks in a 
I ſee th! h 
Then to her J eryd aloud, 
and labour”d to reach the Sky. 


When thus J have rav'd a while, | 
and weary'd my felf in vain, 
I lfe on the barren oſt, 
and bitterip do comp 
Till Slumber hath qui 
in ſozrow J ligh and wep, 
The Clouds is my Canopp, Fax 7 
to cover me while J lleep. 


J dteam that my Charming Fair” 
is then in my Rival's Bed, 
Whoſe Treſles of galden Hair 
is on the ſaſr Pillows lpzead : 
Then this doth my Palllon enflame, 
IJ fart and no longer can lie 
Ah! Silvia, art thou not to blame 
to Ruine a Lover? J erp. 


Gzim King of the Shoſts be true, 
and hurry me hente away; 
My languiching Life to pou, 
ag Tribute J freely pay: 
To the Elium Shades J poſt 
in hopes to be kree krom Care, 
Where many a bl#ding Ghoſt 
is hovering fn the Air. 


—— — — — — 


Printed for P. Bꝛoksby, at the Golden Ball 
in Pye⸗Cozner. 


A True CHARACTER 
andCallings: 


O R. 


ew ' Dirry of Innocent Mirth. 


perf For 1 am known, Friend, to be One 
deny ; that ſcorn to tell a Lie. 


W 
„ 0¹⁴ Simon rby King, | | Licenſed according to Order. 


Abe dee withour e er a Ball, 
* 


the Lazdhnotos r 
| t mal nerve Lark 
| wy sin vis $ ad 
. Five wank his ry will wake bur e erage Gunner. 
Good people] tell unto you, Good Ptople Ftell unto yc 
theſe Lines they are abſolute new, theſe Lines they are Glote new. 


For 7 hate and delpiſe the telling of Lies, For I hate and deſpiſe the tellin, of Lies 
dais Ditty is merry and true. \" chis Ditty is my Pn þ ang | 


4 Wurntebouh with cu his Fools, 
dtn ner; „ ent K Place, 
anz bs r9 eat, ST Tinker without any 

aner and thinner ; they are all in a ſozrotofal caſe ; 
Clap Wau know thst a ch of good est. 
ent . it ta th? teue Stay of rs Life, 
d Land of dis or RN Ch, 

C . at 5 he need nat to dzaw out his Knife, 

unto yo! ' Good People, xt. 


d deſpiſe fear) rep of Lies, A Pedler without Fer a Steck, 
45 e it makes him look p'rtiful diew ; 
A S)epic.d witzoure'er a Fleck, 

das little 82 norhin to do; 
a Farmer without enꝝ Com, 

be neither tan c ide, Cell lend 
A Puntfr an without Me 


A Warren without Cer 8 Covey, 
Rad he tat C gin vichout one 
A Woman * eta · fault. can have 1-0 great necd of a Purſe, 
he like a b2z1ght Star will Ippear-; . J hope there is nore in this place, 
But a B1twer withaut Mault, thst now to diſplerg'd with this Bong. 
will make but p'tc(ful Come buy up my B. Ilads apace, 
2 Wan thet hes get but one Shirt, and ii pack xp m ais and be gun. 


when cer it is waſbt fo; bis Hide, Good People I tel unt o you, 
I hepe ft can't be no great hurt, theſe Lines they arc abſolute new, | 
to Ive in hig Bed till tig Ny d. For I hate and deſpite the telling of Lies, 
Geod People, 4c. this Ditty is merry and true. 


London: Printed for P. Eolgby, at the Gold. Bal ip Pyote, Rt! 


The GEL DIN Grof che DRY IL: 


5 Ls Ob: | 
Ihe prettieſt J ES IT that e're was known,gff Then liſten a while, and I the News will tel 
How the Baker's Wife her Sgill hath ſhownSpBetwixt the Baker and the Devil of Hell. 


E rd-plazers, &, LYiceng'd and Enter d. 

| | mp JE mp4 
SES 

| — 


„ 
— — ea 


+ Theſe be the wozds; the Baker did (cy, 


SL =. 


* 2s | 2 | \ — 
Pielth ve. Iwill pou tell, 


A Ot tle Gelding the Devil of Hell;  Becaule his Stones he tut away; 
Thee was a aber of Mansfeld town, +'Theſe be the wozds, the Baker did ſay, 
2. Moreigg m m—_—— Le. _— : Becxule his Stones be cut away. 
u riding under the Minas ticar, Thou ſhalt geld me befoze thou dof go, 
The Baker ſung with a merry cheer ; Ehen wes the Devil) if it beſo; gf 


And riding under the Wilows clear, 
The Baker ſung with a merrp rheer. 


The Baker's Nozſe wis luſtp and ſound, | | 
Well wozth iu Judgment full fibe pound; Wherewith to cut out the Devil's Stones : 
Dig Skin won 3 12 woke was kat, The Baker Had, #c 
1s Palter was, well pleas's at that: e r as it came to paſ; 
Which made Him ling lo merrily, a ben n his Volle. 
As be was paſſing on the wap; And the Devil on his back he lap, 
Which made him fing, at. While te Baker cut his Stones a ray. 
But as He rode ober the Vil, Which put the Devil to great pain, 


Firſt tye thy Hozſe to ponder tree, 
Ind with thy knife come and geld me 
The Baker had a Knife foz the nonce, 


The! e met he the with Devil of Mell And made him to cry aut amain; 
© Waker, Baker, then cvp'd he, Mbit put the Dedil to gicat pain. 
r. ti mit thy Voꝛſe lo fat tu be - nd made him to (ry aut amoie. 


Dh, guoth the Devil, 3 4 th 5 Alittle Devil and another, 
Tio ref nas Neg And are; _ - Asthep were p'aping both togericr 


1pwa . N '! on 


1 . | 


- Wh as d erb band wond;ous wel 


* 


London Pzinted by and fa W. O. and a e to be ſold by C. Bates, i P 


An Excellent S ON G, 
CALL'D, 


LULLABY 


To a pleaſani Ture. 


S Babe, come filly soul, . 
ather's Shame, and Pathec/s Gtief, 
om, — doubt to all out Dolce, 
unto thy {elf unhapp) chick. 
Sing Lullaby, and keep it warm, 
22 Soul, tt thinks no Creature harm ; 
; on life yt 1 2 doſt know, 
cenle oi ti is thr 's moan, 
Thou wauteſt reit to wat! Her woe, 
Wn, * an ittrel ne: 5 1 
v deft thai: rep, why! DoF thou wat”. 
And knove? o ew Sher chou v2FT tf 
To, 9% TT etch; ohy 517: wes, 1, 
mi only J 1 — can J nine 2 
£ 3 ve , thy ſmort, 
ee; f den 'np t-plote, 
EA Jab. «nat t my will, 
1 14 tret me, but be 1107 kill; 
An 200 tho:: mie © chou (woe Fate 
J would thy Dad the fam: might fee, 
No doubt but it wo id yurech+ce :ace, 
7 know it would be ler thee aun 
But come to Pot ir, Babe ans plap, 
| Father, taiſe, 1z fled awap. 
wre: Babe, il t be fry Foztune ee 
thy Father heinc ea ain to ſei 
It Aeath doth ſtrike nie with his Taue 
net map'a thou e to him commend 
El aun as thu Pother's Name, 
4 etl them by Lo\e ſhepureh alt Blame: 
Then will his gentle heart loon icto, 
I know him of a noble Mino, 
Although a Lon in the Field, 
a Lomb in Town thou ſhit bim ind 
Jeb blelung Lav, be not Arad, 
Mis lugar” d Lips hatch mi be 
Then ma; thou jon and he ri 101 -Giad> 
altho!1:+h in Wioe J tem to mont 
Thy Fat er is no Raſcal, Laa, 
an abie Vauth of Blood on ant 
Vis gla ating DL ook, it he an 2 r "lle 
Rig t hone} Come: u wil! üb g ul 


» 


Come little Boy, n, ak aller p, 
ſing U.. au, zur ons: (iP, 
Jen 43647 24 ullt weep, 
* then. the Kullaun; 
0 and Tullaby. 


ecberg Erteilte; 


An Excellent and Moft-pleaſant New SONNE T- bY 


She wing how the 


Goddeſs Dime Transform'd Am into the Shape of a Hart. 


1 


-* 


To 4 pleaſant new Tune. 12 Jicennd and Euter d actoru ing to Order. 
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Vet were bie Ponds ſa near his tail, 

0h? falle him ſo faſt, b 

That runm am ght vot bim avail, 

| 8 kor all zus (peer and valle: 2 

To make of hima huge wild Hart, Foz why, hie har nes wauls neuer lin 
t 


there then did all determ; Þ Him #5erra rk, | 
, Dis gkin that was ſo fine and fair, And then they treat a9 toze lis chiws 
was made a tawny red, and alt his bodp oak ; | 
His bodp over grown with hair, © Jam out Pager actcon, 
_ from feet nnts the head; __xxn cd! to his bounds, _ 
And on his head great hozns were let, And made un o tho ruckul moans, 
molt wonderdus to behold, with [23 lamentin [44s ; - + 
A huger Hart was.never met J hape been he whit! gave pou food, 
noꝛ ſeen upon the Mold; he ein J crook Teltght ; bo 
His eacs and epes that were ſo fair, Wherefo:e ſuck not 1:cur Paſter'g blood, 
kranskozmed were full ſtrange. die Friendlhip to requits. | 
Vis haads and feet compuled were - But thoſe Curs of a curſey Rind, 
thiougbout the Woods to range, on him had no remozſe, 1 
Thus was he made a perken Bart, tough he was their deareſt Friend, 
and waxed kieice and grim; then pull'd him down by orte. 
Pig fozmer Shape did quite depart There was no Man to take his part, 


wh 7 q 

* | 

FI 

by 

* 0 * — 7 . 
* 


from every jojnt and limb; tt n nlain: | 
But ſtill 19 Pemoꝛp did remain, eee Hart | 
although he might not ſpeak, amoug the Does were ain. 
mY * ul un 019 Frienos complain, pou Dunte g all, that range the TAmds, 
a 0 1 e 8 ea; „ although von rilc up tath, 
oe 9 he Cl ougyt 102 to re Party Beware pou come not nigh the Flood, 
nme to 929 > welltng-placr, = were Uicgins uſe to bathe: 
Anon ot "mm hie Y21nds v cre ware, Foz if Diana pou eſpy, , 
. emong her Dar lings dear, 
# a © "aa mo, 5 ance, - Wogr — Shape the will diſguiſe, 
dounds would eum bevour, a x ; 
5 about to ſhoot And from then then he tien ful taſt, a af 75 ' need > omg 
Acteon began to run 3 | or Le then be fee ee o 7 no conclude mp Song, 
va hide he thought it was no boot rg gp — ns 1 oy Pay J. bad Booker un f e * 
f . | 3 GIS * 5 | 4 —_ _ — * 9 6. 11 4 11 3 . ACT C7? 40 — Fa U on 
5 foꝛmer fight was done. but ran Lough thick and hm, ler alt true Tlirgins judge. a 


iu 59 be thought from per to (cape. (OHH all the lwifenelg be told make; 
, * by v* 2 1 7 4 Ed ' . : T — , 1 y ” - 
zt9ughe it fo pats; in hoe 19 4 ve Ms THT \ Printed wy 4 '#; 441 744 Dy the oe: (elle; - 
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An Antient Citizens Head well fitted with a Flouriſhing pair of Faſhionable Horns, 
by his Buxome Young Wife, who- was well Back'd by a Coltiſh Spark; in th» time of 
der Husbands Abſence at the Campaign on Hour/low-Fk ath. 2 

Tune of, O Mother Roger, Ge. 731. may be Printed, R. P. 
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Crab man heartig of the Stow S. 


"ie 


0 | if 
ar the Army and Camopngn.  |f 
Jy 


RT not to be begun 
Cu? 0 lweet and mild: 


, 
? I 1 
11 * WH % p X 1 i 9 * a 
LGC whiilz ne T1iadeiman 100 he 
x # 


3 — . 3 2 2 ö 6 ; 
be Some that then b gan, 
* 
. + 


Tong d op ta behoid th! Sia. y Sy 
Am he weir to view th? ane | 


«DT own tay Tit he got, There came a C. 1 Back d his Mate 
In wa; Noes b avely trot, 
Leib vch,9d his witty Aike. hen he came lane ſle gave him kiſſes, 
hom he lov'd ag dear as ie: 217 Sack effet very gad. 

But wile my Tradeſman t os the Al, Talldeg too, ſhe never mißes. 


There came 2 Colt ard Back'd his Nia: E. 0 they Warm and heat the Blood 
"FY Such thirgs WII Create dente, 
Ji vas a Sal tant with white Feather, Aud hein kind e Cupid Fire 2 
and a Cos t with Golden. Late, Thele things made him kiſs his U1itr, 
227g of her Fane, came thither, And ta call her Love and Lite; 
und lupalyd her wusbands place: hut while alas) he took the Air, 
dle theusht the careleſs Ban. A wanton Colt had Bac his Marge 


The good man con lo ng TUith Child, d'pe ſay, (ye arrant Hulle 
aden did an ſ vn found ſointhing budding Auer pe lap, (vc axta 


ut him to great pain got it. is it true? 
das he 2 AL Ae Ray a *Tis (quothſhe) you were ſo buſie, 
to his lite he did complain: Jwas loath to trouble peu: 
Alte, ſaid he, J am not wel, Dou tobe Bus'ncſs as your Life, 


(CGhat Jad) J cannot tell ) Bat ne'r mind to kifs your CR ; 
But my Fozeyradfeels like Bone, Pou leave me to lye alone, 
Tis as hard as any Stone: Aunight long to figh and moan; 


By Jave, qu th ite, and th's fair mern, Ard therefore wien you took the Air, 

Hu band, Husband, tis a Horn. There came a Colt ard B2ck*% your Marte, 
A Don, quoth he, pzay hold 1 our pꝛating, It was a Bo.ith t1 Saudy Jacket, 

(ko2 J vow vou make me Quake) that app. ad molt bus and une. 

It be, 'tis of pour making, Lift mie, pꝛeſt me, teas d my lHlacket., 

O dear! hom my Mead docs ake: n ade me bluth uke ClareFTaine ! 
I am in a wokul caſe, But at talt 4 d. d obey. : 
Domething, ſomething ſpꝛou!s apace ; hat young woman cotud tap nay 7 
Lore (ſad fe) then know pour daom, (To th 8 Gallal.t dia pield. . 
Dne lap with me in your Boom; Ind the Ularrio! wan ige J te d; 


Fer while you Rid to take the Air, For while you Husband) took the Ai. 


There came a Colt that Back'd' yo ir Mare. This fame Yornpſter Back'd your Mare. 
The Duce «uoty be take ye (92 Witches, Oh! let true Patience be mp Baltam, 
can't a Ban Ripe out a hie, ince kg My WMCtchen Fate, 
But ſame fellow with fine Bꝛeeches. Dꝛatiag like a Fool 15 falſomce, 
mit new Saddle vou the while: ctence cures the Do ned Pate: 
Husband, Dusband, (02 16/17 oy, Daoud J biow ny Trumpet outs 
Dau ſhall have a thumping Bop J {ould raiſe the 18abble-rout, 
Come, come peace, and have more wit) Have the Boys about inp Ears. 
Oh! Iteel a qualmiſh Fit ; And endure their Flovits a d cers 
Ind, i had, lam with⸗Child, But for hereafter Plc take c re, 
pray my Dear, be kind and mild {nat no young Colt ſhall Back my Marg 


I inted ſor J. Buck, at che Black- Foy 09 London⸗Pzidge, ncar the Draw-Eridge 


The Catologue of Contented Cuckolds: 


OR, A 


Loving Society of Confeſſing Brethren of the Forked Order, &c. who being met together in a Tavern, 
declar*d tach Man his Conartion, reſelving to be contented, and dromn'd Melincholly in 2 Glaſs of Necktar, 
Jo the Tune of, Fend B.y, &c. Or, Love's « ſweet Paſſion, &c. 


- > > — — 
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All ten bone Tradeſmen did happen to meer, © But 
Jn a Tavers, it ſeemg, about Leaden-hall-ſtreer, JW 

Dne a Bzewer, a Baker, a Cook, and aTapler ; The Cook he cry*d out, J an; nor e ok the leat, 

Wh a Turner a G:ld-\mith, a Merchant, a Saler; Foz when cer J go to a Dinner, oz feat, 

Nu, a Docter a Surgeon which opens the vein: There ls b: avnp young William, the Poulterer's Man 

Thiele wag good honeſt Tradelmen, all Cockolds in grein. | 


De will kiſs mp ſweer Wife fo; a $89 in the Pan: 
My Wife, quot) the B:cwer, ig tharming and far, Net J [wear by this Glaſs of rich ſpa rk ing UTline. 
Se wih ramble abroad but 4 never know where; will now be contented, and never repine. 
Pet ar midnight fomerimes be returns with a Spark, The T wler lar ugling and tratehing bis ears 
Nay, 3 ſomttimeg have tend Her at Put in the dark: Qusth he, I have teen Tuckold'd this three oz tout 15:24 
33:t J ſwear by this labs of ric} ſparkling Wine, By a Sayltwan who gave my ſweet wilt her Sila en 
7 will row be tonten'td, and never rtpine. Cohen he comes up my ſtefrs, Jam kot d to go dd 


t cannot be avoided, 3'll [wear by ris tnc 


* 
n 


3 - XY" 1. a Ap. 
de Boker, te crp'd. There is Robin mp man, 


LY TY 7 7 1 ye 4 5 7 5 
Win 1 th bis Dame. fer me do whar J can ; But Jill now be contented, and never rerien'. 
- 4 ' N tte 9 OT 1 . A 7 fr 75 % + X | 7 
Onte 1 h ppen'd to catch h in Ben by her Ade. Ji teoth, quory tze Turner, "Tis my bery Tale 
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vou da laugh to bare leer:. how J quc'd pie bide Koc when her Galant comes Þ am farc's ta gb pt ic 


To my wozk ſtraight I go where J labour and toy!, 
and z leave him to turn up my wife the mean while; 
But mp pocket with Genea's of Gold he doth line, 
Therefore Jil be contented, and never repine. 

O, then, laid the Goldfmith pray hear my complaint. 
Sirs, J marrp'd a Quaker ſhe ſeem'd like a Saint, 
pet a Horn to the UNMorld J have reaſon to blow, 

O the inndcent Lamb has a dark way fs go: 

Pet Jſwear by this Glaſs of rich cparklſhg Urine, 

1 will now be contented, and never repine. 

The Merchant he cry'd, TlUhen J go to the Change, 
150 ith a Pater of Mulick my Lady will range, 

To the Tavern, and thereon her Lute he mit play, 
She may dance; bur Im ſure I the Mulick mutt pay : 
With my Treaſure his pockets ſhe often will line, 

Pet contented P'll be, tis in vain to repine, 

The Saploz hear me it pot pleaſe, 
Thꝛee 02 four I plough's it — Seas, 


y 4 p 


et N th this f« 2 
Come, come. ſaid the Docter, the belt of us all 
Cannot be our Wibes Keepers, they are ſubject to fall ; 
Friends, by woful Experence J ſpeak ic indeed, 
J have one that will help a kind Friend at his need: 
Pit A Cwear by this Glaſs of rich ſparkling dine, 
J will now be contented, never repine. 
The Surgeon he cry*d, Sirg, J'll tell poua Jeſt; 
For J'm ſurt J am a Cuckold as well as the reit: 
Once J tollew'd my Wife and her Spark to Horn- fair, 
Where I took them both napping as Mols tatcht his Mara 
De was letting her blood near the Leg and the Lopn ; 
J was almoſt Horn-mad, A began to repine. 
Since we are ten Tuckolòs here all on a rovo, 
Aue will d: ink cacha Bottle, bekoze we da go, 
$62 to brown WBalancholy in Klquoz of uke; 
Do's a Fol that will weep fo! rhe Sins of his like; 
Net 113 t pple Canaty, and never contplain 
There :s bette than wert at Tuckoldg in Stain. 
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Bonny SCOTT: 


To an Excellent New Tune. 


. 24 This may de Printed, R. P. 


SJ late a! mp Spinning ⸗alheel, Molt graceiully be did appear, 
a bonny Lad there palled by, As he my Defence did T7 aw near 
F ken'v him round, and J lik'd him wal And round aleut ny Tyr Wall 
geud Faith le had a bonny Ce: Declaſy dhis Arnd ae eme embꝛac'd. 
NY Heart new panting, "yan e ce, 101 my hand | 
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My Wili:whitc Hand he did extol, 
Andpzalg'd my Fingers long and mall, 
And laid, there was ns Tady fair, 
That cver could wirh me compare 
Thoſe plealing words my tieart did“. 
But (t1}} 1 turn'd my Spinning-whecl. 


Altho' J \&mingly did chide. 
Het be would never be denp'd, 
But did declare his love the mo! c, 
Untill mp Dcrart was wounded loze 
F Na my love Could [Car Ct CON 
But yet I turn'd my Spinning-Whee! 


As {02 my Yarn, my Rock, and Reel, 
And attet that my Spinning⸗C he! 
Ve bid me leave them all wich lped, 
And gang with hen to pondergs Mead: 
My * intin 8 1c -al Ika 
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He opt and gaz'd and bit 
oF: '0w ty&d thee Wee! i 
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Btit if thou te the une 7 


Gew! Faith I Hk'd him paſling wee, 
But ſtill I turn'd my Soumnng-whice! 


ve lowly Lait o his Donnet oft 
And ſwatly Kit my Lips ſo ſofc, 
Wet (till between each honey Kiſs, 
He urg'd me gang to farther bliſs 
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Til 1 refiitler c did fee! 
| Ti | 333 | q 
hene ALONE my SPINAL. & | 
| | 
Among the pltalan! | 
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| Whe wy ame ever Ont den pv. 
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Ar ue Relation of the Life and Death of Sir Audrew Baton, 


a Pyratc and Rover on the Seas. 


1 une, Cone fo#:w my Love, &c. 


upon the main maß il hanged be, 
e twclvelroe] nitls one itüngsbꝛeadth. 
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Ven the carth fo tri and gay, 
And Neptonns with his nainto ſhawers 
Tame to pzctent the 101th of a,; 
King Heory would 3 30titlig ride, + 
over the river of Linas paſt he, 
Into a mountain top a'fo 5 
did walk (omg pleaitice (02 to ſce 
here fo2ty Ferehaurs ha clpped, 
with fifty ſat! come ſowards hum, 
£21ho then no ſooncr were are yn, 
but on ther knees did thus calnplain; 
An't pleaſe pour Sate, we cannot ſail 
to France 119 vayage to be Hire, | 
But Sir A drew Ba: ton makes us quail. 
aud robs us of our marchant⸗ware. 
Cer: the King, and turning him 
laid to his L020s of high degree, 
Pave Jnera Lo2d within my RKeakn 
dare fetch Traptoꝛ unto me: 
To him repi p'd Charles Lo Howard, 

J will my with heart and hand, 
Jf it pleaſe you grant e leave, he laid, 
J willpertozm what you command. 

To him then {peak King Henry, 

I fear, my 02d, you are too young. 
No whit at all, my Leige, quoth be ; 
hape to pzove in valour ftrong : 
Scotch Knight J vow to ſeek, 


C 
- at — place (vever he be, 
And bꝛing uͤchoꝛe with all his might, 
.N2 into Scorland he ſhall carry me. 
A hundzed Men, the King thei ſaid, 
out of mp Acalm hail choſen be, 
"Beſides Saylers and S\)ty-boys, 
to guide a 1 * ſutp on the Sea; 
Bali men and Sunners of good skill 
(hall fo2 this ſervice choſen be, 
And thepac thy command and will 
mall affairs ſhail wait on thee. 
Lo Howard cali'd a Gunner then, 
who was the beſt in all the Realm, 
vis age was thꝛecſcoſe years and ten, 
and Peter Simon was his name: 
Dy Lad call'd then a Bow-nan rate, 
whole active hands had gained tame, 
Sentleman bo2n in Yorkſhire, 
ann William Horſely was his name: 
Moriely, quoth he, {4 mull to Sca 
Mo ſeek a Trayto? with good ſpecd 
a bunded Bam men bjave, guoth he, 
IF have choſen rhec to be the 12:80. 
you, lip Lom, have chaten me 
*I gundzed Hen to be the Head, 


= Loꝛd Howard then 

F. Not curb'd with winter's piercing cold, 
RAT 

Not long he had been ont 


— — To him Lad Howard call'd out amain, 


Aud J am baund to London new, 


of courage bold 
went to the Sea with pleaſant , 


though it was the ſto2my time of yenr, 
Sea, 


on moe in dars than number three, 
10 * * * ut Henry Hunt there he eſpy'd, 
: — * _—— Merchant of New-caſtle was 
3 Z 


and itrictiy charged him to ſtand, 


W Den flora with her Kagran flowers Demanding then krom whence he came, 


02 where he did intend to land: 
The Berchant then made anſwer toon, 
with heavy heart and careful mind, 
y Low, my chip it doch belong 
unto New- aſtle upon Tine. 
Tauſt thou ſhew me, tie Loꝛd did ſay, 
as thou didſt ſail by day and night, 
I Scotiſh Rover on the Sea, 
his name is Andrew Barton, Rhinht ? 
Then the Percheut ſigh d and laid, 
wich grieved mien d ang well awap, 
Vut over well F know that Tight, 
J was his Puſoncr peſterdav; 
As J. my Loꝛd, did fa:l from France, 
a Burdeaux- V anc ta tate : kar, 
met with Sic Andrew Barton thence, 
who rab'd me of mp merchant⸗ ware: 
And mickic debts Cod knous J owe, 
and every Pau doth crave his own; , 
of our gractaus Hing to beg a boon. 
Shew me him, (aid Lo2d toward then, 
let me oi ce the Qltilaintce, 
Aud ry penuv he hath rom thee tane, 
lll daublg the ſame with ſhillinas thyee. 
Naar God foꝛbid, the Merchant ſaid, 
I ear your aim that you will mils: 
Gad hleſs you from his tyranny, 
fo? ittt'c you think what an de is, 
De is braſs within and ftecl without, 
his ſij ꝓ moſt huge and might» ſtrong, 
Tlith etghteen pieces of oꝛdnance 
ne cartieth on cach ſide along: 
CUtth beams fo2 his top⸗caſtle, 
as alio being huge and high, 
That neither Engliſh noꝛ Portugal 
can Sir Andrew Barton paſs by. 
Hard news thou ſhew'ſt, then (atd the Loꝛd 
to welcome Stranger to the Sea 
But as J laid it bꝛing him aboard, 
92 intü Scotland he ſhall carry me. 
The Merchant ſaid, If you will do ſo, 
take counſel then J paay withal, 
Let no Man to his top caſtie go, 
noꝛ ſtrive to ſet his brams aownt alt: 
Lend me ſeven pieces of o2Dnance then 
of each ſide of my ſhip, laid he, 
31d ta mazrow, mp Lo. d. 
again J will pour PoNRoue (ce: 
A glaſs ni ſet as may be ſeen, 
whether vou (all by dap 0! night; 


And tamo:row belure beto2e (even 


pol ſhall 7 Sir Andre Narro. 


Perchant fet my Londa ge 
0 well apparent in his ſight, 
That on the moꝛrow, as his p omiſc was, 
he ſaw Sir Andrew Barton, Gig 
The Lo!d then ſwore a mighty aath. 
Nom by the Heavens that be of nucht. 
By faith belicve me, and by troth, 
21 think he is a wo2thy Kg 
Andrew Barton ſctug him 
thus ſcoꝛntuilo ts paſs by, 
As though he car: d not a pin 
foi him and all his Compony ; 
Then called he his Men amam, 
Fetch back von Pedier nom, quoth he, 
And ere this way he comes again, 
fil teach him well his courteſte. 
Fetch me my lyon out of hand, 


ſaith the Loꝛd, with roſe a ſtreamer high: 


Set Up withal a un ow wand, 
that Merchant like J may paſs by. 
Thus bꝛa vely did Loꝛd Howard Pats, 
and on ancho2 riſe ſo high 
No top-Call at ſaſt he caſt, | 
but as a Foe did him Defic, 
A piece of oꝛdnance ſoon was ſhot, 
bp his pꝛoud Pirate fi-rcily then, 
Into Loꝛd Howard'g middie deck, 
which cruel (hot kit. d tourteen Pen 
He calied then beer Simon, he, 
Look hon thy wo:d da ſta d inſtead, 
Fon thou (hall be hanged on matn⸗maſt, 
if thou nus twelveſcoꝛe one peny bꝛeadth. 
Then peter Simon gave a ſhot, 
which did Sit Andrew mickle ſcare, 
In at his dcCi it came fo hot 
Kili'd fifteen of his Men et war: 
Alas, then ſald the Pirate ſtalit, 
Jam in danger now J lee : 
This is ſomc Loꝛd, Þ greatly fear 
that is ſet on to Conquer me. 
Then Henry Hunt with rinoir hot 
came bꝛaveiy on the oth:r fide, 
CIO ltkewiie ſhot in at his deck, 
and killed fifty of his Men beſide: 
Then out, alas, Sir Andrew cry d, 
Chat may a Man now think o2 ſay, 
Yon Merchant⸗thiek that pierceth me, 
he was my Patſoner yeſierday. 
Then did he on Gordizn ca.1; 
unto the top⸗caſtle fo? ta go, 
And bid his beams he ſhould let fall, 
fo2 he greatly fear d an overthzow. 
The Lozd calld Horſcly now in haſte, 
Look that thy woꝛd now ſtand inſtead, 
Foz thou ſhalt be hanged on matii-maſt, 
if thou miſs twelve ſcoꝛe a ſhifling bꝛeadth. 
Then up maft-tree cer ved he, 
this ſtout and mighty Gordian, 
But Horſely he moſt happily 
Wot him under the collar⸗bone 
Then call'd he on his Nephew then, 
fa, Stiſter's Sons J have no mo. 
Thee hundꝛed pound J will give thee, 
i thou wut to top cæſtle no. 
Then ſtoutly he began to climb. 
(rom off the maſt {cod to depart 
Blit Horſely ſoon 02;vepiten him, 
and deadlo pierc'd hun to the ticart 
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is Wen being lan, then upamats 


om this pꝛeud Pitate climb wi Ls 
F 02 armour ot ꝑoof be — qa 
and did not diut of arrows dzxead : 
Tome hither Korſcly, Tald the Lozd, 
let thou thy arrows Km right, 
Great means tathee J will aftuzp, 
and if thou fpecd ſt ii make the ianight 
Sir Andrew did climb up the tree, 
with right yu will and all pis main 
Then upon the bꝛeaſt hit Horſely he, 
£111 the arrow did return again: 
Thin Horſely {pied a paivate place, 
with q perkec eye in à ſecret part, 
Dis arrmb [witly flew apace, 
and ſmote Sit As drew to the heatt: 
Fight on, fight on, my merry Men all, 
a little Yam hurt, pet not ſſain, 
{if but lye down and bleed a white, 
and come and fight with you again : 
And do not, ſaid he, fear Englim Rogues, 
aud of your Foes and not inwe, 
But ſtand faſt by St. Andrew's croſs, 
until you hear my whiſtle blow. 
Thep never heard ſtle blow, 
which made them all full ſoze atrato 
Then Horſely ſatd, y Low aboard. 
fo2 now Str Ardrew Barton's dend, 
Thus bearded they this gallant ſip, 
with right gord will and all thema, 
Eighteen ſcoze Scots alive in it, 
belides as many moe was ſlain. 
The Loꝛd went where Sir Andrew lap, 
and quickly thence cut off his head 
J ſhould foifake England many a day, 
it thou were alive as theu art dead. 
Thus from the wars Lo:d Howard cane; 
with mickle joy and triumphing 
Tye }2irate's head he bꝛought along 
Bi Coy pꝛr ſent unto our Bing: 
 COhoburfly then to Him did ſay, 
_ befoze he knew well what wag done. 
Ahete is the Knight and Pirate gay. 
that I mpleit may give the doom. 
You may thank God, then ſaid the Lozd. 
and four Men in the ſhip, quoth he, 
That we are ſafely come atho2e, 
{17h you never had ſuch an Enemy . 
That is Henry Hunt and peter Simon, 
WHliam Horſely and peter's Son 
T herefd:e reward them fo? their pains, 
koꝛ they vid ſervice at their turn. 
To the Merchant then the King did ſay, 
In lieu of what he hath from the tang, 
I give to thee a noble a day, 
Str Andrew's whiſtle and his Chain : 
Ta Peter Simon a crown & day; 
and halt a crown a day to Peter's Son 
And that was koꝛ a ſhot lo gap 
which bꝛavely bought Sit Andrew dow! : 
Horſcly J wil! make the a night, 
and m Yorkſhire thou ſhalt dwel! : 
£,020 Howard (hall Carl Bury Light, 
{02 this girle he deſerveth well: 
Seven ſhillings ta sur Enx liſh Men, 
who in this fight did ſtoutip land 3» 
Aud twelve-pence a day to the Scots, till the 
come to my Bꝛothet King's high Lanny, 


Nutes at theSun and Bible in Jye-c reer 


The Life al Death of the Famous THOMAS STUKELY: 


4 Eagliſh Gallant 57 time of Sees Elirabeth, who ended his Life in a Battel of three 
King Heery's going to Bulloign, &c. * 


Are Barbary. Tuwe 2, 


the Meſt of England, 

Bon there was J underfanyd, 

a famous Eallant was he in hip daz a, 

By birth, a wealthp ClorZie.'s lor, 

Deeds of wonders he hath dane, 
to puchaſe him a long and {al ing praiſe, 


If I Gould tell his ffo.p, 
aud Luſty Srukely, he was call'd in Tourt; 
e lerv'd a Biſhop in the Wet, 


ad did att the be?. 
maintaining of bumletk in gant Co; t. 


And everp- well decinc 2, 
he gain'd the favour of a London Dame, 
Daughter to an Alderman, 
Curtis ſhe was called then, 
to ma luitoz gallantly be tame. 


Chen the His perſon (ppeo, 
Be —_ not be denyed, 
ſo bzave a Gentleman he was to lic; 
She was quickly made his wite, 
In weal oz woe to lead her life, 


Fer faber willing, thereto did agree, 


Thus in fate and ple if re, 
Fill many daps thep meaſure, 
{ 


Ucruct Dearh otth pie regardicſs ſpight. 
oe ol9 Curtis to the grave, 
& tying that Stukely wicht ta bave, 
ti ac ue mightrevel al in gol lo by1ght, 


v was no [asner tambe?, 
wut Stukely He p.cſtmed 
to peng a hunden pound a dw in walle; 
Tic greaiedt Gall nes in the lend. 
Bad Stuk-ly d purſe at theit coumand 
tus nieritip the time 2war be pail. 


Tav71s and ordnet ies, 
Tere his cgiefeit biaverieg, 
go ge nangels there flew up and down ; 
Zrots were his beſ delight, 
With ſtatelp feaſting day and nigh, 
in Court and Citp thus he won renown, 


Thus walting lands and living, 
Bu this lawlels giving, 
at length he lolo the pavements of the parv, 
Which cover'd were with blocks of tin, 
Old Cartis left che lame To him, 
which He conſumed lateſp as pou'de heard. 


erg Die ly 5 getebed, 

eliring to be rc icved, 

x Wake much of me de r Husband, ſhe did cap. 

Ju make nuch moꝛe of thee (ſaid he) 

Tran anp one ſhall veri Þ, _ A 
Ju felt thp tloat gs av (o FU gs 1}! way. 


Crucflo thus hard ktarted, 
Away from Her he parte, 
and travell'd inte Italy with [peed ; 
There he louriſhi many a day 
In his filks and rich artay, 
and did the pleaſures oba Lady keed. 


t was the Ladp's pleaſure 

o give him goods an» treaſure, 

for to maintain him in gveat pomp and fame; 
At laſt came na ws aff.,vedlp, 

Of a fought battel in Barbary, 

623 he would valtantly go 2 the lame. 
Dany 2 noble Galant, : 
Bib both land and talent ö 

ta follow. Stukely in his lamous fight; 
aht ess ti Kings in per ſon wauld 
Adbeuturcubp wühtourage vold. 

within this batte l eto themſelves in fight. 


Srukelv, and his falawers all 
Or tie King af Portugal, 
bab entercoininent lite to Gentle en; 
Tie King affeard >tukely lo, 
That he his letetts an did know, 
a. d bo:e his ropa ſtandatd now and then. 


U zen this day of honour, 
Eatp man did hero {48 banner, 
Morocco a: d the Eng ot Baroary 3 
Portugal and all his train, 
15. a% tp giitcering on the plain, | 
and gave tie onſet th re moſt valilantlp, 


The cau gan the» rebaunved, 
Tzundzing guns relonnded, | 
Kill bill then was al th: ſouldiers cru; 
Maängled men lay on the ground, 
And with v{3ad the earth was dzown'd, 
the ſon likowiſe was darkned in the ok), 


Geaven wos ſa ditvlealed, 
And would not e appealed, | 
but tokeny of G1d's heavy wꝛath did ſhow, 


That he was angry at this war; 
Me ſent a fearful mazing ſtar, [know 
whecebu the Kings might their mfSfortuncy 


Bl ws the laughter, 
Oz rather wilfui murder, (lain; 
where fixſco;c thouſan) fighting men were 
Thee Kings within this battle dy d, 
Wirth fozty Dukes an? Earls deſive, 
the like will never moze be fought again. 


With woful arms infolding, 
e dap 
S blo! acrifice of ſouls that ; 
be dghing ſaid, 2 wight, 
Agaiaft mp t nſciente here do fight, 
* and bzought mpyfoll wers all unta detay. 


Being thus moleſted, 
And with qrief oppteſed, 
thoſe b2ave Italians that did ſell their lands, 
Mich Stukely fo2 to travel f | 
And venture life koz little 


upon him all did lap t iefr murdering bande. 


Undo death'thus wounded, 
is heart with l9zrow ſwounded, 
and to them thus ye made his heabp maan : 
* Thus have Ji ff my countrp dear, 
Do be ſo viiely murthered here, 
© gen in this place whereas Jam not known, 


— . J have much wzonged 
Ot wat to her belonged, 
< J vainiv [pent in idie courſe of life ; 
© What J Have hd is palt Jſee, - 
* And b.iugeth nought but grief to me, 
© there:o:c grant me pardon gentle wife, 


*Life J ſce conſumeth, 
And ve ich le: 3 ; 
to change thts life of mine into a new: 
Pet this mp greateſt comfozr biuings, 
* Iliv's and dzed in lobe of Kings; 
© and lo hꝛade Stukely £408 the wo, 1d adieu. 


Srukely's life thus ended, 
Qas after death bekriended, 

and like a ſouldier burped gallantlp; 
here nathere ffands upon the grave, 
Aſtatelp comple biulded byave, 

with golden turrets pittüng to the guy. 
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Lord WIL LOUGHBYy: 


Zetng à tra” Relation of a famous aud bloogy B ATTE L, 7 1 
ö | | Jan #2ht in Flamder 
by the Nell and Valiant Lord Willoughby. with 1 509 Fatih ene bob. -ay 8 wy 
=rards,; y her the Englih obtain'd an table V ictory, t) the Glory and 3tnwn of on; 
e, Toh: Tune of, Lord Willoughby, Ce 


wha, 


* 


EY 
'F De fifteenth Day el july, Wau Yugket and Cavalier Men, 
with glittering Spear and Shield, do you pꝛobe true to me, 

A famoug Fight in Flanders, J'll be the fozemoſt Badia fight, 

was foughten in the field : .. ſays bzave Lozd Willoughby. 
The molt couragtous Dfficers, 

was Fngliſh Captains thiee.; ... _ - And then the bloody Enemy 
But the bꝛaveſt Man in Baftel che fiercely did allail, 

And fought it out moſt valiantly, 


was bzave Lozd Willoughby, 
not doubting „ p2evail : 


The next was Tapfain \orris, The wounded %c: cn boch ſtdeg fell, 


a valiant Pan was he; moſt piteouſlo to ſee, 
Tye other Captain 1 urner, Pet nothing couly the courage queil 
(hat from leid would never ſlee: of bjave 292% Willoughby. 
lich fifteen hundzed fighting Men, 
alas, there was no mo e, For ſeven hours to all Pens bb! iy, 
bes fought with ſ0;ty thouſand then this Fight envured loze, 
(1p01 the k{oody ſpoze. Until our Wen ts ſeehle grew 
that they could aght na mo: 
And then upon dead 199372 
full ſaboiuriy (hey cat ; 
And dzank the Pudd'e-water, 
lo; no better cop they ge! 


Dt) fo it nobieÞPikeamen, 
and look von round abaut, 

And (hd2f pou. rigbt you Baw⸗ men. 
and dee will keeo then out. 


When they had ſed ſo freelp, 

thep kneeled on the g:9und, 
And pꝛaiſed God devoutly 

fo2-the favour thep had ſoun :: 
And bearing up their Colours, 

the fight they did renew, 
And turning towards the Spaniards, 
übe thoulamd moe they flew. 


The ſharp ſteel pointed Arrows, 
and Bukets thick did flyer, 

Zzen did our valiant Souldſers 
charge on moſt furiouſly : 
Which made the Sp2niards waver, 
they thought it beſt te flee; 
They fear*o the ſtout behaviour 

of bzave Lozv Willoughby. 


Then quoth the Spaniſh General, 
Come let us march away, 

I fear we (all be ſx%y\ed all, 
{f that we longer ſtay : 

Foz vonder tomeg Lozd \Villoughby 
with courage fiecce and fell, 

He will not give one inch of way 
co all the Devils in Pell. 


Arid then the feackul Enemy 
was quickly put to fight; 

Dur Ben purlu'd couragiovily, 
and rout thelr Foꝛces quite 
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But at the lat thep gave a ſhout, 
wich ecchoed thiough the Sky, 
God and St. George fo; England, 

the Tonquerozs did cry. 


This news was bzought to Englan i 
with all the Cpecd might te; 

And told unto our gracious Nuren 
of this lame Uictoy :- 


O this is bkzave, Tod Willoughby 


my love hath ever won, 
Df all the Lozds of Honour 
tig he great deeds hath done. 


Foz Souldiers that wece maſmed 
and wounded in the (rap, | 
T'e Mucen allow'd a Penſton 
of eighteen-pence a dap ; 
Beſides all colt and charges 
ſhe quſt and let them Gee; 
And this ſht dis all koz the ſoke 
of brave Lo2w Willoughby, 


Then courage noble Engliſh Pen, 
and never be diſmay d, 

Ik that we be but one to ten, 
we will not be alratd, 

To fight with lezreign Enemſes, 
and let eur NMitioa fete; 

And thus J end tie blocup bout 
of baabt Lo2v \V 1ilouzhoy, 


JOHNNY ARMSTRONG' laſt Goodnight. 


Diclaring how John Armftrong and bis Eightſcore Ain, fought a bloody Bataie withthe 
Sworch King at Edenborough. To a pretty Northern June. 


Licenſed and Entered acco ding ta Owner. 


W co. w 


© thtrenever a man In all Scotland, The King he wifes a lobing tette þ 
(rom the higheſt eſtate to the loweſt degree; and with his own band lo ferrveriy, 
That can ſhewhimſelfnowv befo!e the King, And hath ſent it unto Jonny Armſtrogg, 


Scotland fg fo full eftreachery ? to come and ſpeak with him ſpecdily, 
Peg, there is a man in Weſtmorland, hen Join he looked this letter upon, (tte, 
and Jonny Armſtrong they do him call, good Lo2d he lookt as blith as a bird in a 
Be hag no lands not rents coming in, JI wagnebver ekoze a Ring in imy life; ſthiee ! 


vet he days efghiſcoze men within his hall, mp father, ny grandfather, no: none of 1:5 


Pe has hozſe and jarnets fo: them all, But ſeefr. ws init go befoze the Ruig, 
goobly Needs that be milk-white, R82d. ive g malt galtentlp ; 
th their godly belts abgut their necks, pe ſho? ener tea velvet coat, 
with hais and feathers all alike. th habn with got gen laces this? 


5 


And he ſhall eber ont habe a carlet eloak Törn they koughe on like thampion bold, 


laid down with Mver laces five, fo2 their heart were Curdy, ſtout and fre, 
Mith pour golden belts about your necks, Tul they had killed all the King's god guard 
with hats any bꝛave feathers all alike. there was none [ett alive but two oz thee 


But when John he went from Giltknock-hall, But then roſe up all Edenborough, 
the wind it blew hard, x full kaſt it did rain, they roſe up by thouſands chze, 
Now fare the well thou Giltknock-hall, A cowarlp Scot came John behind, 


I fear J hall never ſee thee again. and run him thozow the kalr bod. 
Now Jonny is ts Eftlenborough gone, Sald John, Fight on my mere men all, 
with his eightſcoze men lo gallancly, _ Jamalitite wounded but am not flajn, 


And every one of them on a milk-white feed, J will lay me down fo2 to bleed a while, 
with their bucklers and ſwozds hanging ta then J'l! rile and fight with you aga n. 


their knee, 
Bit when John came the King beto1e, Then they loughton like mad men all, 
with his eightltoze men ſo gallant to (ee, till many a man lay dead upon the plein, 
The King he mov'd his bonnet to him, Foz they were reſolved befoze they would peltd, 


be thought he had been a King as well ag be. that every man would there be lain: 
O pardon, pardon, mp Soberaſgn Leige, So there they fought couragicully, 


par don fo my cightſcoze men and me, till mot of them lay dead there and Cain, 
Fo! my name it is Jonny Armſtrong, But little Mulgrove that was his foot-pagr, 

and a fulzject of yours, my Leige, laid he. wit hehis bonn g2iffel got away untain. 
Away with thee, thou falle traptoz, But when he came to Guiltknock hall, 

no pardon will J grant to thee, . the Ladyſpſed him pzcſentty, 


Vut to mozrow moꝛning by eight of the clock Mhat / newg, what news, thou little ſoot-page, 
I wlll haug up thy eightſroze men and thez what news fom thy Paſier end his company # 


Then Jonny loobt over his left ſhaulder, By news is bad, Ladp he laid. 


and to his merep men thus ſaid he, which J do bzing, as you may ſea 
J have askes grace ofa graceleſs face, Py Paſter Jonny Armſtrong is dam, 
no parden there is 02 pou 02 me. and all his gallant tompen 
Then John pull'd out dis nut⸗bzown [wozd, Pet chou art weltome home mp benn O:t7e!, 
2 if was made of mettle a tree, {1:11 oft thou han been leo death corn and hap, 


No got the King mov'd his foot as he did, But now thou ſhalt be {+5 with cad and wing, 
Jobmhad token his head deem his tatr body, and thy fides chall be (pur dne moze, I lap, 


Tome toller me mp merrp men all, © then beſpake+ fs little on, 
We will coin one foot toz to fle, as he lat on his nurſc's bnoe, 
It ſpall nꝛ'r be ſald we were hung lis dogs, Ik eber J like to be e man, 
we wilt ug bt it out fo manfully. mp father deecz teveag Fall by, 
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A Famous SE A-FIGHT 


2 BETWEEN 
Captain W A RD aud the RAINBOW, 


To the Tune of, Captain I ard, dc. 


Trſut up pou Tully gahantg Ind if pour Ring will let me dome, 
with muſtek ant lound of dzum, till Imp tale habe told, 
Foz we habt deſcryed a Rover wi beſtod fo) my ranſome 
upon the Sta (5 come, full thirty tun of gold. 
His nanie is Ceptatn Ward, 
right well if doth appear, Day, O nay, then latd gur Bing, 
Tere das not bern fuch a Rover O Nap, tis map ot be, 
Wund out this thouſand pear ; To pieſd to ſich a Rover, 
mylelk will not agre? x 
Foz he hath ſend unte the Bing, De beth deceſy'd the French matt 
thr fixth of January, like wile the Bing of Spain; 
Dcelring that he might mt {3 And how can he be true ta me, 


w ithall uiscempenp! that has been kalle totrugin ? 


- With that our King pꝛobided 
a ſhip of wozthy fame, 


Rainbow is ſhe called, 
it zou would know her name; 
Now the gallant Rainbow 
ſhe rows upon the Dea, 
Five hund;ed gallant Stamen 
ts biayr her company, 
The Dutch man and the Spaniare, 
He made them foz to ye, © 
Alſo the bonny French man., 


as ſhe inet {im on the Sen. 
When as this gallant Rainbow 
did come wert Ward did [ye, 
Where is the Captain of this tp ? 
this gailant Rainbow did cry. 


D that am J, ſays Captain Ward, 
there's no man bids mi [ye ; 

And if thou art the King's tair ſhip, 
thou art welcome unto me. 

J?il tel! thee v hat, (aps Rainbow, 
our Bing is in great grlek, 

That thoir ſhould lye upon the Sta, 
and plap the arrant chict, 


And will not let our nierehants ſhipe 
pals ag thep did be foze ; 
Siuty fydings to our Ding is come, 
which gricves is hart full loze. 
T Ait that this gel ant Rainbow 
e of out st her pie, 
Full ükty gail ant vꝛalg pittes, 
charged on ever nde. 
And petri EE 
DIED BOTH! 
Though they w n 
babe Ward was ſic; With: 
Sl 697 on, moet en. Canis 


(aps 
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peur ſpezt well ploaler me, 
* * 1 * RP 4 
And ye that irft gives over, 


| 191578 1 % Fo: 
Þall pieid unts the Ded. 


Ineder wiong'd an Englih | 
but Turk and King mg 
And the jovia! Dutch man 
as J met on the Pain. 
It J hid known pour King 
but one two years be foꝛe. 
J ko9uld habe (av'd vtave Flex lite, 
whoſe death vid gs te ve nie foe, 


Es tell the King of England, 
go (ell him thus fron me, 

If he reign King of su the Lens, 

I wil! retgn lag at Sra. 

With that che gollont 1.2inbow ſhod 
und hot and Hot in vain, 

And lekt the Rovers com pan, 
and return'd home ag ain 


Our Ropal Bing o fEngland, 
your ſhip?s return'd age in. 
FH Ward's (hip is ſo ſtrong 
{f never will be ta ne. 
O eberlaſling ſays our Bing, 
J habe loft jewels thiee, © 
Wbich would have gone unte the Sten, 
end brought prove Ward to me: 


The ir was L033 Clifford, 
Earl of Cumberland . 
The \tcond was the Toꝛd Mountjoy, 
ds ro (hall unde rſtand; 
The third was bzeve Eſſex, 
kron leid would rever fice, 
Which wound gene units the Des 
and Fzeught pzoud Ward to me. 
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A proper new Ballad on the Old Parliament. 
To the Tune of Hei ho my boney,y heart ſhall never rue, 

ory morrow my Neighbours all WLatnews is this I heard tell? 

sl paſt throigh #etminter-ball, by the houſe that's neer to Hell: 

They told me Jobs Lambert was there, with his Bears, and deeply did ſwear: 

(AS Cromwell had done before) thoſe Vermin ſhould ſit there no more. 
Sing hi he Wil. Lenthall, who ſhall our Generall be? 

For the Horſe to the Divell is (ent al, and follow gid faith wny ye. 
Sing hi Vo, c. 

Then Muſe ſtrike up a Sonnet, come Piper and play us a ſpring. 

For now TI think upon it, theſe Rs curn'd out their King. 

gut no it is come about, that once again they mult turn out- 

And not without juſtice and reaſon, that every one home to his prifon, 

Sing hi bo Harry Martin, a Brrgeſs of ihe Bench. 
4here's nothing here i; certain, you mult back, and leave your wench. 
Sing hi ho, & c. 

He there with the buffle head, is called Lord, and of the ſame houſe, 

Who (as I have heard it ſaid) was chaſtiſed by his Lady's ſpouſe. 

Eecauſe he ran at ſheep, ſhe and her maid gave him the wp; 

And beat his head fo addle, you'd think he had a knock in the cradle, 

Sing hi ho Lord Munſon, you get a Park of the Kings, 
One dny o hang like a hounſon, for this and ather things. 
Sing bil bo, & c. * 

t was by their Maſters order at firſt together they met. 

Whom pioufly they did murder, and tince by their own they did (et. 

The caule of this diſaſter, is *cauſe they were falſe to their Matter. 

Nor can their Genſd'armes blame, for lerving them the ſame. 

Sing bi ke Sir Arthur, ne more in the hotſe you ſhall prate ; 
For all you kept ſuch a quarter, you are out of the Councell of State. 
Sing hi he, & c. 

Old Ne! once gave them a purge (ſorgett ing Occiditi,) 

(The furies be kis ſcourge) to of the cure miſt he. 

And yet the Drug he well knew it, for he gave it to Dr. Huit. 

Had he given it them he had done ir, and they had nor turn'd out his fon yet. 
Sing hi hs brave Dick, L. Hall, and Lady Joan, 

Who did againit loyalty kick, is now for a New-yeers-gift gone. 
Sing hi ho &c. 

For had old Nol been a ive, he had piild them out by the ears. 

Or elſe bad (red heir Hive, and kioxt them down the faires , 

Becauſe they were ſo bold, to vex his righteous foul, 

When he {© deeply had wore, that there they ſhould never fit more. 
But lil Nol's dead,and ſtunk long ſince above ground, 
To gb lapt in ſpices and lead, that cojt us many a pound. 

Sing hi ho, Cc. | 
Indeed brother Burgeis your Ling did never ſtink half ſo bad; 


Or, the ſecond part of Knave out of Doores. 
Four and twenty now for your mony,and yet a hard pennyworth toe. 


And if it were not a ſin, an abler lawy er in. 
Sing give the ſeal about, Ide have it ſo the rather, 
Becau ewe might get out, the Knave,my Lord my Father. 
Sing bi hoc, 
Pull out the other there, it is Nathaniel F ines. 
(Who Bri/s! loſt for fear) we'l not leave him behind's; 
Tis a chip of that good old block, Who to loyalty gave the firſt knock. 
Then Role away to'Lundey,whence the foul tend fetches him one day. 
Sing hi ho Canting Fines, yr and the reſt to mend um, 
I/ould ye were ſervi in our kinds with an enſe reſcidendum. 
Sing bi bo, &c. | 
He that comes now down itaires,is Lord chief juſtice Glin. 
If no man for him cares, he cares as little again. 
The reaſon too | know'r, he helpt cut Straffords throat, 
And take away his life, though with a cleaner knife. 
Sing bi ho Britain bold, #raight to the bar you get, 
Where it is not fo cold s where your juſtice ſet. 
Sing hi ho, &c. 
He that (hal! next come in, was long of the Council of State; 
Though hardly a hair on his chin,when firſt in the Council he ſate ; 
We was ſometime in Ttaly, and learned their faſhions prettily. 
Then came back to's own Nation to help up Reformation. 
Sing hi ho Harry Nevil, I prethee be not too raſh, 
With Atheiſm ts Court the Del, you'r tes beld to be bis Bardaſh. 
Sing bi he, & c. 
He there with ingratitude blaekt is one Cornelius Holland: 
Who but for the Kings houſe lackt, wherewith to appeaſe his colon. 
The caſe is wel amended, ſince that time, as I think, 
When at Court gate he tended,with a little flick and a ſhort link. 
Sing hi ho Cornelius, yorr zeal cannot delude us, 
The reaſon pray now tell us, why thus you playd the Judas 
Seng bi ho, c. 
At firſt he was a Grocer, who now we Major call: 
Although you would think no Sir, if you ſaw him in Mhbite- Hall. 
Where he has great Command, and looks for cap in hand, 
And if our eggs be not adle, ſhall be of the next new Moddle. 
Sing hi: he Mr. Salloway the Lord in Heaven doth know 
ben that from bence you ſhall away where to the Divel you'l go: 
Sing hi ho, &c. 
Little Hil ſince ſet in the Houſe, is to a Mountain grown : HEY 
Not that which brought forth the Mouſe, but thouſands the year of his own. 
The purchaſe that I mean, where elſe but at Taunton Dean ? 
Five thouſand pounds per annuum, « ſum not known to his Granam. 
Sing hi the Cood old Cauſe tis eld although not true 
"ou got more by that then the laws, ſo a Good old Cauſe to yor 
Liug bi bo, c. | 
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Upon rag cher Igno 


Was Aet over the place where 


dhe F irſt Statue ſtood, 


XIT TY RA N N US: 


BE A I Scandalous Motto, which 
KING CHARLES 


in the Royall Exchange, 
L 0 N 9 


A* ter cuto d Teairors damned rage 
At length is come that happy age ; 
'Wherein out hopes are crown d, 
Our vt eriefes are turi'd to joyes, and all 
ur miſer ies and fi orrowes ſhall 
Be in Canary drown'd. 


Thrice happy night 1 57 black as rhee 
Haſt caus & * Meltblack doom to be 

: Made by a Tyrant Crew, 
c folg | 


105 ch tuſt "Ip 
it ſeem bot good and ju 
That they cheic Soveraigne flew. 


| 3 
Tas not enough with them rodraw 


Their Sword agafult the KING and Law 
To Rob and S:caile and Plunder, 
was not enough to act all Treafon 
Pretending fill reli; 7iovs reaſon 
[21S was in! :h em no wonder. 


Twas rot enough they bad deſtre y 'd 
Uur KING,: © AXE © ur name abroad 
A mock and ſcorn to be, 
pee : 
But to adde further to our ſhime 
At home they blaſt his glorious name 
Wich mirkes of Tyranny. 


FY 7 5 
Ut Ge neration of Han tribe 


Theik ednefle 0 him ſetribe 
5 And ſeck his fame to taint, 
V1 woom it juſtly m'x thi be cride 


as a Martyr e did 
Aud whilſt he lived a Saint. 
ate TIONS act 
ge him | be 0 ö 5 9 
* ney tl m1. 
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I made a Voyage into France, d. 


When as indeed from this theit crime 


The Nation well might date the time 
Of reall Tiranny. 


3 
W'.ͤ ſince have found their ⁊ealous tones 
Have caus dour true and reall grones 
We ſee their Good old Cauſe, 
Was only made for a pretence 
10 baniſh all our freedome hence 
And overthrow out Laws: 


17 


Oh CHARLES has: Exit which they? but 


Up ore thy Statues Head was but 


An entrance to out wee, 
That fatall Are which thee divorc'd © 


From us, out happineſſe hath fore dd 


Into the Grave to gos. 


2 10 
But bleſs d he Providence that we 
This happy Night have [iv'd to ſee 
W herein for all their ſpiglit, 
We ſee ſome hope that at the lengch 
The Kingdome may recover ſt engch 
Aud thon regaite thy right. 


11 
Thy fame no more ſhall be defac'd 
But with theſe glorious title sgtac d 
Which are due to thy metit, 
Nor ſhall the babling Rout now dare 
To exclaime againſt rhee in their prayer 
Or curſe rhee by the ſpirit. 
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The Soldiers Sonnet of his Sword. 


Sung to the ORG AN. 


3 Unleſs it be Quarter, 2 

| Hen firſt Mardike was made a Prey, Truth is confuted by a Carter, 
W 'Twas Courage that carry d the Town away, Whipping, and ſtripping, 
Then do not looſe your valoured Prize, And ripping, and nipping 

By gazing on your Miſtreſs eyes, Evaſions, 


. 


But put off your Petticoat- Parley, 


Doth conquer a power of Perſwaſions, 


Potting and yrs CA riſtotle hath loſt the day. 
And laughing, and quaffing 
| Canary, . 


Shall make good Souldjers miſcarry, 
And never travel for true renown; 


Ihen turn to your Martial Miſtriſs, 


Fair Minerva the Souldjers Siſter is, 
Rallying, and ſallying, 
And laſhing, and ſlaſhing 
Of wounds Sir, 
With turning and burning of Towns Sir, 
Is a high ſtep to a Stateſmans Throne, 


4 
Let bold Bellona Brewer frown, 
And his Tun ſhall overflow the Town; 
Or give a Cobler Sword and Fate, 


And a Tinker may trappan rhe State, 


Such fortunate Foes as theſe be, 
Turn d the Crown to a Croſs at N,«/eby, 


The Gown and Chair cannot compare, 
With the Red coat and the Bandaleer, 
The Muſquer gives Saint Paul the lurch, 
And beats the Cannons from the Church, 
The Prieſts Epilcopal Gown too, 
And the Organ hath loſt his ſound too, 
Tan cara, tan tara, 
1an tara, tan tara 
The Trumpek 
Hath blown away Baby/ons Strumpet, 
And Cathedrals begin to crack : 
Your Councellors are ſtruck dumb too, 
By the Parchment upon the Drum too, 
Dub-a, dub-a, dub-a, dub-a, 
Dub- a, dub a, dub-a, dub-a, 
An Allarum, 
Each Corporal now can out- dare em, 


Father, and Mother, Learned Littleton goes to rack. 
And Siſter, and Brother 
Confounded, V 


And many good Families wounded 

By a terrible Turn of Fare : 

Such plentiful power the Sword had, 
He that can kill a man, 
Thunder, and plunder 
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Then ſince the Sword ſo bright doth thine, 
Let's leave our Wenches and our Wine, 
Wee'l follow Mars where ere he runs, 
And turn our Pots and Pipes to Guns. 
The Bottles ſhall be the Granadoes, 


Preciſely, „Wc will bounce about the Bravadecs, 
This is the man that doth wiſely, 2 Huffing, and puffing, 
and may climb to a Chair of State. boy And (nutfing, and cuttng 
The Spaniard, 


III. 
It is the Sword doth order all, 


$2, 
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W hoſe Brows has beendy'd in a Tan- yard, 


Well-got Fame is a Warriors wife: 


Makes Peaſants riſe, and Princes fall; Pi The Drawer ſhall be the Drummer, 
All Syllogiſms in vain re ſpilt, z We will be Colonels all next Summer, 


No Logick like a Basket-hilt, 
It handles em joynt by joyar, Sir, 


4+ 9 


Hilting, and tilting, 
And pointing, and joynting, 


Thrilling, and drilling, Ys Like brave Boys, 
And killing, and ſpilling We ſhall have Gold or a Grave, boys, 


Protoundly, 
Until the Diſputers are roundly, 
And have never a word to ſay, 


Here is an end of a Souldjers life. 


London, Printed for Fames Goodman. 16 60. 


he Ballad of the CLOAK. 
=. The Cloak s Knavery, 


To the Tune of, From rr and Cold : Or, Packinton”s Pound. 


Then let ns endeavour to pull the Cloak down, 
That crampt all the Kin dom, and crippłd the Crow 
It was a black Cloak, 
Ja good time be It (poke, 
T hat kill's many thouſands, bur never ſtruck det 
With hatchet afib rope, 
The fo2lozn-hope, * 
Did ſoyn with the Devil to pull down * Pope ; 
It ſer all the Becks in the City to 
And rather then fail, /* bob boca bought fa the Turk 
Then let us endeavour, Et. 
At ſelyd on the Tow'r- gung, 
'Choſe fierce Demi goꝛgons, 
I byought in the Bag⸗ pipes, and pull doton the D1gans, 
Pulpſts did ſmgak, 
= Churches did choak : 
And all our. Reltgion was turn d to a, Cloak : 
It bzought in Lap-elders could not wzite no} read, 


It ſet publick Faith up, and pull'2 doton the Creed : 
Then let us endeavour, tt. 


NUM 4 
N 1 


* 75 mp new beter Sh fury did folter, 
J have'c in mp waller, It left us na penny, noꝛ no Pater-noſter , 
But * will no: J fea: pleale ty pallet ; It thitw to the ground, 
Then mark What inſu'th, Ten.Cemmandments down. 
I [wear by my y9:1th, And mW times ten of its d: 
That every line in mo Ballad is trarh, It routed the King, and Uillains elected, 


A bailay of wit a bia de ballad of wo21h, 
hay newly mined, aud newly come fo2th : 
Nas made of a Cloak that fell aut with a Gown, 


Lo plunder all thoſe whom they thought di! affected: 
Then let us endeavour, c. 


To blind Peoples eyts, 


\ Thor ctampt all the Rin gem, and cribpl' d tie Crown. This Tloak was ſo wiſer 
F'il tell pou in bztek, It daß or Shſp-monp,. but ſet up Treite; ; 
A ſtozp of grief, Men bzought in their Plate, 
Which boppen'y when Cloak was Commander in chiet: Saz reaſons of State, 
It toe Common: papers, And gave it to Tom Trumpeter and his Mate; 
Amp iſon'd To⸗Mepozg, In Pamppletg it wit many ſpecſous Epiitles, 
I4 on dap lit voted down Pelett s and Plaper g: To cozen p99; Wencheg of bodkins and whilfles : 


J wade People in point of Obed ente, Ten let us endeavour to pull the Cloak down, 
ACovenant do cur oF *' Bath of Ulichrance, That crampt all the Kingdom, and crippid the Gros? 


In Pulpits tt my, 

And was muth app) 

Foz trying out Fight the 1 N Battle, Beloyed: 
At Ir 8 Gown, 


e ant og 
n [ 
To aim at the Council, — ſhot at the King: 
Then let us endeavour, æt. 
- It raiſed up States, 
Choſe politick Pates, 
Do 9% keep thelr quarters on the City-getes ; 
To Father and Mother, 
To Siſter and Bother, 
It gabe a CommiMlon to kill one another: 
It took up Meng Hozſes at very low rates, 
And plunder*d our Goodg to lecure our Tfates : 
Then let ns endeavour, Ec. 
This Cloak did pꝛoteed, 
To a damnable deed, 
It made the beſt Mirroz of Dajelty bleed x 
Though Cloak not to'r, 
He let on foor, 
By raliping and calling his ſourney⸗men to't : 
Foz never had come ſuch a bloody Diſaſter, 
Ik Cloak had not firſt dzawn a (wond at big Maſter 2 
Then let us endeavour, gt. 
Tho' ſeme of them went. hence, 
By lozrowful ſencence, 
This ute long Cloak is not mov'd to repentance, 
But he and his Ben, 
Twenty thouſand times ten, 
fre plotting to do their tricks over agen ; 
But let th's pꝛeud Cloak to Autho:iry loop, 
Oz Cate will pꝛodide him a button and loop: 
Then let us end avour to pull the Cloak dows, 
That baſely cid ſever th Head from the Crew n. 
Let's p2ay that the King 
And his Parliament, 
In lacred and ſetulat things may cor ſent: 
So rigßteaully flym, 
And religieufly free, 
Thar Papilts and Atheilis luppzeſſed map be: 
And as there's one Deity doth over-reſgn us, 
One Faith, and one Fozm, and ove Church may contain us 
Tnen Peacc, Truth, and Plenty, our Kingdom will crow 
And all popiſh plets and their Plotters fu all dow. 
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News from the Common-wealths-mens Club, 


Written Mr. Henry Stubb : 
Tu better then 4 Syllybub. 


r. 
T Wieſtuinſter where we take Boat, 
There on the leſt hand you may note 
The ſign of the TR Head and Threat. 


What heads and FR therein there be, 
If you'l have patience to ſee, 
Theſe ſew lines here ſhall notif t. 


3. 
Here Harrington breeds up bis youth 
To the diſcovery of n truth, 
Al: C:mmongealih;-men i in good ſooth 


4. 
A queſtion here, though nete ſo rude, 
Is ſo bela bourd, and ſo ted, 

And into ſundry pieces hewd. 


5- 
If unrefolvd by J, or New, 
It muſt be put to che Ballot. 
Tis Mr. Harringtens own plot. 


The fneſt thing that ere was ſeen, 
The one fide white, the other green, 
And there you mult put in a Bean. 


To 
Firſt Harrington doth hawk and hum, 
And tells a {tory of old Rowe, 
Which from his own ſtore never come. 
8. 
He cites Sigosiwu and Loampridites, 
Authors which to the Club are hideous, 
And he in quoting molt pet Hdeous 


9. 
But there « ſad miſhap befeſ, 
Which much doth grieve me lor to tel, 
But j am glad it was ſo wel. 
10 
| The learned man food up and fpoke, 
That by two Loſſes he was broke, 
His Reputation and his Cloak, 
| 1. 
Quoth he, My Reputation 
I hear is tumbled up and down, 
Much like a Foot ball through the ton. 
And for my Cloak, Oh this good lip 
This Ra ſcal Miles b. ut yell icr-nic IL 
Wich Coffee did it all bedite. 
13. 
Next P-lrx/en, that Pulitician, 
Yet lurely he is no Hevr/cr ay, 
And (as I take it) a worle 
14. 
Whom riero did 0 1 ight, 
He was not himſelf again that night 
1 was tou” Ot he did hi S Chair bellute. 
5. 
Theres Penline too, that man of Law, 
In Politicks he is but raw, 


1 ' ' 


Z F „ . 1 
But prattles More [10:1 2 Jack: das. 


£36, 
Who ſpeaking once of i-ju/ ice, 
Made a diſtinction ſomewhat nice, 
It was between a , and Viet. 

17. 

Next comes in Ga that brazen- face, 
If bluſhing be a ſign of grace, 
The Youth is in à woful caſe. 


18. 
Whilſt he ſhould give us Sol's and Ob's, 
He brings us in ſome ſimple bobs, 
and fathers them on 15 Hob;, 


Nay, he hath got he vretlieſ feat, 
Monarchs out of the world to dear, 
Thus proves thei're all a racire Chen! 
20. 
If man in ſtate of nature be, 
And one imparts his Right to me, 
I cheat him of his property. 
21. 
The like, if many men poſſeſt, 
To one give all their intereſt; 
He muſt be deem d a Cheat ac deſt, 
22 
We want not an Attourney hight, 
Lam: Co/lir5, i I name him tight) 
Oh! tis a very learned Wight. 
The ſubtleſ man hat ere] ſaw, 
Did Arguments from Scripture draw; 
Religion was before the Law. 
24 
If ſo Sir Harringter- 1 miſtane, 
Relion doth che Law ſuitain, 
Law property, it is molt plain. 
25. 
A P:r(on too, of no ſmall note, 
His ſenſe as thred-bare as his coat; 
And neither of them worch a erbat. 
26. 
The man doth dope in time to be, 


Calau to the Academy; : 
Sw io 3 4 
Hee's ſit, for he can ſcarce tell three. 
27. 


NMerſey, who thought to have becr 
Ot ibe £ omnuttee, but was no 8 


Tor had h It, N SS 4 been A, lu: don . 


T% 


* 


Th 18! B t | y - _— Py * 
101 I. Li Akt IC than m 10 hays a Ok, 
For to hase d ppedeh 32e. 


1 f | | 
} Was 1 85 tore! den, tor the wiſe 


On le! n a Spee ech he did rehe: e. 
g * 


1 | 1 
„Gain che LOR 5 af d-ne wa lo here 
He Cut! off 2 lex elfe e. 


Toe # Fi heat | Iiir 1 ' 4; # 
laid nee d Jugte *X 44 1 IOINITLY: 

oo” ; , 14 p * 2 1 "WW = 
hit the tu! lengꝑthof 5 g 


(e 1 Y 1 nee = «tl. Q”e 5 
Contaip'd but threrſcotre miles and three 


EOS, 


37: 

A Cambrobritain here god-wot, 

Muſt needs make one of this learnd kn 
But twete as good that he were not. 


| 32. 

Taff Morgay, God her Worſhip (aye, 
Doth ſhirt an ong them very grave, 

He's no great States mas, but great K 


33- 
Laſt, Sinner of his Chaire grown proud, 
Doth gravely weild the buſie croud, 
And ſtill co Orders cries aloud. = 


34 
To tell you more of Mr. SHianer, 
He'd rather talk, then eat bis Dinner; 
Tis that which makes him look the thinner. 


But whilſt the man to Staffind cryd, 
Sir you to Orders muſt be tyd, 
Or elſe you mult not here abide. 
36. 
For our courſe here, is not to prate 
Of things chat do too near relate 
Ta the Affairs of preſent ſtate. 
37. 
Speak to the queſtion, it is ſound, 
In what of Covernment the Ground, 
Or the Foundation may be found. 
0 38 
Staſferd with that did lowly bow, 
Good Mr. Speab er calm your brow, 
And of my Argument allow. 
39. 
For bad your queſtion any fence, 
} ſhould not take the cogfidence | 
To give your Worthip ought offence. 
| 40. 
But ſince for non ſenſe it may paſſe, 
To ſpeak to you in n Paſſes 
Your \\ orthip is a learned Aſſe. 
41. 
Which words he took in fo much ſcorn, 
That nothing elſe would lerve his turn, 
Zut preſently he mult fn. 
Adj Ayr, 148th Sy {Or 4, in a flight, 
Art youa Burgeſs, ora Knigh: ? 
Sure l ſhall tothe Tower to night, 
Put loe, the worſt of ell difaſters, 
A 1 tood up, ren 144 vi ſtere, 
All Governments are #c# (ks te,. 


— * 
And ſinceit hs Phens LO be , 
ma chance be infected roo 
* ' A . nt 1 1 ; 7 4; 3 8 
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A L 


{ DESPLAY 
1 Of che Headpiece and Codpiece 
VALOUR 


Of the moſt renowned Colonel Robert Fermy, late of Bafield in the County e 
| Norfolk, Eſquire, with his Son Captain Toll by his ſide, now on their way for New- England, 


Or the Lively deſcription of a dead-hearted fellow, to the Tune of a Turd, or the Black-Smith. 


D 


A San&ify'd Colonel in beaten Buff, 
With a Scarlet Jump“ that's Cudgell proof, 
* Cudgeld by And his Son * Crowland Co ward of the ſelf ſame fluff, 


pv. Who got the wench big with yourg. Probatum eſt. 


Nortolk, No- A . 

bands 41674. He*s a journey man Souldier to the States Army, 

ran away ſix And tis in his terms; when you fight you muſt ſpare me, 
miles at Crow- So runs the Commiſſion of Colonel Fermy, 


land Se gezand If 1 be informed true, 
neere lookt be- 


hind him, 


ID you ne re hear of the baby of Mars, 
That charg d Tom Fox's wife with his Tars, 
For his valour lies all in his Arſe. 

Which needs muſt be very ſtrong. 


Upon a mock Larme he's ſure in the Van, 
Where he takes none, and does no more hurt then he can, 
He's a pitifull Souldier though a Cruell man, 

Let's give the Devill his due. 


To Sacrifice to his fears and his pride, 
He caus'd a * Church- Champion be murder'd and try d 
* Hecauſed By the Judge of his name, and the rope on his fide. 
er 2 Tis pitty they ever were parted. 
ang 


3 otro Yet you cannot but ſay 'twas very well meant, 
jbould beat him. When be went to the houſe of Parliament, 
In Love to his Country before he was ſent 


In a Coach when he migbt have been Carted. 


e abe; You muſt alwayes take the good will for the deed, 
gry ag aj. Though at Riſe» he had not the [uk to ſpeed, 
len 10 ge they Yet ſome other place may have very great need, 
votet far him in If the Devil relea ſe but his hire. 
the lad el:(lion 
for Parliament. So dear was his love that he parcha«'d a throng, 


„ye hirel 10% Of Sea men in Lice and Lungs very ft:oop, 


|S men io come Sure he will be ſome body ere it be long, 
1 with him from It he benot laid in the Mire. 
=: Lyn wish 
5 8 0 X 0 
ern, How the Sailors did hollow and throw up their hats, 
1 Gmns, far ſear | 
er Howard And the men with wide mouths that uſe to cry Sprats, 


1 and his two men But the brave Spark of Arundel made them look like drown d Rats, 
'S ould beat him. T When he humbled Tem Toll for his Sin, 

© 1 | Vr. Howard a . 

N ere him A box That high born Heroe had Cudpel'd their Swords, 

5 o» the eur with Had they not almoft expit'd at his words, 

he back of hir Bur the whole deſign was not worth two half turds, 

han l: and he fell Though you throw the three Juli ices in. 


7 


In his laſt good ſervice he took the City 


. F 4 { bk, 74 


By an Order from the miſtaken Committee, 


| ice Ved-lar, Where he ſcap'd a ſcouring the more was the pity, 

; — For*cwas fowle when you have ſaid what you can. 
4 Lie. 

5 8 

; He tool the ei- 4 5914 ' 

; | He march'd into Gates with an bundred more, 


ty Norwich : | | f 
ene e O brave! he ne're did the like before, 
ere oper an For he uſed to ſneak in at the * back dore 


becomes à right modeſt man, 


x N . 48 4 * 
OT 416V CHENG: 1 
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And with wonderfull Courage they ſtormed the Chair, 


But they ſoon were all foul, and ran very fair, 
As if they'd been bred for the Courſe, 


For the Bells were rung backward as he faies his prayers, 
And his head went forward with his haſte down the Staires, 


Like a man of diſpatch in the State Affaires, 
Thank Fortune it was no worſe. 


*Tis much to be wondred he ſhould leave the Rump, 
Though his love to that end has receiv'd a Law Frump, 


But that is his God what ever is trump, 
Yet his Spirit now was blind, 


Had the Rump but once fizled 'twas the ſtrongeſt (ide, 
Burt a Fart has ſo routed his Troop in their pride, 


Though inſallible * Butler was his guide, 
That they are both blown down the wind, 


Yet that would be thought a true * Engliſh man, 


Let him make true Latine if he can, 
Yet learned mens lives this Raſcall will ſcan, 
And when he bas done it deny it. 


This is Jeremy's forlorne when brave Pack appear; 


He has little of wit, and leſs of fear, 
And ſwears for his Colonel by the year, 
And when be is in he will ply it. 


When the Nation was Jaded with a * Quaker, 


This F:ppoe for. ſooth was a great undertaker, 


And amongſt other Trades a Juſtice maker, 
Brewer, Tirrell, and Gaffer Life 


Were made and Created by his ſtinking breath, 


To fir on the Bench upon life and death, 
We'd as good have had a Turd in our Teeth 
Without any further ftrife, 


I thought this Colonel would fayle, 


| When he was upon his Codpiece bayle, 


mM — 


He got ſuch a flap with a Fox Tay], 
As more at large in ycut Box Sir. 


zut now if we may believe Common Fame, 


At preſent they ſay he's fled for the ſame, 
How poorly this fellow has plaid his game, 


But let him not ſcape wichout knocks Sir. 


Vet he is ſuch a Coward that I dare ſay 


He neither dares fight nor yet run away, 
And yet he'd be glad ro ſtand ata ſtay, 
If he might but have his Quiet us. 


For tell him his baſeneſſe but once to his face 


Ware ſure enough he dies on the place, 


if he hangs not himſelf upon this diſprace, 


Tis One to a Thouſand he&le beat us. 


2 6 | 
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The Re ls were 
rung biukward 
which alarmed 
the City who 
came in e ha 
beat him if he 
had rot run 4. 
way pon the 
noyſe of its 


* Termys ch - 
lin that prayers 
and ſwears, and 
frehis and Iyet 
fer hin in erdi- 
nary. 

* Tet us ſhew 
our ſelves true 
Bugliſh men is 
hit uſuall ſay- 


ing. 


* He that drunk 
ſo much Aſſes 
milk as without 
the Par taments 
mercy, he is 
like to be a fool 
for ever, 

* 2 Gultices in 
No: folk. 


Maſter Army 
ger hath the 
exemplification 
of a verditt in 
box wherein 
Termys baude- 
ry with Foxes 
wife 1s ſet 
forth, 


Together with an Addreſſe made. to h 


lam at her viliting 


| 


The Bedlams Speech 


Opfie ter vie, hat down derry. 
Ys ſober boyes lets now be mere! 
Here comes noble Georocs 11 


Let's then beſpea k |. er to the lf > ; 


Moſt Noble Lady, now we ſee 
The World turns round as well as we 
Our Chains are Ornaments, our Cells 
Are Palaces where Honour dwells, 
Whilſt you adorn this place, we know 
No greater happineſte below, 

Than to behold the ſweet de eb B 
of bim that will reſtore our 7 A 

„o you it is we look © 
As the beſt 3 eripture in our Book, 
Could we bit learn to be ſo wiſe * 
As love our Head as well as Hy 
Our Duve ly might be 
Happy in your felicity, 
Our Chains as ufeleſſe as the lar 6 
Contents of Lamberts n. - liſebarg ar, 
Our T ime not ſpent in pic lim ſtraws, 
Our Holds, only moſt in halejome [ans 
Our Bedlam true Phan 41 hee D, 
Not ſuch as dream when faſl a 2 0. 
Let George hom we are not [0 mad: 
But we can rev e an honeft Lod, 


The Speech at ÞFijbers-Feiv, 


Hrice welcome noble Lady to this pla ce, 
Wife to a Perſon ſprung of royal R ace; 
Whoſe High-born + 0001 proc! 1inies him on? 


1 


Which Same an [ntreſtin the Milkie Rote, 
Upon whole Brow prugence and valour ciy 
Maltrics, and ſtrive each other to out- yic 
And ww arts his "I ans his IO! | 
Appears full F aughc th ancienc Lovalry. 
Therarclt Je 0 7 the World imparts 
AreRoyall Subjects crown d wich loyait Heart 


11 


And ſuch ({weet Lady \ IS VONL TOY 111 [4 ule, 
Who cannot choote bur ming hr: 
One that is verſt in honcdlt Poli 


[| s ' M b 
And deenly . „Lie EE 


* 


Orner Y Owe 


; 
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RS-FOLL v: 
er by a Member of the Colledge of Bed- 


"thoſe Phanatiques. 


As Murder, Rapine, Perjury, which crimes 
Were in vie ( ramwe's and the Rumpers times 
Accounted Gedlinels, and in wrong Sence 
Stil d acts of Heavens Gracious Providence. 


Bur now (i hope) we ſhall be free'd from th Spell 

And witching 5 Charms oth Devill and Machiavel, 

4 hey mult invent new Sleights,a cloak that's ſtronger, 
Religion will vayle vilany no longer ; 

All men have now found their falleknay cry out 
zut noble George hath put them to the Rout: 


As Fabius weary ed Hauibal, he ſo 

Blaſted cheir force, yet gave them nevra blow: 
Wonderfull Conquer that could withſtand, 
Nay foyle his £ nemy without a hand! 
Ike had England a more proſprous fate, 
Nor purchalt treedome at a cheaper rate. 
V ho abſent, lo, we Pay all Honour due 
To her who is a Part of him; thats you, 
EV'n you (fair Lady) who are ever bleſt 
In his lnjoyment: Varea welcome Gue!t 
n nto our Board, whole prelence makes us Jolly, 
dince you vouch {ate to com: 0 Fi {hers- Folly, 
So cal led from the Founder, a 15 ack. Wit 
Who! bu irene | Houle, but could not finifhh it: 


| "13 EM : 2 1 
Our #7 2 7 a greacc 8 \\ ork | 114 Ven bdegun, 
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101-11 ghly done: . 
He gently does his bi 111 5 and hath learn 4 
12 move the W [1 ecte, | )thatits not diſcern'd. 
1d with! 1 file nt cu muelle aach lwage 


e Hot ſpur ſpitits 1 | 


n 2 
A 1 10 Wee 118 LO leave ic, till | LY ch 
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To the * ” 


Hewlons Lamentation. 
To the Tune of the Blind Beggar. 1 


Iſten a while to what I ſhall ſay 
Of a blind Cobler that's gone aſtray 


the Parliaments High way 
al Good people pit y the blind: 


His name you wot well is Sir Joh» Hewſox 
Whom J fatend to ſet my Mate on, 


As great a Warriour as Sir Miles Lemſon, 
Good people, &c. 


He'd now give all the Shooes in his ſhop 


The Parliaments fury for to ſtop, 
Whip cobler like any Town-top, 


He hath been in many a bloody field 
And a ſuecesful {word did wield, 


But now at laſt is forced to yield, 
Good people, &c: 


oliver made him a famous Lord 


That he forgot his Cutting Bord, 
But now his Thred's twiſted to a Cord, 
Good people, &cc. 


Criſpin and he were neer of kin, 
The gentle Craft have a noble T win, 


But he'd give Sir Hugbs bones to ſave his skin, 
Good people, &. 


Abroad and at home he hath cut many a Hide, 
A Dog and a Bell muſt now be his Guide, 


They] lafh him ſmartly on the blind fide, 
Good people, &c. 


Of all his warlike valiant teats, 
Of his Calves leather and his Neats, 


Let him ſpeak um himſelf when he repeats, | 
Good people, &c. 


lle only mention one exploit, 
For which when he begs, lle give him a Doit, 


How he did the City vex and annoy't, 
-Good peo; le, KC. 


He marcht into Ledos with Red. coat and Drum 
During the time we had no Bum, 
-Cing right for the Army as a Cows Thu 1, 


2 — 


Good people, &c: 


4 TH x; Y | 
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And there he did the Prentices meet 
Who j eered him as he went though the ſtreet, 
But he did them very wel-fayouredly greet, 


Good people, &c. 


Bears do agree with their own kind, 
But he was of ſuch a cruel mind, 
He kild his brother Cob. before he had din'd. 


Good people, &c. 


He ſtrutted then like a Crow in a Gutter, 
That no body durſt once more Mutter 
The Capon-Citizens,gan to Flutter, 
Good people, Ke, 


After he had them thus defeated 
To his old quarters he retreated, 
And was by Fleetwood nobly treated, 
Good pecple, &. 


He is for this I hear Indited, 
Though the Week before by them Invited, 
But Wiſe Men ſay they had as good as Shited, 
Good people, &c. 


He cares not for the Seſſions a Lowſe, 

They reach not a Peer ofthe other Houſe 

He's frighted to ſee that he is a Parliament Chouſe, 
Good people, &c. 


And now he's gone the Lord knows whether, 
He and this Winter go together, 
If he be caught he will looſe his Leather: 
Good people, &c. 


H'ad beſt get in ſome Countrey Town, 
And company keep with Desbrow the Clown, 
You ſee how the World goes up and down. 
Good people, &c. 


His Coach, and his Horſes, are gone to be loſt, 


5 


: 
: 


He maſt vamp it and cart it and thenk thee mine hoſt, 


Ther's no more to be ſaid of an old Toaſt, 
Good peopl 


C. 


Sing Hi Ho Hewſon the State nere went upright, 


Since Coblers could Pray, Preach, Govern, and Fight, 


We ſhall ſee what they Ido now you'r out of Sight. 
Good people, bee, 
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THE 


COBLERS 


LAST VVil and Teſtament: 


Or, The Lord HEWSON'S Tranſlation. 


1. 
7 O Chriſtians all greeting ſend, 


That they may learn their ſo#/5 to mend 
By viewing of my Cob/ler's Ent. 


I I, 
Firſt, to the New Lords I would give 4%, 


But that (like me) they'r like to fall, 
Though Heartleſs Fleetwood has no Gall, 


1II. 


Yet he deſerves this Legacy, 
ROPE take you ail, well may I cry, 
You're Murderers as well as J. 


I V. 
And will chns (Wry-neck) end your race, 


Since wilkal Murther hath no place 
In che late Parliaments Act of Grace. 


V. 


My P.vi»g-Knile Ple Lambert give, 
He may have ule on*c if he live, 
For's Throat as well as his Brow, [ believe, 


. 


But Richard and Hir have forgot, 
Shall I give chem my Hummer No, Lwil not, 
For they did not ſtrike while th? Iron was hot, 


VII. 
Fane take my Bend, and Wilks my Clue, 
At his my Hoſe of Saffron Hue; 
But Gregory ſaith my Clothes are his due. 
VIII, 


My Chios wil fit Queen Doweper Cromwel, 


Wt Ste. Wife*s Prophecy the doth thumb-wel, 


In Chair of Scate*rwil eaſe her Bum-wel. 
* 
F or O thou didſt ſet me on high, 


La: m'd not at it, though winkt of an eye, 
- 1 . : 
ct] with not 119W tocome thee nigh, 


I: 
f 115 11 7 1 A g e s ö 1 | 
FOPAUTE EE Ehis ROUUATAUFRAT1H ay mrofe; 
C71 1 1 ; 3 - : P * r 
nch gut Of ty noſthrills brimſtone throws; 
* Ula LU Were ! 


te tolnnge my foes, 
as | * * 


XI. 


There is another Lord thats Rich, 
To cure the City whoſe fingers did itch, 
But onely I went thorow-ſtitch, 


I. 


And yet they ſay I was out of my trade, 
When as Phlebotomy I made; 


Some Chirurgion to doe*r, Jede better have paid. 
II. 
Ill looking- death turn back thy ſhaft, 


If Charon me ore- Styx ſhould watt, 
It would diſgrace our Gentle- craft. 


XI. 
Pth Good Old Cauſe 7 traded till, 
But in't my Lorcliip (melt ſome ill, 


To mend it though, prov d paſt my skill. 


X. 


Therefore to Thburn I muſt ride, 


Although it cannot be deny'd, 
But that I have liv'd fingle-ey'd, 


VI. 
And if my foes would do me right, 


They'l ſay, T've ſet the crooked ſtreight, 
Why then 7 am a man upright, 


XII. 
7 wiſh the Jury find it h, 


Job» Lilbuyns ury would ſay no3 
Stitch up the L. let the Cobler go. 


III. 
But tis no feſting matter ] trow, 


For can't laugh, although you do; 
Yet may make a Wry- mouth, or ſo. 


IX. 
Before when we debauch'd the Nation, 
Wee could have vouch'd our Reformation; 
By a day or tuo of Humiliation, +. 


of 


Now *tis not currant pay, for 7 
Have wail* my lins, aud yet they ery, 


Hang him, he weeps buc with one eye. 


U 


* On Saint 
James's day 
(1591) the 
Seven Pro- 
vinces firſt 
Reſolved 
themſelves 
into Free- 
States. 


— — 2— — 
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Here happen d of late a Terrible Fray 
Begun upon our * S. Fames's day, 
| With a Tbump, Thump, Thump, Thump, Tbump, 
Thump, Thump, a Thump, Thump. 

Where Rupert and George for CHARLEMAIGN 

Swing'd the Dutch again and again, 

(As if they had been but the French or Dane) 

With a Thump, &c. 


'T was brave Tom Allen led the Van, | 
Stout Uther, and bold Tiddiman, I 
With a Thump, &c. 
And then our Immortal GENERALLS 
With twenty thouſand Thunder-balls | 
Pierc'd their boggie fleſh-mud- walls | 
| With a Thump, Thump, &c. 


The Game was hot, and then you'll ſwear | 

That Fordan (Heart of Oak) was there | 
Wich a Thump, Thump, &c. 

And gillane Helmes that never fails, 

Torn and hort, yet ſtill prevails, 

Valiant} with or without his Sails, * 


Wich a Thump, Thump, dc. | 


The Royal Charles was all their Aim 
(For there they knew was Princely Game) 
With a Thump, &c. 
— Der 7 n Quire, 
e Knyter's m rig yre 
But had his 9 all in nb | 
With a Tbump, &c. : 


* 
hn 


For here our glorious Prince and Duke 
Gave him ſuch a fore Rebuko 

With a Tbump, &c. 
That now De Ruyter finds it clear 
The Warlike Engliſh have no peer, 
Who dare do any thing but Fear 

A Thump, Thump, &c. 


The Soveraigu came to revenge her Wrong, 
{Becalnrd a while for want of Lungs, 
Wichout any Thump, &c, ) 
But ſoon as her dreadful Sail diſplaid 
Good Lord what Lanes and Wrecks ſhe made 
The Devill a Dutch came nigh or aid, 
For ſear of a Thump, Thump, &c. 


> —_ 


Her Balls of Fire the Flemming ſees 
Are thrice as big as a Holland-Cheeſe, 
With a Tbump, &c. 
And now they ran, they ran, they ran, 
And left poor Zealand (hift as it can; 
They made him the Rere,who would be the Van 
lan Trump, Trump, Trump, %c, 


. — . —·— PHP. 7, 
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The Kings own Colours (Red and White 
Purſu'd the Boors all day and night f 
| With a Thump, &c. 
() how *rwould Lords and Commons ple aſe | 
Lo ſec our Soveraign of the Seas, ; | 
| hang their Seven Provinces 
With a 7 mp, Rc. 


's Wc 2 3 * _ . 
Printed in the Year, 1666, 
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Of a Famous German PRINCE anda .enowned Engliſh DUKE, who on St. James's 1 
day One thouſand 656 fought with a Beaſt with Seven Heads, call'd Provinces; not by Land, 4 
but by Water; not to be laid but ſung ; not in high Engliſh nor Low Dutch; but to a new 14 
French Tune, called Monſieur Nagou, or, The Dancing Hobby-horſes, 


For though the Dutch are Sea-men grown, 


Till Holland-like they alſo run 


'Welene to their own Cozen the Fiſh 


The reſt into Holes fo tamely crawl 
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Over Flatts and Banks we fit'd their tails 
(Till we heard their croaking Nightingales) 
; With a Thump, &c. 
This difference *twixt two Navies ſtands, 
Ours built for the Sea, and theirs for the Sands, 
We had ſent them elſe to their lift Netherlands 
With a Thump, Thump, &c. 


Their Shott ſtill at our Tackling flew, 
Left when they ran we ſhould purſuc 
With a Thump, &c, 


bold Engliſh are the Marks-men known, 
And therefore kill them ſix for one 
With a Thump, Thump, &c. 


Our Rere was Smith, with other two 

(Spregge and Kempthorn) both true Blew, 
With a Thwmp, &c. 

And here the Zealanders came on, 

VhoRoutly gave us Gun for Gun, 


With a Thump, Thump, &c. 


t In, Is In, ſald Valiant Spragge, 
Wee'll beat this vapouring Trump to the H age 


fell to his wonted work, 
the King and the Duke 0 


| Aa Thump, Chumy; AD 
Six thoufand Dutch (a Low-Country Diſh) 


With a Thump, &c. 

That little Fanſan dar'd them all, 

Great "—_— Sloop is an Admirall, 
th a Thump, Tbump, &c. 


What Amſterdamnable Cowards arc theſe 

To boaſt that they were Lords of the Seas 
With a Tbump, &c ! 

Their Impudent Gazette proclaims 

How bravely they lock d up the Thames / 

But had no leave from CHARLES or JAMES, 
And therefore had a Thump, Thump, &c. 


And now De Witt's new Holland Rump 

(Who rides the States) will burn to th* Stump 
With a Thump, &c, 

For George in England once beforo 

Hath Fs pes Rump, and will do more 

Till Men and Bells all Dutch-land ore 
Sing Rump, Rump, Ac, 


Then let them invent ſome other Cheat, 
Jo hang their Captains cauſe th'are bean | 
Vith a Thump, &c. | 
Let Monſieur or Myn Heer that ſnatls 
At gur Soveraign and Royal Charles, 
Beware of Ruperts and Albe marles 
With'a Tbump, Thump, & e, 
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Lp N HE 


E NE VA Ballad: 


Io the Tune of 48. 


M all the Fall ions in the Town, 
Mov'd by French Springs or Flemiſh Wheels, 
None reads Religion upſide down, 
Or rears Pretences out at heels, 
Like Splaymouth * with his brace of Caps, 
Whoſe Conſcience might be ſcan d perhaps 
By the Dimenſions of his Chaps. 


He whom the Siſters ſo adore, 
Counting his Actions all Divine, | 
Who when the Spirit hints, can roar, ” 
And if occaſion ſerves, can whine; 
Nay, he can bellow, bray and bark. 
Was ever ſite 4 Benk-learn'd Clerk, 
That ſpeaks all Lingua's of the Ark ? 


To draw in ee like Bees, 
With Preaſing Trang he tones his Proc, 
. He gives his Handkerchief a fqueez, 
And draws Jobs Calvin through his Noſc. 

Motive on Motive he obtrudes, 

With 888 Similitudes. 

. Eight Ulcs more, and fo concludes. 


When Monarchy began to Bleed 
And Treaſon had a fine new name; I 
When Thames was ballerdaſbd with Tweed, 
And Pulpirs did with Beacons flame; 
When Jeroboam's Calves were rear'd\ 
And Laud was neither loyd nor feat'd, 
bi Goſpel-Comer firſt appear C. 


*+ * — 
Fingers ſtrip d 

lis Sovereign Liege of Po cr and Land, 
His 5word into his Fellows hand. 

. | e e 3 
S that wears his Eyes may note, 
Oftentimes the Butcher binds a Goat, 

And leaves his Boy to cut her Throat. 


Poor England felt his fury © 
Out- weigh'd Queen Mary's many grains; 
His very Preaching flew more Men, 
Than Bonner's ots, Stakes and Chains. 
With Dog-ftar Zeal and Lungs like Boreas, 
He tought and taught; and whats nororious, 
Deſtroy d bis Lord to make him Clorious, 


* 4 * Fed 
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Yet drew for King and Parliament, 
As it the Wind could ſtand North-South; 
| Broke Moſes's Law with bleſt intent, 
Murther' d and then he wip'd his Mouth. 

Oblivion alters not his caſe, 
Nor Clemency not Acts of Grace 
Can blanch an thiopian' Face. 


Ripe for Rebellion he begin; 
To rally up the Saints in ſwarms, 
He bauls aloud, Sirs, leave your Sins. 
But whiſpers, Boys, Stand to your Arms 
Thus he's grown inſolently rude, 
Thinking his Gods can't be ſubdufd. 
Money, I mean, and Mutitude, 


Hark! how he opens with full Cry! 
Holloo my Hearts, beware of ROME. 
Cowards that are afraid to die 
Thus make domeſtick Broils at home. 
How quietly Great ANNE might Reiga, 
Would all theſe Hot- ſpurs croſs the Main, 
And preach down Popery in Spain? 


The ſtarry Rule of Heaven is fixt, 
7 here's no Diſſenſion in the Sky: 
And can there be a mean berwixr 


Confuſion and Conformity ? 


A Place divided never thriyes: 
Tis bad where Hornets dwell in hives, 
Bur worſe where Children play with knives. 


| would as ſoon turn back to Maſs, 
Or change my praiſero Thee and Thou 
Let the Pope ride me like an Af, 
And his Prieſts Milk me like a Cow ; 
As buckle to Smect ymnuan Laws, 
The bad effects o thꝰ Good Old Canſe, 
That have Doves Plumes, but Fulturs Claws, 


For twas the Hal) Kirk that nurs'd 
The Browniſts and the Ranters Crew; 
Foul Errors motly Veſture firſt 
Was Oaded in a Northen Blue. 
And what's the Enthuſiaſtick breed. 
Or Men of Knipperdolings's Creed, 
But Covehanrers run up to ſeed? 


Yet they all cry, they love the Queen, 
And make boaſt of their Innocence: 
There cannot be ſo vile a thing 
But may be coleur'd with pretence: 
Yer when all's ſaid. one thing Viiiwe 
No Subject like th? o Cavztzer, 
No Traitor like Jack Presbytes. 
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LONDON: Printed in the Year 1705. 


be Wonton 


Bling a pleaſant and Comical Relation of a Wealthy old Woman: ef abore Fourſtore, Nga of 


O R. 


8 | 


Od WOMAN: 


Age, near Flee t-ſtreez, that Married a young Man not above Twenty, becauſe he Played ic 
ſweetly on her old Inftrument. With the pleaſant Particulars of their Courtſhip, Marriage, 
cothical amobrs of the Wedding Night. WM t>.440 | 
To the Tune G, The Oli Woman Poor and Bl. 1" 
To Wed with we is no Diſrace,, c 
Then turn to me your Lovly Face? 
But he Reply d, you are tco Old, 
Lnkeſs cu have cod ſtore of Gold, 
fe all, (re ſhe) nere fcar, 
for you. my Dear. 
d and Strength do lack, 
1 all turn me on my Back. 
* EA 
= 


| 4 Tl tell you a mery Jett ; 

It is as True, as ere you knew, 
You'll Smile when you hear the reſt, 
An Ancient Dame of Fourſcore Years, 
Whoſe Husband is lately Dead; 
Her wanton Mind, was 1o inclin'd, 
That ſhe would again be Wed. 


She had old Organs of Her own, 
But wanted a Man to Play; 
Quoth ſhe, tis known, they're 
Fil uſe em without delay ; 

Wich that a young Man 55 appcat' d, 
And ſhow'd her his Skill and Art, 

She ſoon reply'd, I'll be your Bride, 
For you have quite won my Heart. 


Tho you ate Young and I am Old, 
I've Money will make you Smile, 

I woun't withlo!d my hows of Gold,' 
If you'l pleaſe me the while, 

our Mihck has fo Charm'd my Ear, 
long to be at the Game, 

The thing you have, I much do crave, 
Aitho Iam Old and Lame. 


Tho Age and Palley doth me ſcize, 
And puts me upon the Wrack, 

My Maid with eaſe, juſt as you pleaſe, 
Shall turn me upon my Back 

I xnow you young Men can't forbare, 
But ſoon ww be at the Play, 

And long to try, as well as I, 


O U wahton Wives, that are grown Old, 


Muſty grown, 


888 quoth the cunning Lad, 

11 e vou if 1 g "VE. 

had will R bol Gold; 

Since I muſt be je | 8 8 
Then Let's be Marnied with all ſpeed, 

And make no more delay. 

For moſt Men ſay, the vilver-Key, 

Will make tie Organs play. 15 

The Toothleſs Bride, ſhe ſtep'd about, 4 
Tho Lame but juſt before, 

And turn d about her wrinkl'd Snout, 

And ſaid ſhe ask d no more, 

Quoth ſhe, we'll ſoon be join d in one, 

Although we now are twain, 4 


I Smile at that, I wou'd be at, 
But dare not it explain. 


The Aged Bride, as brisk did ſeem, 
Upon the Wedding Day, 

As any Laſs upon the Graſs, 

That Love's to ſport and play; 

Tho all her Teeth were gone and fled, 
She mumblingly did ſay; 

My charming Boy, let me enjoy, 

Ihe thing without delay. 


When carded in a Chair to Bed, 
Becauſe ſhe could not go, | 
$ : 6s re . 

Her Maid did wair, to lay her Strait, 
n order to Whit you know, 

No Bride was ver in more haſt, 

Or eagerer (asthey ſay'd), 

Jo taſt che Charms, within his Arms, 


And tan no longer ſtay. 'hite he on her Organs Play d. 
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This was a 


And for to tell you truly, 
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SAINT turnd SINNER; 


Or, the c Diſlentung Parſon's Text under the Cuaker $ Perticoats 
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Tune of a Soldier and 8 Aa "wu 


OU Friends to 
Give Ear to my 


* For I ſhall now dec 


Before You are awate Sir, 


lovd a Bum 
ele tld 


1 « 


Forthe? Pifencing rain. 


Who dearly 
And 8 
If he is 


His Fleſh was ſo untu 
He cou'd not for his Life Sir, 
"Fon the Draper's Wife Sir, 
he Spirit was fo faint, 
The Soicit was ſo faint. 
This jolly handſome Luaker, 
As hedid overtake her 
She made his Mouth to Water, 
And thought long to be at her, 
Such Sin is no great matter, 
Accounted by a Saint. 


(Says he) my pretty Creature, 
Towr charming handſome Feature, 
Has ſet me all on Fire 
Tou know what I deſire, 
There is no harm in Love. 
Quoth ſhe, if that's your Notion, 
To Preach up ſuch Devotion, 
Such hopeful Guides as you Sit, 
Will half the World undo tir, 
A Halter is your due fir, 
If you fach Tricks approve. 


The Parſon ſtill more eager, 
Than luſtſul Turk or Neger, 
Took up her lower Garment, 
And Cid there was no harm int, 
According tothe Text; 
Por Salomon mare Wiſer, 
Than any dull be: 


Re N 
lare Sir, 


plain. 3 
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A Cold 8 
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ted tor d Fleer neut 
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Ye 


ndred Miſtes, 


me w Tk as this j IS, 


Make you fo ſadly vext. 


And op! whathe was harching 
il the 1 


1 the Prieff and Devil, © 
* of all Evil, 
Who were ſo grand uncivil, 

Io tempt a Saint to Un. 


Þ The Parſon then confounded, 


To ſee himſelf ſurrounded, 


: Z with Mob and ſturdy Watch. men. 


Whoſe Buſineſs tis to catch Men, 
In leudneſs with a Punk, 
In jeudneſs with a Punk, 
He made ſome faint Excuſes, 
Andall to hide Abuſes, 
In taking up the Linen, 
Againſt the Saints Opinion, 
Within her ſoft Dominion, 
Alledging he was Drunk. 


But tho? he feigned reeling, 
They made him pay for feeling. 


And Lond? d him to a Ptiſon, 


To bring him to his Reaſon, 
Whit ch he had loft beſore, 

Which he had loſt before. 
And thus we ſee how Preachers 
That ſhould be Goſpel-Teachers, 
How they are ſtrangely | blinded, 

And ate ſo fleſhly minded, 

Like Carnal Men inclined. 
Tohewirh any Whore. 


F INIS. 


Sake het, 


was . call che Watch in, 


2 e Nine att. im 
V\ hich doth a wanton Prank unfol 41 
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] Set frlth a ſodin Becgyr, This Wera J haylodeſtribe,' © | 
And ate the fietds J led her, dr ichont np hope of be,, 
und 3 laid her won the ground; was ont of the n anderir g tr 110 
Ter face did not in dite me, She had af ne dot 3 + 44 
#201 het ſmeck did much delight m As nimble as d. e on fte 10 of 


* . 


The 7 think the yo: ng whoze ils bound; and then Ge began to | 
Vith Lodies both fret and gap =o o neg u leide gelte, . 
; often did ſpoꝛt and play, S:.c U wn! Se, 2 
Vet a Pegger Vil take Tye where had. (ary, 
Fo; baritics ſake, 5 Tlat hung at her b. 
he'll plcaſe me as meli as chep. + K wy 


J have a gerd wife. gs fair 
As ever d ew 1: lich Air, 
fer pleaſe ts peſt compare; 
per cherc-1ips cheeks, and tyes, 
Ber belly, het hꝛeaſt, andthighs, 
might any tut I ſuMice ; 
With her J (ooften play, 
And weary my timt a ay, 
That & for to me, 
Mon id be fatter than ſhe, 


Varietp wings te day. 
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5 SAINT turnd SINNER: 


Or. thc Difſenting Parſon's Text under the Cuaker's Petticoats, 
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Tune of a Soldier and a Saylor, 


OU Friends to Reformation, Had many Hundred Miſſes, 
Give Ear to my Relation, And why ſhou'd ſuch as this is, 
For I ſhall now declare Sir, 888 Make you fo ſadly vext. 


Before you are aware Sir, 
f The frighted Female Sas ber 
The matter very plain. Ki „ d wake het, 


6 r very pl 
Thc ulatter very plain Was fore d to call the Watch in, 


e , = 5 e n e 


FA ge 5. Jo ſpoil the Light within, 
415 10 15 — d e 80 5 To ſpoil the Light within. 
This wasa holy Guide bir N 
1 1 edi cliſtance, 
For the Diſſenting Train. Againſt the Prief and Devil. 
And for to tell you oo he Actors of all Evil, 
His Fleſh was fo unruly 2 Who were fo grand uncivil, 


He cou'd not for his Life Sir, 
Paſs by the Draper's Wife Sir, 
The Spirit was ſo faint. 
The Spirit was fo faint, 
This jolly handſome Luaker, 
As hedid overtake her 


To tempt a Saint to fin, 


The Parſon then confounded, 
To ſee himſelf furrounded, 

With Mob and ſturdy Watch- men. 
Whoſe Buſineſs tis to catch Men. 


She made his Mouth to Water, In leudneſs with a Punk, 
And thought long to be at her, In leudneſs with a Punk. 
Such Sin is no great matter, He made ſome faint Excuſes, 
Accounted by a Saint. And all to hide Abuſes, 
| , ln taking up the Linen, 
(Says he) my pretty Creature, D Againſt the Saints Opinion, 
Your charming handſome Feature, £5 Within her ſoft Dominion, 


Has ſet me all on Fire & Alledging he was Drunk 


Tou knew what I deſire, EE : : 
There is no harms in Love. © But tho he feigned recung, 3 
Quoth ſhe, if that's your Notion, av» They made him pay for feeling. 
To Preach up ſuch Devotion, 92 And Lugg'd him to a tion, 
Such hopeful Guides as you Sit, ez 10 bring bim to his Keaton, 
Will half the World undo fir, 5 Which he had lolt before, 
A Halter is your duc fir, £22 Which he had loſt before. 


50 | Bape” ee OSS 
It vou fach Tricks approve. And thus we ſce how Preachers 
* 1 . 2 : * 1 ”- * 

N That ſhould be Goſpel- Teachers, 


The Parſon ſtill more eager, Ho they are ſtrangely blinded, 
Than luſtſul Turk ot Neper, And ate ſo fleſhly minded, 
Took up her lower Garment, Like Carnal Men inclined, 
And ſaid there was no-barmin't, 22 10 lie with any Whore, 
According tothe Text; 83 | 


For Sohnes mare Wiſer, 
Than any dull adviſer, Qa 


— © os — — — Ade — a * a 


1 Ile NIX 14 ail BLS. * 3 . 
ich doth a wanton Prank unfold, In as merry a ſtory as ever was told. 
Jo che Tune of, The King's Delight : or, . &. 


—c — NN.. 


This Bc cat J haut delerike, 
cr ichout eng hape cf bꝛibe, — 
was one of the n a-nderir.g tribe; 
She hada nc dot aid ſeg, 
25 nimble as dee 81 flag, 
and then ſe began to ber, 
=o ſon 7s my [one Je ſer, 
c f:1down upon her knees, 


tt ith a fovlal Bergin, 
Aud hto rhe fickts J led her. 
and 3 lud her won the gꝛound; 
{£7 face did not in dete me, 
Heꝛ het lock did much delight me, 
oo thin the vo! ing whoze was found; 
Vit! Lodies both fret and g 


Jokten did ſpozt and play, 
Vet ea Fegger Vl take "The wc zt hd d lack, 
RE baritics ſike, | That hung at her bac! 
he U plcaſe me a8 meit as the gg. W cUfurniſþ'd with bread and checle, - 
I hate 8 gerd wite. as fair She truck me into v dump. 
As rver wee Eu lich Arr. the Jade was both polung and puny, 


der plete ts pail compare, with a round 4 ranting rump; 
Her chere lip. cheeks, and tyes, ner fzaruce hd ſs un ch fozce, © / 
Ber be lly, her dꝛeaſt. and chighs, t railed in me remotes... 
might any rut I ſi-fiee ; ald drew me cuike off n lone; 
Sith her Y ſoofte;1 play, But when 7 began fo voee | 4 
She told nit ſhe would not do: | 


Ard weary my time a ap, 
That a font to me, — 5 ">, 


ond be fatter than tho, 1 
Varietp wins tze day, Renn. 


" 
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Me boiſe to-atinyy J ty d, 
* ns ny and ride; 

es, lo (roight «(thought J) 
= that J dzew ſomething n!gh, 

Arugled and cry'a, Fie, de, 

Zam hut a Beggar by hzecd ; 
Quoth J. Lit me vo this derd, 
* to: he that vill con. 

A Beagar-wenet? kozn. 
May want a g00d tnin at need, 


Then into ter arms J claps, 
Duoth ſhe. Now I'm in pour traps, 


dh teh u A do with my ſcraps - 


Show them in the bulh, ſaid J. 
Ho, no, de did flraight rt ply, 
khere's pg and pudding. and pie, 

Wie beg bos better oz wo:le, - 
Py tlef.ags Awill rot curſe, 

Abe then, quodh J, 

o run pietentip 
nd thꝛow it ci ware my {ozle, 


She then cy werry bein 
Did er p ta me back again, 
to put mt aut of n pain, 
R'e dazelled ſs ny ght, 
That neither by day oz night, 
J evechad ſich delight, 
So c ole to nit now he clings, 
And Uuttcrs abzoad her wings, 
but mp baſhkul jade, 


e Beggar wenth then reply v, 


J bed the wench lap behind. 
And told her J wou'd be ind; 

but when 3 came bleme, 

Flook d lite aBbne, | 
wich d that J had been blind. 1 


My wile end my neigt burg al” 
Did lzugh, ye n ight hear em bawl 
from Femult-b.r te VVbite hall, 
Xp [wer r-eart's pr avint was ſouna, 
UShich tp in the wiel bound, 
and lcatter d upon the gion: d; 
The dght of my wife did daunt, 
And make nip heart pack end pant, 
Sir homat, quech ſbe, 
And ſpake werrüp, 8 


UNherc got you this god prob ent z 


Thought J, it isl ect to bear vp, | 


Although of ti is vencmous cup, 


J fake but a loꝛtoff l Typ. 
In che twintling of ones 1y59, 


I thought of a rhouſand lyes, 


bud ne'r acre world ſy g ce; I 
F many things had in doe. 
et could net well being cmebout, 


A2 J Vent e begin; 


The wenter c. me jn, 
And ſo came the lo ont. 


p Lady bid lan gh ort-ri7{t, 


25 if Ge had much celigtt. 
beet J ound it not ſo t tg ht, 


acham d of the trade, J gabe t e peo; wench f pelt, 

Date oo'e and away. fe flingg. But wiaht the had een in G ccc, 
| fo tili fich a tale tc thtẽ; | 

I ciſe and aw tan J, Sy Sadam deth rekt it flight. - : 
Tie H egg2r-wench t: en did cry, X ar AH abe got nething by t. 

Ve pig end wy duding pic ; fo: when $57 wants her wist, 
ran ed and ſ wo e, it 4s. in diy dish. 
tik 3 tanie to me ber, 4 * ang d out-rig e. 

the hoife was gr??? © "NTFS. 
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Priuted by cg. 5%, and Kid by the Bog! fd Tin 


Saſha onman comp © up; Then lic timatnh perimaſions 
wit al r oz moe; | did viel k 5340 AGTCC 1 
1 al 15 Daran had truſte . zer A Wart he gane tc Bail iffs 
twelve Shilling on the Dcoze which is weit lug kee; 
But wanting ol his Wonp, The; de br ie did koꝛgi ur 
he carrp'd. ber a Bill! tf oughSJorrageing gig will. 
the 5 olt And he gart dier twenty Shi; | 
* om per acres 12 fo his grief 71 ix DO Hill 
S 
| | * cf 1 1 | . = r ſo 151 end th de harrel 
3 rp Ringue, lad hep. ON. hep ＋ dd ge releaſe: 
5 Wife, who made hin pay ſeverely for J'll g Inte a Juſtice 7 10 6 g. Mite we (i; 
1 Tune of, The beating of the Drum, KC. and! Wear peu rapid me. 0 — 
i outente 


teins iran 

* A bim ind his Con, 

| 4 in is ig ubourög Dater-m: 
übt he, Sweet Wife be quiet, 


puk h im into a fear ; und do 55 thus complain; 
e feem'd 10 vield u unto her, Tio? J hape been at charges, 
ſaping, Pold pour tongue my Dear; JII fetr b it up again: 
Ik ever J do ask pon moꝛe In every Toaf of Bꝛead J make, 
then uſe me 7 vou will : J'll ule n wonted gkill; 
But now Dit grind at home, Veſides wil grind at home, mp T 
"Ju mp ive's Water-mill, in thy own. Water⸗mill. | 
But in a ſhozt time after. Now, now, pon infty Bakers, 
this imple fooliſh Ape hat hears MP long this dap, 
Arreled her Husvand, Be warned 5 bp vont Bother, 


and then ſhe fwoze aaye; ang do nat zun aſtray 


W r Leſt in à trap they catch von, 
to fer the it 3 when pon gave had ver wall; 
That Dom N N Fo2 «: bs. TP iii Habe latistagion 


? 
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„ Note If 1 2 aer ke AT that drants but on e Gunee in thirty fix of is due Weit. 

| zrdthif8 Fault he may be Amerced, Mt for che fourth he i: to ffant in + 

50 "Re dempfion. Wherefore let our Countcp? Saker bewart how he tetctes up hi. 
as "Conn; 8 atoref; ald juſt Puni I. cent, acc: Wrp 10 Law. 
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LONDONS PLAGUE 


FROM 


HOLLAND 


OR 


Inquiries after the Natural Cauſes of Her 
Preſent Calamity. 


come: Glarne? 


lcorne ?: 


rea tl Sas, She that outvi'd ? 
. * _— 1 , . . 
IM. 2 Luis, 01 Gallick Pride? 


Ro rener K. in ig great Ela State? 

' * . . 8 1 * 
? ? ( i g 8 01. the Hon, 01 Fate 

; % A 5 . . ' . ny E * * 
\, $1 s bw dd 4 » 11Q boid „ gain pion fent 


r. nom che rudeſt Ratihhment 
Cech Hm,, mult he triumph thus? 
AG zin dane Nuntelf with blood of us 


De. der Nera 2 >< ani 2a* A Ub, BW 14e 

Then Bell an Dragon in an age could ſteal ? 
Where's the itte ol our age? has none 
CH Elixir, the loig-look?d-for Stone? 


No Cre Hir her, v hoſe Tenants made their boaſts 


Till now, they'd rout the molt victorious hoſts 
Of all Piſeaſes? Here's a Goliah itinds 

And bids de fianct guinſt th? united bands 

Of Art: Then muſter up your Forces, fay, 
Who ſhall commard ? or who begin the Fray 
It Semority takes place, the Gateniſt s 

Oblig'd in henour firigio enter th L iſte. 

What Weapons mult he ulc ? 2 #7 avers Bans » 
ſeo great for him tou ield, H Apozemes 
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Hat's En lands HMetropelis be- 


EE. per late 6 tory, now A Peſants 


Are too terrene t'encounter or conteſt 

With this :#2/ixcib/e Ant agoxiſt. 

Lnartays no more ſhall Galeniſtt deſame, 
Nor th' Als aheſt the Paracelſi n blame. 

Here 9a Diſeaſe fo ſubtle (though impure} 
Baffles thera oth to find the Cauſe or Cure. 
Let s force Art to ler Zenith then, and try 
The Virt uoſoet Etimelogy 

How they denat, or gravely deſcant on 

This grand inviſible Contagion. 

Malignant vagrant Atomes are the quaint 
(lay they) Componnders of this mortal raint , 
Thoiw a... ifitf au 77501208 S YET ODICUTE, 

Till che Divptricks cin difcern th? impure, 
Though ſubtie exhalations that proceeds 
From che arit mater, which inſection breeds, 
A Qrere may be urg'd, whether they be 

Not vid 4toms, ſince we daily lee 

All it hurous Fes theſe warderers expels, 
With other faſects to remoter Cells. 

Wh t ere they be, extrinſique firſt they are, 
And Vagrant too, why ſuffered then ſo farre 
T*entrench on hmane nature? cannot Art 
Contrive a Statue Law, and whip this tart 
Uaruly Vagabond from mortal bounds, 

Or (as the ( Ountry-magn the Stragler pounds 
Contine tum ? No, This Horgan Mogas Lord, 
Though wafted higher on 4 Shipwrackt bord) 
Lakes 10 much f upon lum, like his Fixe, 
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L briſtcnaome, Enuropes Lnapmire)d 
7 og 


| | Yo i 
S TY Lo 4 * 
$735 ) pL <« 
wo < L 9 1 FV 
f.3 1 7 1 ; F * ef] | f" 24 " © 4 18 
| BAC CI Lan This CGadtrer CENCE, 


4 18 * 1 


I. 1 0 1 92 , 22 
With Art ind. C:OKCFR AS Enemies 


* 
Ic 4-7 Then {119710 
CL I: EO * 8 1 174 k * 


: 3 6 

1. E YA ne : — 

| * 18 4 * 22 13 p zz , {* 14 0 

10 IE! P See TY £5 - i {1} Left ton is 201 1 (> | 
Th. Larne. 2 A+ I * 1 tl 1 14 : 
1 11 4 re, 1114 4 17 Wi 4 CS : I FAIR. j . 
x7. 6! 0} OG >; - int! 
Why then ſhould h- Enelis Artiſt aul 
DU! £4 © * o 


z | Cit; | 


- 


h perſwaſior . 


o 


o 413 + * 
A 
14 


„* 


* _ 


7 4846 
Ze 


_ Ad lo to end thepEltarre] 
knen both dig ge reteaſy - 
it nom the 2 re 1 * 

| "34 * ain {'41 


171250 


oh - 


TT 1” 


. 


. 
LL 
A 


4 
* 


— 
1 


o 1. 3 
0, J. HAST 8 = 


"- 


» 
* 


| £10 Law, 
d and Ent, 


2 —— — 


A AF 


! | | NAA rere 
. 


%F 
# #% 


LONDONS PLAGUE 


FROM 


HOLLA 


Inquiries after the Natural Cauſes of Her 
. Preſent Calamity. 


| | Hat's Eunland: Metropolis be- 
come {olorne ? 
Europet late Glory, now a Peſants 
| icorne ? 
The Area the Seas, She that outyi'd ? 
Her ranting ef Cities, thi Gallick Pride? 
Row; relnir K, in e great Ela State? 
Mnic(C  overyncgle tothe Dooms of Fate 
Wi. 7 21044"C? *5 ne bold Champion ſent 
To rc + ver irom the rudeſt Raviſhment 
Ch Ram Raſcall, muſt he triumph chus ? 


And :impanize huinſelf with blood of us 
Peu * Maral 2 Des Gina & ie wut 


Then Bell and Dragon in an age could ſteal ? 
Where's all the Q of our age? has none 
Th Elixir, the long-loek*d-for Stone? 

No Cure {or her, hoſe Tenants made their boaſts 
Till now, they'd roxt the molt victorious hoſts 
Of all Diſeaſes? Here's a Goliab ſtands 

And bids defiarce *gainſt th united bands 

Of Art : Then muſter up your Forces, fay, 
Who ſhall commard ? or who begin the Fray? 
If Seniority takes place, the Galeniſt's : 
Oblig'd in Honour firſt to enter th Lifts, 7 
What weapons mult he uſe ? 2 Vravert Bean- 
Too great for him to wield, His Apozemes, 

Elec i narits, Pulips, Bolus, ard the reſt 

Are all too groſs to totch rh.s Hpiritualliſt- 

{ore refind weapons though deſenſive all) 
Some ſay way ſuield us from this Cauniball. 
Enter Van Helmoxt then, who like another 
Pac , endeavouts to ſupplant his Brot her, 

And rich more right perhaps, take but this ſtory 
What ſcats hee'l de with his Elabratory; 
, 
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1 1zculent compoſure of a Der, 


Are too terrene t'encounter or conteſt 

With this iuvincible Antagoniſt. 

Laartens no more ſhall Galeniſts deſame, 

Nor th" Alt abeſt the 338 blame 

Here sa Diſeaſe ſo ſubtle (though impure) 

Baffles them both to find the Cauſe or Cure. 

Let's force Art to her Zenith then, and try 

The eh Etimolog y. 

How they defiae, or gravely deſcant on 

This grand inviſible Contagion. 

Mor vagrant Atomes are the quaint _ 
ers 0 1 raint., 

( ay they) Compounders of this taint: , 


Till che Dioptricks can difcern th*im pure, 
Though ſubtle exhalations that proceeds 

From che firſt macter, which inſection breeds, 

A ere may be urg'd, whether they be 

Not vivid 4toms, ſince we daily fee 

All iulphurous Fames theſe wanderers expels, 
With other /»ſe&s to remoter Cells. 

Whit ere they be, extrinſique firſt they are, 

And Vagrant too, why ſuffered then ſo ſarre 
T'entrench on h»mane nature? cannot Art 
Contrive a Statue Law, and whip this cart 
Unruly Vagabond from mortal bounds, 

Or (as the Country- man the Stragler pounds) 
Contine him? No, This Hoegas Mogan Lord, 
(Though waſted higher on a Shipwracke bord) 
Takes fo much ſta upon him, (like his Sire, 

The Sisk of Chriftendome, Europes Quagmirt) 
That Civil Laws this Gaderen defies, 

With Arts and Sciences as Enemies. 

Is Art then ſtinted? a nen ultra here 

To her proceedings? Ih' 2ef:on is not cleer; 
The Fountain s muddy whence this taint firlt came. 
Why then ſhould th! Engliſb Artiſt foul his natuc 
In pudling into th Cauſe, thus much lle! iy, 

15 5 mpath! tick Atomes be ir tlie Wa Y\, 

Our Calvenilt viths motled Brotherhoo C 

Draws Dach Oniating, and his Countrves bloog 


ro wnari new toes, 
Al flayelt the hcart, whom thou maiſt help; 
Acraggic Rock thy cradle was, 
gres milke (are was thy food: 

y Dame Mature bzought tc 
Thatlike thy Nurſe ſhauld be thy moode, 
Wilde and vnkind,cruell and fell. 
18. flay the heart that loues thee well, 
Jer Crucddile with fained teates, 

ſo oft beguiles: ; 
Short filo mp ſimple eares, s 
Co heare ſi ee with wiles 
That 15 


doo piooue. 
Mo — 2 5 


me Tb joue. 
«Sith thou halle vom d to wozke my due, 
And halte na will my wealth to wap, 
Farewell vnkind, A will keepe backe 
Quch toyes as map my alth decap: 
And ſtiſi will crie, as I haue cauſe, 
Fie vpon loue and ali bis lawes. 
The Louer being wounded with his Ladies | 
beautie. requireth mercy, To 
TN, ws tune of Apellcs, 
| liuely ſparkes ol thole two eyes, 
* wounded heart ha 0 1 kite: 
in ce n 
tap t np deſire: 
eee 
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A uſe of Exhortation 
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A ſecond Meflage after their 


P k-F#T410®iN 


© Oung-men where are you now; what faſt aſleep ? 


Whatina Dream? or do you keep 
Cloleto the fire-fide, becauſe tis cold? 


5 Or (as your Maſters ſay ) muſt you be told 


Over and over ; What are you blinde ? 


Beſotted quite, or do you fear the winde? 

Or hasthe Gux-men plung d you into fears? 

Or are you frighted with their Baxdileers ? 

Why gaze you thus? like men diſtracted, 
Looking at one another, and nothing acted: 
Crying 4 Lyon lurketh inthe way, 

When as is but a Lobſter, whom (men ſay ) 
Turn him but o re and o re hel turn to you; 
Then turn for ſhame, O ſlaggardt, leaſt you rue 
When tis too late, be wiſe betimes, 

Me thinks the Conntries valour ſhould ring chimes - 
Unleſs you ſtop your cares, you can't but hear, 
How EX/TER and CORNW AL baniſh fear : 
They help for you, to better your condition, 

They haz ird All, to fulfil your Petition; 

Yet you won t help your ſelves, I bluſh to ſee 
Such pettie places venture more then We. 

Then brentices, awake, awake, for ſhame, 

Be faiut no more, all cowardi{edilclaim ; 
Diſband feamality, let courage be your Portion. 
lu fuch a caſe, Vallour's the bet Devotion. 
Petitions Will not do, fare means are lighted, 
You are compeil d, atleaſt, much more invited 
To do the Work your ſelves, then ſince tis ſo, 
Shew your ſelves men, about the by/ine/5 go : 
Time is a precious thing, forbear delay, 
While ſi the Sen ſhines, he ſute to make jour Hay 


Fear not Cornation- coats, they are but men; 
They d rather eat then fight} not one in ten, 
But (lite ſelf ſecking Raſcals ) are ſo evil, 
For Sixpence more they d Liſt unto the Devil. 
Then Blades revive, thus fat I dare aſpire, 
You may your ſelves accompliſh your deſire; 
The Day 's your own, and ſuch is your con di 
Your ſelves may quickly grant your own Feetion. 
Till theſe things come to paſs, till this We ſee, 
Serve Jacobs Prentiſhip, you ſhan't be Free. 


Till Men have noble hearts, till Youths grow bold, 


Till Men do one anothers good uphold, 

Till Valour ſprings, till Courage doth increaſe, 
Till Wrong have Right, expect no ſettled Peace: 
Here's Arguments enough, if you be wile, 
Aeduce your Honour , though you loſe your Eyes, 
Uphold your Trade, maintain the Good Old (anſe, 
Ua coat the Lobſters , takeaway their clawes. 


Take this for all, I haveno more to ſay, 
am the guide to put you in the way; 
{eres the right Path, hang him that goes aſtray. 
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Catechiſing his 
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A pleaſant B A L L A D to the Tune of 
Notcrof's Delight, 


Hen Oliver that Im» of Mars 
d:d rule the Engliſh lands 


* 


For brea king of commandements, 
of which there was no lack, 


— And London trembled at his force She's puniſhed to all intents 


* 0 


ttom Alg ate to the ſtrand; 
Diſordets did there | 
Molt frequent appear, 
As by this one yo undetſtand. 


There was a Parſon ( ſo tis ſaid) 
a Crafty one 1 wor, 
Who in his houſe a pretty maid 
for ex2iciſe had got: 
Vpon every fault 
pPhe did, he was brought 
Cor am nobis, and went to the pot. 


He ca echiz'd early and late, 
and to ber dul y fi kt her, 
Well could he preach, well could he prate, 
for hee's an able jet ker: 
Before and behind 
*wixt water and wind 
He fetcht her up ſtifly, & yer kr her, 


The man was a man of conſcience, 
and guided by the {piric 
To handle the fleſh of the wench, 
according to her met 
The fleſh being proud, 
Though ſh'e were but a dowd, 
He knew the way well how to curry'c, 


Reproof with a cudgel breakes bones) 
and other weapons gaſh ; 
A rod eis a tool tor the nonce, 
that gives the gentle ſlaſh : 
Tbe git le was but voung⸗ 
And ſhame tics her tongue, 
Wlulſt he brings her under the laſh, 


by the little man in black. 
Though eie fo demutey 
Her coats fly up ſure 
As ſhe hach a coat to her back. 


W hen table was not rubbed brighe 
( which handkercheif did try) 
Or any thing not fer to right, 
belongs to huſwifery ; 
He took up her ſmock, 
Ad he laſh" her nock, 
And corrected her zealously. 


Sabbath. neglects he's ſure to pay, 


though to a Sabbath brech; 
For prating once whilſt he did pray, 
he fetcht up the poor wrerch: 
And he ſet he fool 
on the penitent Hool, 
Whiltt he a private Lectute preacht. 


One time above all was very fad, 
(upon ſame ſmall omiſſion.) 
The cuſtome of women then ſhe had. 
( a pitifull condition ) 
Yer he adminiſters 
The uſuall gliſters! 
For hec's her ghoſily pbylician- 


Although ſhe cry out, and lament; 
though down {he tals, and kneels, 
Yet he knows not how to feleat, 
and no compaſſion feels: 
For it was his uſe 
To take no excuſe, 
Till he ſaw bloud run down her heels. 


to meddle thus with's maid, 
And think it a forward paſſion, 
that put him on this trade : 
I: being's wit*es place; 
Since Mol, Peg, and Grace 
By Miſtreſſes hand ſhould be paid. , 


k | Ome queſtion the mans d1{cietion 


True, had his wife bia very young, 
a brave and luſtie pudge, 
In hand as able as in tongue, 
he need notplay'd the drudge. 
But ſhi's very old. 
As I have been told, 


Which made the man to the work trudge, 


Wherefore to {pare his conſorts arm, 
and her two paire of eyes, 


Which could have done the wench no harm; 


He texc cution hies. 
Wich vigor ous might 
And animblefight 
To lock babies in che maides thighs, 


But the wicked do fleer and mock, 
and tauntingly give out, 
The Parſon ſure is a ſmell- smock 
now fy, ungodly rout, 
Did he but hear, 
Ucc'd teach you to jeers 
And idite you ali Vother bout. 


Indecd, I confeſle, were his taile 
as hot as his head the while; 
Wich a wench hee d play truſs a faile, 
ſoon as any within a mile: 
But he of all ſure 
Cant the ſmock indure, 
Bout ſurplice he keeps ſuch a coile. 


If Babylon's whore her ſelf 
{hould come a ctoſs his ways 
Be the n'ete ſo gallant. the elf 

would trounce her fine array. 
For when he is vext 
And a breech is his text, 
Hee'l Ye ſure to claw it away» 


Every ſtroke he aim'd aright 
the wench he ncver malt her. 
He laid on blowes with all his nüght, 
nor us'd her like a ſiſter: 
His arme had a ſpting, 
And fo {rely did fling, 
That every jerk rais'd a bliſter. 


* 


As che devil in his wild fits 
hug' d the witch, ſo he did hug her 
He ſtung het with un lucky hits : 
I ſhall not ſpeak t' in mugger, 
He hath got the odds 
Ot weltminſter rods, 
Though manag'd by black Jack Bugger. 


He's a friend of the Kings he brags, 
as back- friend to all rumps ; 
Hee d taw d Bum go to jigs. 
and put um to their crumps - 
Hewſons ſtraps Pri des (ling, 
Could not give the ding 
As his rod, which he wore to the ſtumps. 


Let none doubt the truth of this ory, 
although it ſeem abſurd: . 
Much truer it is then John Doty 
for it is upon record 
When were 't not for Pack , 
The Presbyter Jack 
Had paid for his peeping) 1 heard. 


Atriall there was in guild-hall, * 
I ſhall not, readers jobe ye; 


Court ſet the maid ſwore point -blanckzall 


the people ſnouted, Ho boy 
he was in a ſhrape, 
he could hardly ſcape, 


For tickling th Apocryphal Toby. 


Her dying mothers oath came in, 
SDS. 
is wives vit not from ſin, 
yet ſay'd him from the ſhame: 
For the pariſh Pope 
Can give himſelf ſcope 
To cog a dy in an ill game. 


One word to the veſtry let me ſpeake, 
one word, I ſay, or twain, 
Ere my diſcourſe I off do break. 
for parſon whiptiers gain; 
That you hum prefer 
To be Lecturer 
To London-maids in Birchen- lane. 
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To an old Tune 
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N Eſſex much renowh'd for Calves, 
And giving Verdicts in by halves, 
For Oylters, Agucs, and for Knaves 
of Faction. 


One Peer, and Men of Worſhip four, 
With Gentlemen ſome half a ſcore, 
Did draw in ten Putch-Ells of Boie 

do Action 


The Squire, whoſe Name does famous grow 
As Marcus Tullius Cicero, 
And keeps true Time with Sir 7 


As freely gave himſelf his Hand, 
As once his Voice to rule the Land, 
By ſuch as ſhould not undeeſtand 
too raſhly. 


The Rout that erſt did roar ſo loud; 
A M—— and a H— 
Are of their Choice now 


_—_— 


grown fo proud, 
you'd wonder : 


And theſe Statc=Tinkers muſt be ſent 
To ſtop the Leaks of Government, 
Grown crazy now, and almoſt rent 


in ſunder. 


His Honour fi1ft ſet all his Hands, 

Each Members next in order ſtands ; 

The Rabble, without 1f's or And's, 
ſubſcratch it. 


The Cauſe, not obſolete, though old, 

Like Inſects lay in Winter cold, 

And warm Petitions (they were told) 
would ha:ch it. 


Corn bore a price in Cromwel's days, 

Nor did we want 2 vent for Bays 3 

Nay , even Calves were ſeveral ways 
advanced: 


And then we fear'd not wicked Plots; 

The Godly ſerv'd to cut our Throats , 

Though Agents tor the Pope, as Oates 
ard Prance laid, 


T hoſt Reaſons did ſo much prevail, 

That they petition d Tooth and Nail, 
To have the Soveraign ſtrike Hail, 

and ſtand by: 


While th' Parliament, had fate ſome years, 
To drive out Pope with Presbyters , 


And try the Bakylengh Peers, 
and Danby. 


For how can Corn and Wool be dear, 
Since Popiſh Lords drink litile Beer, 
Eat Fiſh, and very Teldom wear 

our Woollen ! 


Nay , even their Horſes ate afraid 
Of Treaſon in the Manger laid; 
And the King's Evidence diſmay d 
their Pallen, 


Theſe Greivances, with others many, 
(Too long for Ballad of a Peny ) 
Drove on a Herd of Clowns to any 

: adventure. 


Thoſe Brands, which in the days of Tere, 
Uumanufactur'd Parchment bore ; 
And when Farms leit, ſign'd heretofore 

r Indenture. 


la Hieroglyphick, rows were ſet 


Like Oriemal Alphabet; 
And lealt the King ſhould quite forget 
t the Senate, 


Their Hinds lay whip and whiſtling by , 
Humbly to councel M.jeſty; 

And what they could not read, would try 
co Pen at. 


The Milk-maid hop'd old comfort's in't, 

S nce Bodkins once did Breeches Mint, 

and ſtraight ſubſcribꝰd their Bu ter- print 
to Creamer: 


But theſe were all but ſingle gains, 
And hardly worth their toy | and pains , 
The Cauſe wants vigour , and diſdains 

a Dreamer, 


This dally ing therefore to prevent, 
An Anti- poptth Bull was ſent , 
The Emblem of the Government, 
to batting : 


Where Butchers, Tinkers, Oſtlers go, 
Tapſters and Btoom men all a row; 
And Carters tor the ſport left Ho 


| and Halting 
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To prom 


Th! unanſwerable Scoteh-Cloth Men, 
Taps, Sives, Chairs, and Coney-skin, 
Beggers and Boys all throng'd , and then 


bs 
| ; * 


This Honourable Covey met, 
Hedge draws the Members Setting-Net, 


gets from all, without Re 4 
1pr0ns, | 


When this great Council was diſmiG'd , 


They found that ſeveral Tom Fu, = 
Were wanting to compleat 
r and order'd n 


Seven Elders to diſperſe che Deed, 
To thoſe of the Geneva Creed , 
Brethren to ſuch as on the Tweed 


are border d. 


Theſe trudg'd a FW 
To pray the Lord, and 
The Congregation ſign d 


Thoſe Scholars that could write, they 
ard proxy (very ſide; 
And theſe did perſonally ſubſcribe 


But now the time draws on apace , 
And Member iiches for his place, 
The Knights and Gentlemen five brace _ * 
4 


And brought the Muſter- Roll to Court 5 
Tan Choe did hardly thank em for' | 
Bur made ein with a ſharp tetrort 

to 


* Py 


Now God preſerve out King and Queen 
From Pycbald Coats, and Ribons green; 
Let neither Knave nor Fool be ſeen 


about em: 


And thoſe that will not ſay Amen, 
Let em Petition once again, 
For every one the Shire has, ten 
to rout (. 
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FATAL LOVE 
OR 


— 4 
To che Tune of, Jobnſon's Farwe!. 


-0 U Maidens who intend to Wed, 


mind this doleful T 
Pelore yu hinkof lam * 


hope for to 
| Yon hy it youu 5 Ne hangs hr mind, 
of Loves blind 


and often 
- and takes more than his due. 


1 "i; 
ich caus'd her fatal ſmart: + 
* was not Lov d agen, 


1. peerd ee Men; 
by her fad overthrow . 


He who before bad gain'd her Love, With that her Body in ſhe threw 


by his alluring * and ſaid, 7 come 57 come, 

Such Paſſions now not approve ; If this be Ine d Lovers due; 
but ſaid, he'd Love too long : I claim it as my Tomb: 

Which ſo perplex't this Maiden fair : For none was wronged more then I, 


the Nig by Love's pretended Charms, 


ht and Day did Mourn, 
And fell into a deep diſpaire; Which is the cauſe that bere I Die; 


dejected and forlorne. To end all Earthly harms. 


None knows what Torments Lovers fee], 
whoſe Charmes are thus controul'd, 
Thoſe Hearts which ſeem as hard as Stecl ; 


are brought to ſoſter mould : 
The power of Love is ſo ſevere, 


no Heart can it withſtand, moſt fatal to her coſt, 


All Earthly Champions far and near Who when alive, in love was drown'd 3 
muſt ſtoop to its command. and fo her Life ſhe loſt. 


OF SEX” by 
*. : Y 
> wy 7 > #* 
E | 
2 
| which e 


Young Maidens all pray warning take, 
by this Example ſtrange, 

Be not too fond for young Men's ſake ; 
for they their minds may change : 

As this unhappy Maid has found, 
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The Jovial Companions, 


O R, 
Three Merry | 


THE 
RAVELL ORS, 


Who paid their ſhot where ever they came without ever a Stiver of Money. 
To an Excellent North-Country-Tune. 


1 es 


1 re me Travellers, Travellers three, 
down, ho down, Lanktre down derry, 


Fr es o Travel the North Count 
wit bout ever N Mony. * 


T Eaſt; and Traveled We, 
8 Ne 4 oy re down K 


Where ever they came ſtill they drank of when, 
without ever 4 ftiver . . 


àt length by good fortune lber came to an Inn; 
with a bye down, bo down, Lankere down derry, 


And they were as Merry as etre they had been, 
Wi bout ever 4 ſtiver of Mony. 


A Jolly young Widdo s did ſmilling appear, | 
with a bye down, ho down, Lankt re down derry, 

who dreſt them a "Banquer of delicate cheer, 
without ever & ſtiver of Mony, 


Both Chickens and ſparrow graſs ſhe did provide, 
with a bye down, bo down, Lanktre down derry, 

You'r Welcome kind Gentlemen, welcome (ſhe ery d) 
without ever a ſhiver of Movy. 


They called for liquor, both Beer, Ale, aid Wine, 
with a bye down, ho down, Lanktre down derrit, 
And every thing that was curious and fine, 
richout ever a ſtiver of Hon. 


They drank to their Heſſeis a merry full bowl, 
with 4 bye down, ho down, Lankire down derry, 

ſhe pledg'd them in love | ike a p-nerous Soul, 
Without ever à ſtiver of Adory. 


The "Raw, her Maid, and Couſin all three, 
h a bie down, br down, Lavkere down derry, 
They Kiſt and was merry, as merry cou'd be, 
iu tout ur a ſtiver af Meny. 


full B cles and Glaſſes repieniſht the Board 
with hie down, ho down, Lunktre down derr 
No t.iquors was wanting the houſe cou'd afford 


heut ever @ ſtiver of Alon. 


[ = 


| When they had been Merry good part of the day 

with @ bye down, ho down, re down derry, 5 
They called their Hoſteſs to know what's to pay, 
without ever a ſtiver of Mony. 


| TheresThi good ſling, aod Six pen, ery) 


— 47 en al 


They told her that 60 
| Without ever Stiver of Aeny. 


The Handſomeſt Man of the three up he got, 
With a hye down, ho dewn, lankire down derry, 
| He laid her on her Back. and paid her the ſhot, 


without ever 4 ſtiver of Mony. 


| The middlemaſt Man to her Couſin he went, 
with ahye down, ho down lanktre down derry, 

She being handſome, he gave her Content, 
mit bout ever 4 ſtiver of Mony. 


MT rern 


The laſt Man of all he took up with the Maid, 
with a bye down, ho down, lanktre down deryy, 
And thus the whole ſhot it was Lovingly paid, 


wit bout ever 4 ſtiver of Mony. 


The Hoſteſs, the Couſin, and Servant, we find, 
with a bye down, ho down, Lanktre down derry, 
mate Cou rchics, and thankt them for being ſo kind, 
it hout ever a ſtiver of Mopy. 


The Hoſteſs aid, welcome kind Gentlemen all. 
witha be do! n, 5 4 W, lanktre do wn derry, 

If you chu to Come ths way be pleaſed to Call, 
ieh HI e „be, cf 


| Lo F] y 


„„ ͤ — — — — —— 


Then taking their Leaves they went merrily out, 
with a i ye down /own, lanktre down derry, 
And the; 'r gone or Travel the Nation about, 
without ever a ſtiver of Mony. 
| FINIS. 
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All 
As 


[Et my fad Caſe before 3c; 
A Loving Husband 1 have loſt, 
One that 1 Lov'd moſt dearly, 
But Fortune has our Wiſhes croſt, 
For which I mourn fincerely. 


Like one diſmay'dI roye about 
In Sorrow, for my Jewel ; | 
And in fad diſmal Plaints cry out, 
Why were the Laws ſo Cruel; 
To rob me of my Husband dear, N 
When Life was ſet before him, 
But vain (alas!) Reflections are, 
No Piry can reſtore him. 


1 8 
An Excellent New Copy of Vries, 6. 
BEING * 
Q;F. | | 
- Mrs. G ;00Ke, £7 Bey 
For the Loſs of her Husband Thomas Cooke, the Famous Butcher 
of Glouceſter, who was Executed at Tyburn on Wedneſday the 
5 ; 2 2 .. 
Jo the Tune of, Forgive me if your Looks I Toft 
J. | Ko | . 
my ſad Complaint. give car Some little Favour it is true 
Ul — has 3 my Kay; , . | Our Gracious Queen did offer, | 
ate has becu to me ſevere, | | Which ſetv'd but to encreaſe my Woe, 
Since be at laſt muſt ſuffer: 
To pleaſure ſame my Lobe mult Dye, : 
Whom he O ffended never; ſj 
But O! alas, their Cruelty Cooks 
Has parted us for evcr. 
U. | VI. 
How oft his Innocence has he 
In ſolemn Truth declared? 
Saying, The? / an from Marther fiee, 
For Death I am prepared: 
This, this ts true my ling Wife ! 
No Sword to me Belong d, | | 
And thoſe that ſwore to take my Tie, | 
Their Conſcience nuch have rrongt. ; 


III. 


O! how my Heart with Grief was fill'd, 
To ſee my Love expire; 
For him Id frecly have been kill'd, 
Had I had my deſire. 
Alas! alas! my Husband kind, 
If Tears thy Life could borrow, 
Pd Weep and Mourn till I was Blind, 
And drown. my ſelf in Sorrow. 


IV. 


Where ſhall I run to hide my Grief: 
Will not kind Heaven caſe me ? 
No pity now can bring relief, 
No carthly Bleſſings pleaſe me: 
Sorrow alone my Food ſhall be, 
I' ſpend my time in Weeping, 


* 


14 44 | 
n 

Aud pray and wiſh moſt conſtantly : | 
| 


zay*n has his. Soul in keeping. 
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VII. 
Theſe Words my Hearr with Sorrow picrc'd, 


And fal'd it with Vexation, 


And then in lears I thus expreſt 
My woctul Lamentation ; 

O! Cruel Laws, more Cruel Men, 
That did his Death endeavour ; 
On your hard Hearts P11 till complain, 
That Ruin'd me for ever. 


VII. 
2 


Since here my Love we 
And! lett broken: hearted, 
L hope to have thy Compans, 
Where we ſhali nec be nat ted 
But thoſe | 
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77 A moſt Strange, but True 


1 


2 
1 a Very 
Large Sca.Monſter, 


That was found laſt Saturday in | f 
: . in a Common Shore in V, 1. 
Street in Spittle- Fields, where at the Black-Swan Alchouſs, 18 


ae e cee it; Herein you have the Dimenſion 
reature, with the various Conjectures of ſeveral ab ow 
| 33 — 3 8 ef leaving the Sea, and to fore 10 1 
"Bla „ ＋ ere it was found running above two Miles before i ies; 7 

fre The occaſion of this Creature's coming hither bein likewiſe binked" dn b or foo 

n his Monthly Prognoſticatlons for this Year 170 4. 45 . , WE 


£ 


ow 


,- 5 l 
Reſaging the ſeveral Mutations which are uc to Niang | | 
* m0n-W eats, ſomething appears wond'fous is the 1 1 5 
ightful. Blazing Comets, monſtrous Births, or ſtrange Fiſhes leaving their. deep Hubi. 
tations of the Sea to ſwim in Brooks and Kivers.: a d as to ſtrange ius their deep Habi- 
Ans in this Kingdom, our Chronicles give an A nd as t range Omens foretelling Altera- 
2 e 8 5 ccount that when King Frbelred aſcended the 
Throne by us ether s murdering his Brother Edward, upon his Coronation-Day, a Cloud 
half reſembling Blood a e ay, a Cloud was 
ſeen throughout Exglana, :*: emoiing and half Fire; which Prodigy was the fore- 
1 __ the Danes Landing here three Years after, and committing great Outrages in divers 
parts of the Kingdom, 8 . Was Ag of Sir Walter Dyrel in Won Bir: eſt, 
rwo Blazing Stars appeared ; and at Finchap:(teaa, near . 5 Berkſhire, A Well of od? 
Colour'd Water {prurg up for fifteen Days, and then ceaſed, Pefore” Heurg wie Sd Med it 
trained Blood in the Iſle of Wigb-, for the Cate of two Hours; a Dragon of marvellous-Eigneſs 
was diſcovered at Saint Ofph in Ffſex i ah Earthquake rented in pieces the Cathedral ai Lincoln; 
and in Orfordin Siſſex, certain Fiſher-men drew up in their Net a Hairy Creature outl of the 
Sea, in all Proportions like a Man, which was expoſed to the Sight of Thouſands, living? upon 
Fleſh, but in the end ſtole from his Keepers, and got to Sea again. In the Reign of Hen) the 
Third, four Suns 3 from the Riſing to the Setting, after which followed a great Famine. 
Before Richard's Reſignation of his Crown, to Henry the Fourth, the Bay and Lawrel Trees wi- 
thered throughout Exgland. In the time of Henry the Sixth, whilſt a great Fight was at Ludlom 
betwixt the two Houſes of Tork and Lancaſter Three Suns appeared in tbe Firmament, which 
immediately united into one, and the next Reign began the Union of the Families. And fo 
when Oliver Cromwel's Uſurpation was at end, the Members of the Calves kead-Ciub Confederate 
the Devil fetcht him away in a terrible Whirlwind. But now as ſtrange a Wonder enſues, 
which take as follows. | 
On Saturday laſt, being the 2oth of this inſtant May, ſomething of a ſtrange unſual Shape was 
perceived to a Common- Shore in New- Flect-ftreet in Spitele-F.elds, which incited their Curioſity 
who ſaw it, to make a further ſearch into the Matter, and accordingly going into the Common-Shore 
(which runs above two Miles under Ground before it empties it ſelf at Blacłkwal) they draged the 
Creature out, which was a dead Porpoiſe of a very large Size, it being above Four Foot in Length, 
and Three Foot about, which now is to be ſeen at the Sign of the Black-Swan, an Alehouſe, in 
New-Fleet-ftreet in Spittle-Fields, as aforeſaid, to which thouſands of People daily reſorts to view 
it: Now as to the 8 of this Fiſh, which is vulgarly called a Sea- Hog, from its being like a 
Suine both in Shape and Fleſh, its Reſidence is in the Sea, and appear in multitudes agaipſt an ap- 
proaching Storm, tumbling after a ſtrange manner with their Bellies upwards about Ships that 
are on their ſeveral Voyages; and that it ſhonld leave the Deep to rove up into freſh Water 
Rivers, and more eſpecially to crawl ſo far up a Common-Shore, it ſeems ſomewhat amazing a- 
mong the Curious; thare is now great turning over of Partridge, whoſe Prognoſtications are 
much admired by the Mob, but they find he has took no more Notice in this year's Aimanack of 


this Porpoiſes untimely Death ina Commou-Shore, than of the Thunder which we had laſt Week, 
he taking no notice that we ſhall have any at all this Year; but to make am nds for this Fault. ! 
believe it wou'd be very acceptible to the Fools under Cris Meridian, it in his next year's Al- 
manack he would oblige them with the Hyleg of this poor ith ; but the general Conjectute of this 
Creature's rambling {0 far up a ſh — n Con avitv under Gronnd Jo, thar it eiche ü 0 
the French Coaſts, and ſignifies Lewis is ready to heſhit himſelf, for fear the Alt: 

they ſhou'd do in Spain; pr elle ir came from the 3parijn Colts, anc Intimates 

that the Duke of Anjou had rather hide his Head than igt: and the lait Conjed 

moſt probable, becauſe Partridge ſays in his Prog \ofticatio 110 

of Spain full of Fears and Fatigue, it belongs tothe Family, 


cine of ſome good Family, becauſe the Poco of t. 
it aguinſt they ſhew it at Green Govſe-F arr, 
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me 
$ in this Land, 


Oae Mr. Pope, who did at . dell, 75 | 
Near Glaſtenbury, where thouſands can tell, 
The diſmal fate which lately did befall, 


Upon the farmer by diſttoy ing all. 


Now to begin, if yu the ruth wonld know, 
One Sunday Mr. F-pe to Church d'd go, 

his only Son at home he latt behind, 

w ho was to play and ather things inclin'd. 


During Church time this Lad did run about, 
for Hens neſt and to find Eggs out, 

For to boy! Eggs it was his main deſire, 

When he came in three Eggs were on the fire. 


e be took and ſtraigbt did eat, 

y put the Lad into a ſweat, 
And quickly fell to vomiting ſtrange things, 
As bits of Glaſs, ſtump Nails and crooked Pins: 


A Pear ſtuch ſull of Thorns brought up likewiſe, 
And now like one he itcch'd this young Man lies, 
The Fa:ther laid the other two Eggs by, 

VVkich chang'd to Nails and Glaſs immediately. 


Beſides this great misfortune there does fall, 

Our &ranger VVonders ſtill amorg them all, 
A Neighbouring V Voman happen'd to be there 
VVho faw this lad deprivid of all his hair. 


Tho neither hand nor Sizzars could ſhe ſee, 
Yet this lads hair was clip'd immediately. 
and plainly ſeen to move out of the room, 
do with the fright ſhe fell into a ſwound. 


There's other ſtrange and various wonders more, 
Stones Day and Night ate thrown within the Door, 
And the Windows which the Glaſs doth break, 

V Vith ſtreaks of blood would make ones heart to ake 


come ſtones are cold, and other ſtones are hot, 
They te eroſt with blood but Heavens knew nor what, 
They riſe out of the Ground and novught is ſcen, 

To touch them, yet they ſwiftly do i in. 


And it they take theſe ſtones and throw them ont, 
They ſtraigit rebound and make a fearfu} rour, 
aud when the troubled did degin to ceaſe, 

Then more vexatious pPieguc 8 came on 2n2C2, 

For in the Orchard, there the Apple Trees, 

V here {plit from top to bottom with grcat eaſs, 

As te ones fight, for one could ſcarce turn round, 
But che were ſplit and tumbled to the Grognd, 
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got ehileth Son «bs the” Ire. 
e chiumney ſomething pi 

he father and the ſervant ſcarte Tiay 
Could hold the fon from belag driwn away. | 
and when the Doors were ſhut and bolted too, 
they would. burſt open without more to do, 
\ Nay locks nor Bars could no ways them ſecure, 
55 8 nothing ſeen yet open fiys a Door. 
None of the Family ar night can reſt - 
But each with ſome affliction ſore oppreſt, 
Sometimes the cords ace cut and down 
Somerimes out of the Beds too they are 


A Parſon near to Motten coming i 
Recel v'd a deadly 


to ſtrik, ſo | oaks | 
their Reaping Hooks twiſted like to a ſcrew, 


| the Son when in a fir didthus s dulree, 


| Oh Fatuher, of your houſe ill be conan 
| Or this ſame Night by fire*twill be conſum d, 
Your houſe and vat will beburnatothe Sound. 


if 3 — this Night, ith it will be, 
therefore now in the Barn go ſearch and ſee, 7's 
the Father and a Servant en ſought, _ 
And from the Barn they lighted ronchwood brount 


Lor all their care and diligence that Nigt, 
i heir Barn next Morning was in fire light, 


| which Gucyly to the Del ing honte did blow, 
| And that by fire was conlum'e alſo. 


fall, 
d. 


the Farmer to another bouſe 1th Torn, 
Dia go to Duel when his own wal burt down, 
And as tive Sen fat by the ſide, 

Out of hit Breeckes flames of Fire fiy'd . 


The Family with all that they could [ſtrive 

Had much ado to ſave the Boy alive, 

And ſince this both his Wheat Mews CO bis Hay, 
By Flames of Fire are conſum'd aua. 


Fame Neig hhour, helping to YEmMove the A'brat, 


[ be Very + h:aues which hy remov a did fe. 3 
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A moſt Strange, but True 
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That was found laſt Saturday in a Common Shore in New Fleet- 


Strect in Spittle-Fields, where at the Black-Swan Alehouſe, thou- 


re of People relort to ſee it: Herein you have the Dimenſions 
ken * r e with the various Conjectures of ſeveral 
) be the Omen of this Creatures leaving the Sea, and t | 
, . | , O rove ſo far 117 
* ene Shore where it was found running above two Miles before . * 
Bac : The ↄccaſiou of this Creatures coming hither being likewiſe hinted on by 7 1 
in his Monthly Prognoſtications for this Vear 1704. 3 


able Men concerning 


Reſagin 2 ; Oo 5 4 TIES 
— 4 — 4 mg 5 „ inn vary room Com- 
frightful Blazing Comets, monſtrous Births, cr tran 6 Fim art, or watry Element, by 
tations of the Sea to ſwim in Brooks and Rivers: ne teaving: their deep Hahi- 
ions in this Kingdom, our Chronicles a ogg 3 to ſtrange Owens foretelling A'tera- 
- 8 , a es glve an Account that when King Erbelred aſcended the 
Throne by ns Mother's murdering his Brother Edward, upon his Coronation-Day, a Cloud was 
ſeen throughout Emnglana, halt reſembling Blood, and half Fires Which Prodigy Was the 80 
e Danes Landing here three Years after, and committing great O | 8 
TUNNEL .. , Villiam Rufus was kill'd by Sir Tx 9 x 1 1 divers 
parts of the Kingdom. Ders. ; SITIO 5 po . . Valter Iyrrel wy Nm For: eſt, 
two Blazing Stars appeared; and at Fincham ſttaa, neax 29 FM Berkſhire, * Wen of Blondy 
Colour'd Water ſprung up for fifteen Days, and then ceaſed, Pefore” Flemg wit snd ed ig 
raincd Blood in the Iſle of Wjghr, for the ſp>ce of two Hours; a Dragon of marveilous Eignets 
was diſcovered at Saint Ofph in Fſ-xz an Earthquake rented in pieces the Cithedral at £nco!t , 
and in Orford in Sr, certain Fiſher - men drew up in their Net a Hairy Creature out of the 
Sea, in all Proportions like a Man, which was expoſed to the Sight of I honſands, living upon 
Fleſh, but in the end ſtole from his Keepers, and got to Sea again. In the Reign of Hey the 
Third, four Sant appeared from the Kiſing to the Setting, after which followed a great Famine, 
Betore Richard's Reſignation of his Crown, to Henry the Fourth, the Bay and Lawrel Trees wi— 
thered throughout Exgland. In the time of Henry the Sixth, whilſt a great Fight was at Ladlom 
betwixt the two Houſes of Tork and Lancaſter Three Suns appeared in the Firmament, which 
immediately united into one, and the next Reign begin the Union of the Families. And fo 
when Oliver Cromwel's Uſurpation was at end, the Members of the Calves b844-Club Con federate 
the Devil fetcht him away in a terrible Whirlwind. But now as ſtrange a Wonder enſues, 
which take as follows. 

On Saturday laſt, being the 2oth of this inftant May, ſomething of a ſtrange unſual Shape was 
perceived to be a Common. Shore in New- Flect- ſtreet in Spittle-F,elds, which incited their Curioſity 
who ſaw it, to make a further ſcarch into the Matter, and accordingly going into the Common- Shore 
(which runs above two Miles under Ground before it empties it felf at B/ackwal) they draged the 
Creature out, which was a dead Por poiſe of a very large Size, it being above Four Foot in Length, 
and Three Foot about, which now is to be ſeen at the Sign of the Black-Swar, an Alchouſe, in 
New: Fleet-itreet in Spittle-Fields, as aforeſaid, to which thouſands of People daily reſorts to view 
it; Now as to the Nature of this Fiſh, which is vulgariy called a Sea-4Jog, from its being like a 
Sine both in Shape and Fleſh, its Reſidence is in the Sea, and appear in multitudes agairit an ap- 
proaching Storm, tumbling after a ſtrange manner with their Bellies upwards abont Ships that 
are on their ſeveral Voyages; and that it ſhould leave the Deep to rove- up into freſh Water 
Rivers, and more eſpecially to crawl fo far vp a Common-Shore, it fecms loncwhat amazing a- 
mong the Curious; thare is now great turning over of Partridge, Whoſe Propnoftications are 
much admired by the Mob, but they find he has took no more Notice in this year's Aimanzcy of 


thi; Por poiſes untimely Death ina Commou- Shore, than of the Thunder Which! | 

he taking no notice that we hall have any at all this Year; but to make amen. te Fan 
believe it wou'd be very acceptible to the Fools under 9, Meridian, if in his next yoar's Al- 
manack he would oblige them with the g of this poor Fiſh 5 but is Ta | 
Creature's rambling ſo far vp a h- - n  Concavity anger Gron { 

the French Coalts, and ſignifies Lewis is ready to hefhit hingen, ; 

they ſhou'd do in Spain; or elle it came from the Spa, 

that the Duke of Ano: had rather bide his Head thank 

moſt probable, becauſe Partridge lays in his Prognott 
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The Somerfſetſhire Wonder, 


| ate Dreadfu judements whichhath haponec upon theF aui. | 
ly of Mr. Pope, of Wotton, near Glaftenhury in tlie 


aid Country. 


he 8 of, the leed ing heart. 
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300 people al that round about me .. 
8 pray mind the ſtrange afflictions in this Land, 
Such wed ſcarce before has ever been, 

In Somer ſerſhire at Motten they are ſeen. 


One Mr. Pope, who did at Motten dwell, 


Near Glaſtenbury, where thonſands can tell, 
The diſmal fate which latel; did befall, 
Upon the farmer by diſtroying all. 


Now to begin, if yen the ruth wontd know, 
One Suncay Mr. Lope to (urch d d ga, 

his only Son at home he latt behind, 

who was to play and ather things inclin'd. 


During Church time this Lad did run about, 
Looking for Hens neſt and to find Eggs out, 
For to boy Eggs it was his main deſire, 
When he came in three Eggs were on the fire 


one cf the ſame he took and ſtraight did eat, 

V V kick quickiy put the Lad into a ſweat, 
And quickly fell to vomiting ſtrange things, 
As bits of Glaſs, ſtump Nails and crooked Pins. 


A Pear ſtach fall of Thorns brought up likewiſe, 
And now like one hewiich?d this young Man lics, 
he Fa'ther laid the other two Eggs by, 

Vybich chang'd to Nails and Glaſs immediately. 
Beſides this great misfortune there does Call 

Out Wranger VVonders [tilt among them | all 
A Ne1gnbouring woman happen {tro de ther 

V Vo law, This lad ceprivid of all his hair. 


"Py. vets hand nos ©ilwwy, 11d ſhe lee 
een dane nor SizZzars could ihe fee, 


Yet this lad hair was e pd immediately. 

und plainty ſeen to m. out of the room, 

30 1 the fright he fell into a Wound. 

Theres other tra nd various wonders more, 


Stones Day and Niyht are thrown within by Door, 


Ind the Windows which the Glaſs doth break, 
vit frreats of blood would make ones Tus to ake 


gome {ones are cold, and other ſtones are hot, 


They te croſt with Mood but Heavens brows ror what, 
' CV 1 te OUT 011 he A] rouge ANG Done | 
1 ) oue LINCIN ve. 4 (will GO U, II. 
And it they 48 3 es and throw them 
f 3 rebound and make a feartu} rout 
a j 1 12 | NN 1148 * pr 
A | AY TIEN TINETIY idled did dep; CY). COA} 
I hen noe vexatious plagu:scame ON 5 
he Orchard, there the Apple rees, 
rom LON co DOTTONME. Wird eat eals, 
ht. for one could ſcarce turn 1a 
eg tat 


And while the Son by the Fire-fide did ecad, 

Straight np the chimmney ſomething p Ai g with ſpecs 
' The father and the ſervant dee. 

Couſd hold the fon from being drawn away. 


"_ when the Doors were ſhut and bolted too, 
they would burſt open without mote to do, 


Jay locks nor Bars could no ways them ſecure, 
Tho nothing ſeen yet open flys a Door. 


Ine of the Family ar night can reſt 
| gut cach with ſome effli; tion ſore oppreſt, 
Sometimes the cords ace cut and down they fall. 


| 


Sometimes ou: of the Beds too chey are hall'd. 


\ Parſon near to Wetten coming in, 
Recei vid a deadly blow yet nothing ſe en. 


to ſtrik, ſo ſtrange theſe ſtories ate and true, 


their Reaping Hooks twiſted like to a ſcrew. 


the Son when in a fir did thus delrae, 

Oh Fatuher, of your houſe take ſpecial care, 

Or this ſame Night by fire will be conſum'd, 
Your houſe and Barns will be burnt to the Gound. 


if nothing this Night, ith Morning it will be, 
therefore row iu the Barn go ſearch and ſee, 


Nt Father and a Servant ſtraigbtways ſought, 
| And from the Barn they lighted tonch/ood brount 


For all their care and diligence thir Nigt, 
[Their Barn next ort Ig was in fire light, 
hich que al, 0 the Dee ing honſe did blow, 
And that by fire was conlumè'd e alſo. 


the Farmer to another houſe 1th Torn, 

Did go to Dwek ue, his on wai burt down, 
And ai tre Sen [at by the Pat, 

Out of IS 44 ecke. flames 97 f Fire 1 5” oP 


a. j * 1 . 4 
[ne Family With all tha! 199 could [YT TVEy 
Has much ado to [avs the 5g 7 e. 


Ana ſince this both his M heat Hows & bes Hay, 
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A New DIALOGUE between 


\LICE&BETR IC i 


As they met at the Market one Morni 1g Earl . 


To the Tune of Mopſapbil. 


Thi may be Printed, R. P. 


| | . U 


I, 
Alice. a. bour whyd?ye look awry ? you're grown a wondrousS: ranger 
You abour,you Gor and Pour, as tho? you'd burit with Anger 
If its for that your Fortunes great; or you fo Wealthy are, 
Or elſe ſo High, theres none ſo nigh, that with you can compare: 
But t'other day I heard one ſay, your Husband durſt not ſhew his Fars, 
But like a Lout he walks about, ſo full of dighs and Fears. 
Betrice, Good Miſtreſs Tart, 1 9 not a Fa- t for you nor all your Jecrs. 
I. 
My Husband's known for to be one that is moſt Chaſte and Pure, 
And would be, continually, but for ſuch Jades as you are : 
You ſmack, you ſmick, you waſh you lick, you ſmirk, you fivear, you grin, 
You nod, you wink, and in your Drink, you firive for to draw him in. 


Alice, You "es you Punk, you're almoit Drunk, and now you Scold and m { 


NC 
( dre, 
With running in the Score, and playing the V Vh---- you lead him a weary 1 it 
Bet. Tell me fo once again, you _— Quean, avd I'll pull you by the Co: 
Go dreſs your Rats, thoſe naſty Brats, that are always Sicep ard DBrou 


Vith Vermin ſpread, they're almoſt dead, theyre kept fo v 


d, hey! | ou ii 
" Pray hold you there, and do not Swear, yours a | 
4 feed them up with bit and ſup, then give *'ecma dirt 
My Girls and Boys, my only j ys, they? tau | 
Lell me fo once more, you oy ty VVh- and PI kick yo 
Tis a very good Jeſt, pray d belt, and Ifanh 11! q. 
Iv. 
you are a lilly Bear, your Husband 
Quean a- cer was ſeen, your Neig | 
rot, and good for naught, 
on out of the Room, 
vou V.Vi---, you ha | F 
vs ih ugly Paws, | PI fe! 
tH | and ih J 
ure. 
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TS Wives were two of them, 
d another a Smiths Wife prov'd, 
ourth a Seaman's for the Game, 
theſe four did a young Man love, 
He was a Mealman's Servant to 
and often would frisk and play 

At heave and ſer as others do, 

let i be by Night or Day. 


But one time among all the reſt, 
they wanted a good Plumb < be, 

Aud this the young Meal. Man did Prot: 
he would have a good one bak'd, 

A Peck and a half of Flower ſtrright 
he tent he good Wives to knced. 


Of Plumbs be or eleven Poy 1 mweiphi 


to make up the Cake with /pce« 


f 
- 


deen pound of Butter to alſo, 

at ſent when he ſent the Plumbs, 
With Sugar for to make it ſo 

they might /reethy lick their Thum 


London, printed for 
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Come 3 x br 
and have our yours Ned to day, 

Tou know that he's d ( ad fo free, 
and willing to ſerve us all, 

I ſwear Ive him heartily, 
PU venture with him one fall. 


+ 


* 


What f we to the Fountain 20, 
ant there have our merry bout, 
Fie, Fie, one of the |; ves aid cry, 
our Herbands will find us ont, 


N think yo. of the (I EL nich bY. 


: e. Gall n we 15 FY 
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A New DIALOGUE berweer 


| | © i & Wn 7 
ALICE&BETR It: 
4 WO © * Vp T7. 4.4 
As they met at the Market one Morning Early. 
To the Tune of Meopſaphil. This may red, R. P 
I. 
Alice. od Neighbour whydꝰye look awry ? you're grown a wondrouss:r 


You walk about, you Huff and Pour, as tho? ycu'd burtt with Any 
If its for that your Fortune's great; or you ſo Wealthy arc, 
Or elſe ſo High, there's none fo nigh, that with you can compare: 
But t'other day I heard one ſay, your Husband durſt not ſhew his Ears, 
But like a Lout he walks about, fo full of vighs and Fears, 
Betrice, Good Miſtreſs Tart, I care nota Fa---t for you nor all your Je 
| II. 
My Husband's known for to be one that is moſt Chaſte and Pure, 
And would be, continually, but for ſuch JaQes as you arg: 
You ſmack, you ſmick, you waſh you lick, you ſmiik, you Greoar, you g. 
You nod, you wink. and in your Drink, you lirive for to draw him it 
Alice, You Lye you Punk, you're almoſt Drunk, and now you $coid 217 
Weich ruaning in the Score, and play Your Tead: hi 
Bet. Tell me ſo once again, you Dirty Qiuezn, and Ii pull ye 
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Tune of, Ali Woman poor and blind. 


0 all you ſweet lips, round me ſtand 


With each ſome Plumb Cake in her Vu 
and Cup of good napping Ale, 


and hear a pleaſant tale, 


Then you 


t allas merry be 
as lately was four good Wives, 
Who oro their Glaſſes of free, 


and jollyly lead their lives. 


Carpenters Wives were two of them, 
and another a Smiths Wife prov'd, 

The fourth a Seaman's for the Game, 
theſe four did a young Van love, 

He was a Meatman s Servant to 
and often would frisk and play 


At heave and ſet as others do, 
let & be by Night or Day. 
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he would have a good 
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he tent the good WI 
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The Debtkoꝛd Aumb Cake, 


V Vives. 


Licenſed according to Order. 
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And when'twas bak'd, then ore a Glass 


they merry were all to be 
But mark I pray what came to paſs, 


which ſpoiled their 2805 7 


one of the good Wives did fav, 


Come Neighbours here ſhall we it take 


and have our yon:ts Ned to day, 


Ton know th it he“, 


and w7ill:; 


ft {erve us all, 


OG EAT | Loh 57. 7 5 cart ly, 
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anc there have our wer bunu! 


. 7 ; ; l ; : 
IS. [ Z. — e 07 f th Ei fo 47 C 
p * | 
our Hu chan 1s Wt fit 
. 8 
1 it th; HA JC 1 
175 raue, 
5 
; * 
4 } Axe. 
{ 
7 f | SISLE 
* pm, 
7 
57 


For when the Cake was made and bal 


The new Iriſh Chriſtmaſs Box 
Ee THE 
Female Dear Foy trick'd ont of her 


Maiden Head. 


To an Excellent new Teagueland Tune. 


I, 


SI vent to. Monater, 
Wich my Barrel of Beer, 

| I mer with young Peggy 
Whoſe Beauty was Clear; 
Sing ratting a rco, 
att ing 2 robo. re- roo, re-ro0- re- oo, 
Karting a roo-· re oo, re- roo- re- ro, 


2. 


Says he my dear Peggy, 
If with me you'l go, 
A Bottle of Clarret 
On thee LI beſtow, 
ſing ratting a robo, &c. 


3. 


Ill give the fine Rigging, 
And Top-knots to wear, 
And a pair of new Gloves, 
at Notim ham Fair 

Sing ratting 2 ro, & C. 


4. 


tipꝰt her the Wink 
And backwards ſhe fell, 


And Twenty Weeks after, 
Her Belly did ſwell 


Sing rartting a roo, Oc. 


. 


When Twenty Weeks after, 
the ſat down and Cry'd 
Oh! this have I gotten, 
By being thus try*d, 
ſing ratting a coo &c. 


6. 


Oh ſtay my dear Peggy, 

and be not unkind , 

For we will be 3 

When the Devil is Blind, 

Sing ratting a 190 ! 

R atting a roo- re- roo, re-ro0-re-roo; 
ratting a roo- re· oo, re- roo- re· xoo, 
Far robo rance, 

fing far- re- a roo-rance, 

ſing ha- bou bance, 

ſing ratting a roo. 


Printed for B. Deacon, at the Angel in Guilt. ſpur - Strett without Ven- Gate. 


The CALL to the 


At New-Market. 


To the Tune of, To Horſe, Brave Boys. 


MC 
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+. Licenſed accozding to Oꝛder. 


— 


I. | 


"JC l bro Man born to horſe, 

ou! e longer delay ing, 

The Galding now was led over the Coaſt,” 
may 


I chink ils in you for ſtaying, 
Rin and endeavour to bubble the porters, 
© Bers may be recover d loſt at the Groom · Porten; 
follow, follow, follow, led down by the ditch, 
'  Thencake the Odds, and then you! be rich, 
For I will have Brown- Bay if Blew-Bonner Ride, 
| Ill hold a Thouſand pound on his fide Sir, 
Dyagon eould ſcower it, but Dragon is old, 
He cannot endure ic, he cannot he will not, 
no run it as lately he could, 
Age, age hath hindr'd his ſped Gr, 
Now, now, now . ey come on, 


* 3 


To Horſe, we muſt not of Fortune complain, 


nor run it as lately he could 


Years, Years doth hinder his ſpeed, Sir, 
Now, now, now ſee they come on, 

lee Sorrel ſtill leads the way, 

A full furlong before at the Turn of che land, 
Five Hundred pound *tis that gets the Day. 
But ſie on that Jockey, I fear I have loft, 
With eaſe he had won it, had won it, it he had but 


On this ſide the Poſt, (run it, 
# 
III. 


nor looſe our time in Jockeys diſpraiſing, 
The Geldings are gallopirig over the plain, 


foe, fee, the Horſe leads the way, 


while we ſtand idle range and vazing, 
Run and attempt to retrive all our loſes, 


Full three lengths before at the turn of the land, | And never ſtand railing at fortune and croiſes, 


Five Hundred p pon the Brown- Bay, 
But a Pox of the 1 fear we have loſt, 
The Dog the Blew- Bonnet, has run it, 

(a Murrain light on it) | 
the wrong ſide the Poſt, 
Odds-Bobs was ever ſuch fortune. 


II. 


Make haſt, make haſt, to News Market away, 


you idly leave your ſport by delaying, 
The Race will be run e er the heat of the day, 
we ſhall looſe all our betts by our ſtaying, 
Run, Run, and freely your Guineas now vente: 
Upon theBrisk Brown- Baz, whene'erihe do eier 
Follow, Follow, follow on this ſide che Ditch, | 
And take moſt odd; i you will be rich, 
as forme i'll have Sorrel, If Blew-Bonms ride, 
And lay you fifty pound on his fide, Sit, 
Sorrel runs ſwifteſt ſince Dragons grown old, | 


You'll find by and by that he cannot endure it, 


Follow, Follow, follow, Pl lead on this ſide 
And ſee it I can once be a guide, f 
'Tis the Brown- Bay I fancy the trouls it apace, 
[Il hold an hundred on the Race, Sir, 

Dragon does ſcour it, but Brown* Bay 's before, 
And holds ic, and holds it, and wins it and wins ic 
He runs it, ſo merrily o'er, 

I'll hold you now five hundred pound more 
But now were undone and our Guineas are loft, 
The Rogue the Blew- Bonn, ha run ic. 

| (a Vengeance ligut on it) 
the Wrong tide the poſt, 
I never had ſuch ill fortune, 


FINIS. 


Printed for C. Bates, at the San and Bibh 
ia ye Corner. 
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LOVER: 


Celia won by Aminta's Loyalty. 
A New SO NG in great Requeſt at Court. 


To an Excellent New Tune: Or, IWhz are my Eyes, & . Licenſed according to Order. 


5 ID AF 1 8 


s ſtill COW nn 8 Why do's my Heart thus trembling move ? 


e EFF 2 
22 4 5 


Why do I bgh we 80o— — ing, To ſee the Darling Saine 1 Loye? 


Wo | | Her ANSWER. 
V. 
Tell me no more of Glo ——ry, * JOW can I ſeek to co —ů— Vf 
to. Courts Ambition I've reſign'd, a 2 Heart o'erwhelm'd with grief? 
But tell a long long Sto int To —— —— -— yer, 


ry, 
of Celia*s Shape, "her bare, and Mind: 


thus fainting, plead for ſome Relief! 
Sr ak too of Raptures that that wil Life deſtroy, 


je See, ſee 
| 
No, no, Aminta, ceaſe now to implore, 


—— joy, fiph —— 0 moss: 
Head la Diadem, Scepter, and Ball, Had I then Ten thouſand Hearts in my Breaſt, 
F.» that dear Minute 1'd part with them all. Fd "PRs with all, to give my Love reſt; 
III. | VI. 
Why am I not enjoy — — i Why do's Aminta fi gh — — ing, 
my ſelf, delighting in thy Arms? think I will coyly Love deface? 

My p ainful Love deſtroy ing, But can there be deny) ing, 
| ih killing Pleaſures from thy Charms ! 0 lach a Perfon, ſuch a Grace? 
Come, come, dear Celia, now let Storms be gone, | Ah | ſuch becoming Boldneſs too is found, 

and o verblown; to 8 be Crown d. 


There's no delight like thy tranſporting Love, | That no fair Nymph that lives upon the Plain, 
No Joy below, what e er there's above. 0 an have a Ileart to give my Dear pain. 


1 —— — — —— 


IV. VII. 
Why do's my Heart thus griere—— — me, Aminta.] Who cen expreſs the joy. ing, 
as I lie panting on my B. 20 that my on - Heart doth caping find? 
W do's my hopes deceive me. Fly hence all H ©art ann 0 ie 
when cruel Fates pronounee me 1 (EN and Jatal grief, for Celia's kind: | 
Speak, ſpeak, dear Saint, and by thoſæ conqu' rin p Come then 4. Ir Celia. 4 us now eniGy; 
that — ——larprize : HEE Cel] Ay, dear. — elt, Ay: 
Give, give me favour in thhy ſighit a; gain, 55 Fhile we have ! reach, 1 et ortals wonder ths, 
Or kill me quite to eaſe my pain Eney they may, but not ſpoil our Bliſ. 
Printed for 7 Blare, at the Looki, -Claſt, In Lorin H Ide. 2 
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THE 


PPY LOVER: 
Celia won by Jaws, Loyalty. 


A New SONG in great Requeſt at Court. 


To an Excellent New Tune : Or, 1”hy are my Eyes, &c. 


74 


Hy are my Eyes ſtill fo —ing? Why do's my Heart thus ti 


embling move ? 
ede SS 
. — E — — 4 
Why do I ſigh when po———— 


ing, To ſez tlie Darling Saint 1 Loye? 


Licenſed according to Order. 


my Heaven, and in her Eyes, the Dei — — there is no Liſe 


— — — ee 
« LEST EE IES_ZS STD | 
: * 
Like what ſhe can give, No 


r any Death like taking my Leave. | ' 


II. 1 Her ANSWER, 


Tell me no more of Glo -——ry, IIOW can I ſcek to co —— ver 
to. Courts Ambition Pve reſign d, 141 a flaming Heart oerWHelm'd with grief? 
But tell a long long Sto ry, See, ſee a conſtant Lo —— ——- -— ver, 
f Celia*s Shape, her Pace, and Mind thus fainting, plead for ſome Relief! 
Sneak too of Raptures that will Lite deſtroy, No, no, Aminta, ceaſe now to implore, 


” 


to En ö l ligh — — no more : | | 
H'11 a Diadem, Scepter, and Ball, Had I then Ten thouſand Hearts in my Breaſt, - | 
F. that dear Minute 1'd part with them all. Pd part with all, to give my Love reſt; 


III. | VI. 


Why am I not enjoy — ing Why do's Aminta ſigh 


I in 
my ſelf, delighting in thy Arms? think I will coyly Love deface ? 8 
My painful Love deſtroy ing, But can there be deny — — ing, 
with killing Pleaſures from thy Charius: | co ſich a Perſon, ſuch a Grace? | 
Come, come, dear Celia, now let Storms he gone, Ah] ſuch becoming Poldneſs too is found, 
and o ——= verblown ; | 0 —— be Crown'd, 


There's no delight like thy tranſporting Love, | That no fair Nymph that lives upon the Plain, 
No Joy below, what e'?r there's above. 


* 


[Can nave a Ileart to give my Dear Pain. 


; 
IV | Vi 
o : | 1 + % 
\ | 


4 


Why do's my Heart thus griere - — — me, {miinta. | Who can exprels the joy . — - ing, 
as I lie panting on my Bed? that my porr {Heart doch icaping find? 
WI _ do's my hopes deceive -—— ——- me EY hence all heart annoy in 


when cruel Fates pronounce me dead? (Eyes, and lata grief, for Celrin's kind: 


R , « * 1 3 f 
Speak, ſpeak, dear Saint, and by thoſe congqurinp [Come chen dear Cota, tot ns row en! 7 
that . mo TIRES N 22 Ce. Ay, dar-. — £ft, Aw. 
Give, give me fayour in thy fight again, hue We have hreach, ter NMoreals wonder this, 
A A... 4 ; * 4 55 a —— 7 . = . 5 1 Ws * ot T | 4 * , 
Or Kitt me Quite to edle my pan Ehe tema, but not poll om Wiſs, 
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To an Excellent New Tune. 


= S Cupid roguiſhly one day, 

| Had all alone ſtole out to play, 

Ihe Muſes caught the litcle, little, little Knave, 
And Captive Love to Beauty gave, 
The Mates caught the little, little, little Knave, 
And Captiye Love to Beauty gave: 


The laughing Dame ſoon miſt her Son, 


And here and there, and here and there, 
and here & there, and here & there diſtracted run, 


Diſtracted run, and here and there, 
Aaànd here & chere, and here & there diſtracted run: 
And ſtill his Liberty to gain. 

» And ſtill his Liberty to gain, 


offers his Ranſom : 

Fut in vain, in vain,” in vain, 
The willing, willing Priſo'ncr Gill hugs his Chain, 
And vows he'il nee be tree, 

And vows hel] ncer be tree, 

No, no, no, no, no, 0 no, no, NO, | 

No, no, no, no, no, hell ner be free again. 

No, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, NO, 

No, no, no, no, no, he'll nc'er be free again. 


ad 


II. 


1 


Tho? he in Fetter lies confin'd, 
So plcaſant is it to his Mind, 
bat ever white he waited, waited, waited Gill, 
His Bert with Joys the Nymph did fill, 
That ever while he waited, waited, waited ſtill, 
His Heart with Joys the Nymph did fill, 
So that the plcahing pain he bore, 
And would not wiſh, ard would not with, 

and would not with tor Freedom more. 
For freedom morc, and would not wiſh, 


ww © — r ai att 


2 ———— hh 55 


(more: 
1G old not wiſh & would not with for Freedom 


_—— 
— 


, 


he Frantick Mot 
09. | 
Cupid in Captivity. 


CI : 


4 


Licenſed according to Order. 


Becauſe that charming Beauty bright, 
Becauſe that charming Beauty bright. 
(il he muſt adore 3 
For ſhe's tair, (he's fair, ſhe's fair, 
And never, never can he avoid the ſnare, 
But maſt be ſtill conan'd, 
But muſt be ſtill confinꝰ 
Now, now, now, now, now, now, now, now now, 
Now, now, now, now, now, ſhe is lo charming fair, 


Now, now, now, now, now, now, now, now, now F 


Now, now, now, now, now, he's fo charming fair. 


III. 


The ſmiling Mother when ſhe found 
Her Son was ſo encompaſt round, 
She needs would help her little, little, little Boy, 


| And all the Charms of Love dcfiroy 3 


She needs would help her little, little, little, Boy, 
And all the Charms of Love dcliroy 

In vain ſhe firove ; for Beauty Bright, 

Was evermore, was evermore, 

Was cvermore his Heart's delight; 

His Hcart's delight, was evermorc, 

Was evermore, was evermore his Heart's delight. 
To the fair Saint on Wings of Love, 

To the fair Saint on Wings of Love, 

Ott he takes his flight, 

Where his thrall, his thrall, his thrall, 

s {weeter to him than the rich Honey fail; 

There will he ſtill reſide, 

There will he fl} rende, 

For Love, Love, Love, Love, Love, Love, Love, Love, 
Love, Love, Love, Love, Love, do's Conquer ons and all, 
For Love, Love, Love, Love, Love, Love, Love, Love, 
Love, Love, Love, Love, Love, docs Conquet one and all. 


FINIS. 


Printed for B. Deacon, at the Angel in Gilt. ſpur. ſertet. 
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The HAPPY PAIR 


SW AIN: 


R, 


Sung before Her M 


AJESTY. 


— 
Dll. 


2.5 J. 
Aube the Lovely, the Joy of her Swain, 
ebe was lov'd, and lov'd Ipbis again; 
Med in the Youth, and the Youth in the Fair; 
Their Pleaſure was equal, and «qual their Care: 
- No Time, no Enjoyment, their wi:hdrew ; 
Nut che longer they liv'd, but the longer they liv'd, 
Fi he fonder they grew. 


+ £15 


: Derg a * 


p fo happy alarm'd a!l the Plain, . 
ry'd the Nymph, but more &-vy*d the Swain; 
Kwould be pity their L»v:s to invade, 


Jet ſo kind, a Nympi yet ſo kind, 
k Shepherd fo true. i 
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III. 


* em with Pleaſure, and vow'd to take care 
Faithful, the Tender, the Innccent Pair ; 
either did want, he bid either to move, 
wanted nothing, but ever to Love ; 

1 fas all that to bicſs em his Godhead cou'd doe, 


Ys * 


IV, 


Ihn boch may be confiiric, and conſtant remain, 
Faik, he to his Nymph, chen the Nymph to her Swain, 
| it innoccut ttcafure, and innocent Love, 

Might make ith m as fice as the im ocent Dove, 
In all the Delights and the Sweets of the Grove, 
That they itill may have Joy, that they {:1] may have Joy, 

ſt:!] wheze-ever they rove. 


A Tribute too 


ey Bill might be kind,that they (till might be kind, | 


| 

| 
„ 

| 

: 


Licenſed according to Order. 


V. 


Who loves for an hour, and flights 
Gives hopes of that Bleſſing which 
They make the Heart heavy | 


Then let us implore the kind Powers above, 
That they ſtill may unite, that they ſtill may unite, 
And be crowned with Love. | 


vI 


W hen Cupid {hill wound; and the Wound ſhall be made 

So deep that the Life of the Lover's betray'd, 

And falls a (ad Victim to Scorn and Diſdain; 

The Nymphs of the Valleys will mourn, tho' in vain; 

But it was not ſo here, for Ianthe was true, 

She was juſt to her Swain, ſhe was juſt to her Swain, 
and he loved her too. 


VII. 


With their Hearts full of Joy, and their Joy full of Bliſs, 
Still they ſeaſt upon Pleaſures which never can miſs 

Ot making their Happineſs others cxcell, 

Janthe loves Ipbis, he loves her as well 
The Nymphs of the Yalleys ſhall ſet farthi their F 
For to him ſhe is juſt, for to him the Whuſt- 
; and to her he's the ſame, - 


| VIII. 


With Garlands of Roſes he crowned his Dear, 
And fair Yenu the Goddeſs of Love did appear 
Wich Cupids and Nymphs in a {wcet rural Dreſs, 
Their Triumphs was great, and their Joy was no leſs, 
| On Lutcs they did play, and theſe Notes they did lirike, 
She was true to her Love, ſhe was true to her Love, 
and her Love Was the like: 


Printed for B. Deacon, at the Angel in Gilt-ſpar-ſtreet. 
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Ternal Monarch, you who are 
The Shield of ; injured Angs, and bear 


For all Crown d Heads more than a Common Care, 


Behold how they increale who joyn 
To ruine me, how they combine 
Gainſt Law Paternal, Regal, and Divine. 


So low, lo loſt, to them I leem, 
That now they impioully blaſpheme, 
And dare to ſay, his God can't reſcue him. 


Falſe, and Prophane! he can redreſs ; 
He can, He will, tis queſtionleſs: 
He ſees, and will revenge their Wickedneſs. 


On you, my God, [ne re-Gid call--- -; 
In vain, what e're did yet befall ; | 
And 1 am well aſſured I never ſhall. 


Safe in i this Confidence, my Breaſt 
Shall with no Terrour be oppreſt, 
Aſleep, or wake, th Almighty guards my reſt, 


A Hundred Thouſand Nebel Foes 
My mind ſhall never diſcompoſe, 
For my One God 1s Millions more than thole. 


Arile O Lord, and let them lee 
That you have been, and ſtill will be 


My inexpugnable Security. 


ON 


NEW SONG, 


IHE 


Strange and Wondertul 
GROANING BOARD. 


J. 


| Hat Fate inſpired thee with Groans, 
\ V To fill Phanatick Brains? 
What 1s thou ſadly thus bemoans, 
In thy Prophetick Strains? 
II. 


Art thou the Ghoft of William Pryn, 
Or ſome Old Politician? 

Who long tormented tor his Sin, 
Lameats his ſad Condition? 
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Or muſt we now believe in thee, 
Th Old Cheat Tranſmigration ? 

And that thou now art come to be 
A Call to Reformation ? 


I V. 


The giddy Vulgar to thee run, 
Amaz'd with Fear and Wonder; 
Some dare afhrm, that hear thee groan, 
Thy Noiſe is petty Thunder. 


V. 


One ſays and Swears, you do foretell 
A Change in Church and State ; 

Another ſays, you like not well 
Your Maſter Stephens Fare. 


. 


Some ſay, you Groan much like a Whige, 
Or rather like a Ranter; 


Some ſay as loud, and ſull as big 
As Conventicle Canter. 


VII. 


Some ſay, you do Petition, 

| An hink you repreſent 
The dee, and {ad Condition 
Ot Old Ramp Parliament. 


VIIL 


The wiſeſt ſay, you are a Cheat; 
Another Oitician 

Say's, tis a Miſtery as great 
And true, as Hatf Id Viſion. 


IX. 
| 


Some lay, 'tis a New Evidence, 
Or Witneſs of the Plot; 

And can Diſcover many things, 
Winch are the Lord knows what. 


. 
And leaſt you ſhould the Plot Diſgrace, 


For wanting of a Name, 
Narrative Board hencetorth well place 


In Regiſters of Fame, 


London, Printed for T. P. in the Year 1682. 
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To aa excellent nem Tune 


Alder was à bonny Roy, 
I 7 h d 10 {cs tall 11S ſhun, 
His Stockings nade of the {inelt 11: 


K, 
his Sarters ha ging down : 

It was a comely ſiant to ſec, 
he were ſOcruma By; 

H: va:my] y and Heart's Dclight, 


my hand: Zildeætoy. 

Ch. ſike. cha mina Even he had. 
3 hr-aih 4-1 bet as Roſe 

Heer * Hizhland plad, 
butcath Ken Cl ache: 

He g die love of Ladies gay, 
there's one to him was coy; 
Ah way's me, , moura this Day 

for my dear CGuderoy. 


My Cildereg and 1 was born 
bh in one oben together, 
Not h fing even Years ago, 
ſince one did 17 ve each other: . 
Our Daidotcs and our Manmies both; 
we: e cloiilfa*with m.c-le joy, 

i upon the: E idal-day, 
be tit I 4nd my Gilderoy. 
For Gilderoy, that Love of mine, 
ye fiüth Le 1 eiy bought 
rk of Ht olland fine, 
With ker As ers Wrought ; 
din Ling, 
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their pelfering ſheep or calves, 
or fteating oo or mare; 
H not our laws been mace lo ſtrict, 
"4 never loſt ray Joy, 
ho was my Love and Heart's Delight, 
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vinifh? then? 
and of C elch is s this, 
to hang ſuch hang m Men? 
The Flower of che Scotich Land, 
a ſwect and lively Boy, 
Hs likewiſe had a Lady s hand. 
my hand ſem Gilder y. 


Cauſe Gildergy hd done n 


At Leith they took my Cilacroy, 


and EY God ot, they bane?! him, 


Carry 4 him to faic Ed wonrgh, 


2 eee 7 
and there, God v wor, they hang'd him, 


They hang'd him up above the relt, 
ie Wa lOtrima b y, | 
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The Midhip - Man?s 


GARLAND. 


Containing Ihree New 


800 


if, A new Dialogue Geld, Sith, 5 Mi fb 
1 8 Welcome home to his 8 Molly. 
2 


e Traders Medley: or the Gry*vof 'Loridorr. 
34. Admiral *uſeÞs ming e the r f: or, 
the Battle at Sea. 
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printed for 7. Walter, at the Hand and Pen in hich 
Holbouvn 


SP 
The Midſhip-Mans Garland, &c. 


2d. A new Dialogue Call d Billy, the Midſbip mani 
Welcome home. Tune ct, lan he, &c. 


Molly. 
* Ou're welcome my Bly to the Engliſh ſhore, 
I hope you'l not croſs the ruff Seas any more, 
Many a day too, and many a night, 
My heart grieved fore cauſe you were out of ſight, 
But now to my comfort I ſee you again, 
Oh never dear Billy, Oh never dear By, 


Sail more on the Main. 
Billy. 
Dear Molly, ſaid Billy, the joy of my heart, 
Daily Ithought on you ſince we did part, (move, 
And when the roaring waves mounting highthey did 
in the greateſt danger i thought on my Love, 
The billows did foam and the Rocks they werenigh, 
Yer nothing but Death, yet nothing but dea h, 
ſhall my LOWRY and l. 1 
1 Pi ” x ne 
Nah - 
I thank theemy dear for thy firm Love to me, 
In the midſt of thy dangers upon the ruft Sea, 
Each Night ia my Bed ſtill as down ĩ was lain, 
dreamed of Shipwracks upon the ſalt Main, 
gut now l do find from thole dangers i*m free, 
Since him that I love, ſince him that i love, 
is come ſafe unto me. jndee d 


8 * 
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Billy. 
Indeed my dear Molly, the Powers above, 
Preſerv d me from dangers for thy tender love, 
For Ihave been where thundering Cannons did roar, 
Their Bullets like Footballs flying from rhe Shoar, 
The danger of Tempeſt and Cannon balls too, 
I have undergone, I have undergone. 

for the ſake Love of you. 


Moll. 

My deareſt its true, for the fault is in me, 
for thou wouldꝰſt have Wed, but i ſaid go to Sea, 
But when thou wert gone, hoëẽ my heart was oppreſt 
I ſcarce had a Minute of pleaſure and reſt, 
for by Day all my fear was of danger to thee, 
And by night i did dream, & by night i did dream 

Still of Storms on the Sea. 


Billy. 


| My Dear thou dreamt right, for etre we got home, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


tor ſeveral Days we had Storm after Storm, 


we loſt all our Maſts and our Tackle to boot, 


in Tempeſtuous rights on the Ocean did float 


but thanks unto Heaven we had no Men loſt, 


And the brave Royal Sowfrain,the brave Royal So 
come ſafe to our Coaſt. run, 


Mo!y. 
Oh my dear precious, my Bilij my joy, 
There's nothing my happineſs now ca; deftroy. 
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tor ſince thou art from all Cannon and ſtorms, 
Thy perſon to me has a Million of Charms, 
Oh ſtay then on Shore never venture again 
Upon the ruftzeas upon the ruff Seas 

but with me love remain. 

Billy. 

Thy love nnto me now is dearer then life, 
And bappie am i ſince thow wilt be my Wife, 
And while im on Shore ſtill with thee i will ſtay, 
Imbracing thy charms love by Night and by Day, 
Till our Admiral doth Sail with the Fleet on the maiu, 
Tet kind Providence / hope, yet kind Providence I hop 

brings me ſafe back again. 


24. The Traders Mediy: or the Crys of LONDON : 
being a pleaſant Copy of Verſes on the Daily Cries in 
London, frem Billingſgate to V Vhite-Chapple 
Mount, and from th:nct ie Tuttle ſtreet in Welt- 


mir.ſter, relating all ſorts of Mankers and Petty 
Cbapmen. | 


To the rune of, When Cola Winter ſtorms are paſt, 


HY" and Ivy or Miſsleto, 475 

do you want any Greens Your Houſes to ſtrow, 
(1d Cloaths to Sell, or Change for Earthen-ware, 
do you want any damſons or Burgume Pare, 

Buy my Ocanzesor Lemmons, 

With dainty Ropes of Oinions, 

Come Buy my ſweet Williams, 

Have you got any Kitchen Stuff Maids. 


65 
Four pair for a ſhilling, Holland Socks, 
Your Knives for to Grind, buy my ripe Apricocks ; 
Here's your ſharp Vinegar three pence a Quart, 
Alſo new freſh Herrings, here's 8 for a Grgat; 
Ends 0FGold and Silver, 


_— or Garte 
y my new well Fleet Oyſters, 
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Old Belo, old Bellows to mend, 


buy my Cucumbers fit for the Prck/e, 
Any Cony-Skins Maids be they never ſo little; 
Here's your Ripe Strawberries ſix pence a Pottle, 
Any old Chairs to mend, any broken Glaſs bottle, 
VVIll yo've any thing to day, 
Tou muſt come away, 

A Pot ora Kettle to mend. 


Knives, or Sciſſars, Buckles, or Caps, 
860 , to X il al your Ratts, 
hot Cuſtards hot, for two pence a piece, 
Will you buy any Wzlnus, or old rotten Cheeſe 1 
Spectacles for your Neſes, 
Will you buy any Poſes, 
Of Curnations and Roſe: ; 
do You want any Butter cr Eggs. 


Ola ſhooes or boots, will You buy any brooms, 
Maids, bere's your {ine breihes to ſcrub ont You 
A Cock or a Pullet, a C pon or Hen, (Rooms; 
And here's Your old Pin Man, a coming agen; 

My Basket and Voider, 


Rare Patches and peude R 


(6) 
Come buy my ſweet Flounder, 
From Hodand here's a new Expreſe, 


Ripe Kenesſh Cherties ſor three pence a 
Figg Figg it away for i tell Tos theyꝰ'r ound; 
hot Pudding Pies, here is two for a pennie, 


Come buy my Card Matches, as long asi*ve anie : 
flowers for Tour Gardens, | 


Come b my bak'd Wardens, 
here's two for a Farthing, 
Will you buy any kucbeloe Pears. 


I 


Hot Spice Ginger-hread, Taffety Tarts x 
cre's a dram of th: b tle, to comfort your hearts 
dainty fine Ink, you will lik't when you ſee't, 


here's very goudtiotters, With tripe and Neetsfeet 
Come, . come away Sir, * 


buy a pen Knife, or a Raz or, 
Vile i am at Leaſure; 
have Tow got any Lanthorzs to mend, 


buy a ſheet Almanack, hot Grey Peale 3 

come ſee what Ton lack and buy wht you pleaſe: 
A bruſh for Tur Shoves, and combs for Towr hair; 
here s diddie diddle diddle du vplings, and Lidie 
Od lèags for money, (fine ware 

if To've never 10 many, 
bay more than any; 
1610'S Hi. Kfot pennie Quart. 
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34. Admiras Ruſlei's Scowerirg the French-Fleet, O,, 
T he Battle at Sea. 


Hurſday in the Morft the des of . 
Recorded for ever the famous Ninety ro 6, 
brave Ruſſel did diſcern bFdasn of Day, 
the Lofty Sails of France advancing * Now 
an hands aloft, aloft, Let Em; I Valonr ſhine ; 
Let fly a Culvertineg, the Signal of the Line, 
let eviry hand ſupply his Gun, 
Fellow me and You'll ſec, 
that the battle will be ſoon begun. 


Tur vil o er the ma in triumphant rowl'e, 
to meet the gallant K uſſel in Combat on the deep 
He led the noble train of Haroes bold, 
to fink the En Admiral st Hs feet, 
Now every Valiant mind to ViQtory does aſpire 
the bloody Fights began, ihe $c2 it ſelt on fire, 
and migluy Fate ſtood looking on, 
whilſt a flood af ot blood 
hll'd the port holes of the Royal Sun. 


ſy!pher, ſmoak and Fire diſturbed the air, 

with hender & wonder to fright the galick. ore, 
Their Regulated bands ſtood ttembling near, 
to ſee their lofty ſtreamers now no more: 

At fix a Clock the Red, the ſmiling Victor J. 

to give a ſecond blow, their total overtl.10w ; 
now death and horrow cqual Reign, 

how they Cry, Run or Dye, 

britiſh Char ride the Vaenguiſht mair 


(8) 

ſee they run amaz'd thro* Rocks en ſands: 

One danger the © graſp at, to ſhun a greatet fate 
in vain they crie for aid to weeping Lands, 

the Nimpbs & Sea Gods mourn their Loſt eſtate, 

ſor ever wort adieu 4hou dazling Royal ſun, 
from thy inte en tay Maſters fate begun 

enoug God of war: 


Now Mn Gre Queen, 


Lei us drink to ev ry.Engiiſh Tar. 


Come Jolly ſeamen all with Ruſſel go, 
to ſail on the main 2 Mounſieur for to greet 
and give our Enemy a ſecond blow, 
and fight Turvil iſ that he dare to meet, 
Come brother T ar what cheer ? Let each ſupp! 'Y, 
And thump *em off this 4 Sad r ter to fly, 
while we do ran ay Rovnd, 
Day or Night we w 
| when our Sag N W 


Let it ne er be ſaid that Engliſh . 
ſhould &er ſtay behind when admira 


but Let each boneſt Ladciie with one voice, 
hrave Ruſſel Lead us on to 1 foes, burn 


Igoes 


we'll give them gun for gun, ok and others 
Broa a- ſides an too, till Hanſicur crys mor- 
Des * v us all; 2 


(blew 
whilſt they ſcower we will Pour, _ | 
thick as hail amongſt them Cannon ball. 


Lieenſed acco din, to Order, 


. _ 
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